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HO' Love, all foft and flatter- 
ing, promifes nothing but Plea- 
fures ; yet its Confequences are 
often fad and fatal. It is not 
enough to be in love, to be 
happy; fince Fortune, who is capricious, 
and takes delight to trouble the Repofe of 
the moft elevated and virtuous, has very 
little refpeft for paffionate and tender 
Hearts, when fhe defigns to produce ftrange 
Adventures. 

Many Examples of paft Ages render 
this Maxim certain ; but the Reign of Don 
Alphonfo the I Vth, King of Portugal^ fur- 
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4 Agnes de Caftro. 

niflies us with one, the moft extraordinary 
that Hiftory can produce. 

He was the Son of that Don Denis^ 
who was fo fuccefsful in all his Underta- 
kings, that it was faid of him, that he 
was capable of performing whatever he 
defign'd, (and of Ifabella^ a Princefs of 
eminent Virtue) who when he came to 
inherit a flouriihing and tranquil State, en- 
deavoured to eftablifh Peace and Plenty in 
abundance in his Kingdom. 

And to advance this his Defign, he a- 
greed on a Marriage between his Son Don 
Pedro (then about eight Years of Age) 
and BiancUy Daughter of Don PedrOy King 
of Cajlile; and whom the young Prince 
married when he arrived to his fixteenth 
Year. 

Bianca brought nothing to Coimbra but 
Infirmities and very few Charms. Don 
Pedro^ who was full of Sweetnefs and Ge- 
nerofity, lived neverthelefs very well with 
her ; but thofe Diftempers of the Princefs 
degenerating into the Palfy, fhe made it her 
requeft to retire, and at her IntercefEon 
the Pope broke the Marriage, and the me- 
lancholy Princefs conceal'd her Languifh- 
ment in a folitary Retreat : And Don Pedro^ 
for whom they had provided another 
Match, married C(^7;j/&r;^&'^ Manuel^ Daugh- 
ter of Don John Mamiely a Prince of the 

Blood 
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Blood of Cq/Hley and famous for the En- 
mity he had to his King. 

Conjlantia was promifed to the King of 
Cqfiile ; but that'King not keeping his word, 
they made no Difiiculty of bellowing her 
on a young Prince, who was one Day to 
reign over a number of fine Provinces. 
He was but five and twenty years of Age, 
and the Man of all Spain that had the beft 
Fafhion and Grace : and with the moft ad- 
vantageous Qualities of the Body he pofTeft 
thofe of the Soul, and fhewed himfelf 
worthy in all things of the Crown that 
was deftin'd for him. 

The Princefs Conjlantia had Beauty, Wit, 
and Generofity, in as great a meafure as 
'twas poffible for a Woman to be pofleft 
with; her Merit alone ought to have at- 
tached Don PedrOy eternally to her ; and 
certainly he had for her an Efteem, mix'd 
with fo great a Refpeft, as might very well 
pafs for Love with thofe that were not of 
a nice and curious Obfervation : but alas ! 
his real Care was referved for another 
Beauty. 

Conjlantia brought into the World, the 
firft Year after her Marriage, a Son, who 
was called Don Louis : but it fcarce faw 
the Light, and dy'd almoft as foon as born. 
The lofs of this little Prince fenfibly 
touched her, but the Coldnefs fhe obferv'd 
in the Prince her Husband, went yet nearer 

A 3 her 



6 Agnes de Caftro. 

her Heart ; for flie had given her felf ab- 
folutely up to her Duty, and had made 
her Tendemefs for him her only Concern : 
But puiflant Glory, which t/d her fo en- 
tirely to the Interrft of the Prince of Par- 
tugal^ opened her Eyes upon his Adlions, 
where flie obferv'd nothing in his Careffes 
and Civilities that was natural, or could 
fatisfy her delicate Heart 

At firft fhe fancy'd her felf deceived, but 
time having confirmed her in what fhe 
feared, fhe fighed in fecret ; yet had that 
Confideration for the Prince, as not to let 
him fee her Diforder : and which never- 
thelefs fhe could not conceal from Agnes de 
Caftro^ who lived with her, rather as a 
Companion, than a Maid of Honour, and 
whom her Friendfhip made her infinitely 
diflinguifh from the reft. 

This Maid, fo dear to the Princefs, very 
well merited the Preference her Miftrefs 
gave her ; fhe was beautiful to excefs, wife, 
difcreet, witty, and had more Tendernefs 
for Conftantia than fhe had for her felf, ha- 
ving quitted her Family, which was illuf- 
trious, to give her felf wholly to the Ser- 
vice of the Princefs, and to follow her in- 
to Portugal. It was into the Bofom of this 
Maid, that the Princefs unladed her firfl 
Moans; and the charming Agnes forgot no- 
thing that might give eafe to her afflifted 
Heart. 

Nor 



Agnes de Caftro. 7 

Nor was Conftantia the only Perfon who 
complained of Don Pedro: Before his Di- 
vorce from Biancay he had exprefled fome 
Care and Tendemefs for Elvira Gonzales, 
Sifter to Don Alvaro Gonzales y Favourite to 
the Kiiig of Portugal^ and this Amufement 
in the young Years of the Prince, had made 
a deep' Impreffion on Elvira^ who flatter'd 
her Ambition with the Infirmities oiBianca. 
She faw, with a fecret Rage, Conftantia 
take her place, who was pofTeft with fuch 
Charms, that quite divefted her of all Hopes. 

Her Jealoufy left her not idle, fhe exa- 
mined dl the Aftions of the Prince, and 
eafily difcover'd the little Regard he had 
for the Princefs ; but this brought him not 
back to hen And it was upon very good 
grounds that ftie fufpefted him to be in 
love with fome other Perfon, and poflefled 
with a new Paflion ; and which fhe pro- 
mifed herfelf, fhe would deftroy as foon as 
fhe could find it out. She had a Spirit al- 
together proper for bold and hazardous 
Enterprizes ; [and the Credit of her Bro- 
ther gave her fo much Vanity, as all the 
Indifference of the Prince was not capable 
of humbling. 

The Prince languifhed, and concealed 
the Caufe with fo much Care, that 't^'as 
impoflible for any to find it out. No pub- 
lick Pleafures were agreeable to him, and 
all Converfations were tedious ; and it 

A 4 was 



8 Agnes de Caftro. 

was Solitude alone that was able to give 
him any eafe. "^ 

This Change furprized all the World. 
The King, who loved his Son very ten- 
derly, eameftly prefs'd him to know the 
Reafon of his Melancholy ; but the Prince 
made no anfwer, but only this, That it 
was the effedt of his Temper, 

But Time ran on, and the Princefs was 
brought to bed of a fecond Son, who liv'd, 
and wascalled Fernando. Don Pedroiox^^ 
himfelf a little to take part in the publick 
Joy, fo that they believed his Humour was 
changing ; but this Appearance of a Calm 
endur'd not long, and he fell back again 
into his black Melancholy. 

The artful Elvira was inceflantly agita- 
ted in fearching out the Knowledge of this 
Secret. Chance wrought for her ; and, 
as fhe was walking, full of Indignation and 
Anger, in the Garden of the Palace of 
Coimbray fhe found the Prince of Portugal 
fleeping in an obfcure Grotto. 

Her Fury could not contain it felf at the 
fight of this loved Objeft, fhe roll'd her 
Eyes upon him, and perceived in fpite 
of Sleep, that fome Tears efcaped his 
Eyes ; the Flame which burnt yet in her 
Heart, foon grew foft and tender there : 
But oh ! fhe heard him iigh, and after that 
utter thefe words, Yes^ Divine Agnes, / 
willfooner die than let you know it : Con- 

ftantia 
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^smhSLjhallkaveno thing to reproach me with. 
Elvira was enraged at this Difcourfcy 
which reprefented to her inimediately, 
the fame moment, Agneide Cajlro with all 
her Charms ; and not at all doubting, but 
it was ihe who pofleft the Heart of Don 
PedrOy Ihe found in her Soul more Hatred 
for this fair Rival, than Tendemefs for 
him. 

The Grotto was not a fit Place to make 
ReflecStions in, or to form Defigns. Per- 
haps her firft Tranfports would have made 
her waken him, if ihe had not perceived a 
Paper lying under his Hand, which fhe 
foftly feiz'd on ; and that fhe might not 
be furprized in the reading it, fhe went 
out of the Garden with as much hafle as 
confufion. 

When fhe was retired to her Apartment, 
fhe open'd the Paper, trembling, and found 
in it thefe Verfes, writ by the Hand of Don 
Pedro ; and which, in appearance, he had 
newly then composed. 

In vain^ Oh ! Sacred Honour^ you debate 
The mighty Btijinefs in my Heart : 

Love! Charming Love! rules all my Fate; 
Inter ejl and Glory claim, no part, 

TheGod^fureofhis Victory ^triumphs there^ 

And will have nothing in his Empire Jhare. 

A 5 In 
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. In vaifiy Oh ! Sacred Duty^ you oppofe\ 

In vaiuy your Nuptial Tye you plead: 

Thofe ford d Devoirs LOVE overthrows y 

Aftd breaks the Vows he never made. 

Fixing his fatal Arrows every where ^ 

I burn and languifh in a foft Defpair. 

FairPrincefs^youtowhommyFaithisdue; 

Pardon the Dejliny that drags me on: 
^Tis not my fault my Heart's untrue ^ 

I am compelled to be undone. 
My Lifeis yours^I gaveitwithmy Hand^ 

But my Fidelity I can't command. 

Elvira did not only know the Writing 
of Don Pedro y but flie knew alfo that he 
could write Verfes. And feeing the fad 
Part which Conjlantia had in thefe which 
were now fallen into her hands, fhe made 
no fcruple of refolving to let the Princefs 
fee 'em : but that fhe might not be fufpec- 
ted, fhe took care not to appear in this Bu- 
finefs her felf ; and fince it was not enough 
for Confiantia to know that the Prince did 
not love her, but that fhe mufl know alfo 
that he was a Slave to Agnes de CaJlrOj 
Elvira caufed thefe few Verfes to be writ- 
ten in an unknown Hand, under thofe writ 
by the Prince. 
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Sleep betray d th* unhappy Lover y 

WhileTearswereJlreamingfromhisEyes; 

His keedlefs Tongue witJumt difguifey 
The Secret did dif cover : 

The Language of his Heart declare^ 

That Agnes' Image triumphs tJiere. 

Elvira regarded neither Exadnefs nor 
Grace in thefe Lines: And if they had 
but the eiFeft fhe defign'd, fhe wifhed no 
more. 

Her Impatience could not wait till the 
next day to expofe them : fhe therefore 
went immediately to the Lodgings of the 
Princefs, who was then walking in the 
Garden of the Palace ; and pafling without 
refiftance, even to her Cabinet, fhe put the 
Paper into a Book, in which the Princefs 
ufed to read, and went out again unfeen, 
and fatisfy'd with her good Fortune. 

As foon as Conjiantia was returned, fhe 
entered into her Cabinet, and faw the Book 
open, and the Verfes lying in it, which 
were to coft her fo dear : She foon knew 
the Hand of the Prince which was fo fa- 
miliar to her ; and befides the Information 
of what fhe had always fear'd, fhe under- 
flood it was Agnes de Cajlro (whofe Friend- 
fhip alone was able to comfort her in her 
Misfortunes) who was the fatal Caufe of 
it : fhe read over the Paper an hundred 

times. 



12 Agnes de Caftro. 

times, defiring to give her Eyes and Rea- 
fon the Lye ; but finding but too plainly 
Ihe was not deceived, fhe found her Soiil 
pofleft with more Grief than Anger : when 
flie confider'd, as much in love as the Prince 
was, he had kept his Torment fecret Af- 
ter having made her moan, without con- 
demning him, the Tendernefs fhe had for 
him, made her fhed a Torrent of Tears, 
and infpir'd her with a Refolution of con- 
cealing her Refentment 

She would certainly have done it by a 
Virtue extraordinary, if the Prince, who 
miffing his Verfes when he waked, and 
fearing they might fall into indifcreet 
Hands, had not entered the Palace, all 
troubled with his Lofs ; and haftily going 
into ConJlanticCs Apartment, faw her fair 
Eyes all wet with Tears, and at the fame 
inftant caft his own on the unhappy Verfes 
that had efcaped from his Soul, and now 
lay before the Princefs. 

He immediately turned pale at this fight, 
and appeared fo moVd, that the generous 
Princefs felt more Pain than he did : ^ Ma- 
^ dam, /aid he^ (infinitely alarm'd) from 
^ whom had you that Paper ? ^ It cannot 
^ come but from the Hand of fome Perfon, 
^ an/wer*d Conftantia, who is an Enemy 

* both to your Repofe and mine. It is the 
^ Work, Sir, of your own Hand ; and 

* doubtlefs the Sentiment of your Heart. 

*But 
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* But be not furprized, and do not fear ; 

* for if my Tendernefs fhould make it pafs 

* for a Crime in you, the fame Tendernefs 
^ which nothing is able to alter, fliall hin- 
^ der me from complaining/ 

The Moderation and Calmnefs of Con- 
Jlantia^ ferved only to render the Prince 
more afham'd and confused. How generous 
areyou^ Madam^ (purfu'd he) and how un-- 
fortunate am 1 1 Some Tears accompany'd 
his Words, and the Princefs, who lov'd 
him with extreme Ardour, was fo fenfibly 
touch'd, that it was a good while before 
ihe could utter a word. Conjlantia then 
broke iilence, and fliewing him what Elvira 
had caus'd to be written : You are betray' d^ 
Sir^ (added fhe) you have been heard fpeak^ 
and your Secret is known. It was at this ve- 
ry moment that all the Forces of the 
Prince abandoned him ; and his Condition 
was really worthy Compaffion : He could 
not pardon himfelf the involuntary Crime 
he had committed, in expofing of the 
lovely and the innocent Agnes. And tho* 
he was convinced of the Virtue and Good- 
nefs of Confiantiay the Apprehenfions that 
he had, that this modeft and prudent Maid 
might fufFer by his Conduft, carry'd him 
beyond all Coniideration. 

The Princefs, who heedfuUy furve3^d 
him, faw fo many Marks of Delpair in his 
Face and Eyes, that Ihe was afraid of the 

Con- 
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Confequences ; and holding out her Hand* 
in a very obliging manner to him, fhe faid, 

* I promife you, Sir, I will never more 
^ complain of you, and that Agnes fhall 

* always be very dear to me ; you fhall ne- 

* ver hear me make you any Reproaches : 

* And fince I cannot poflefs your Heart, I 

* wiU content my felf with endeavouring 

* to render my felf worthy of it' Don 
PedrOf more confused and dejeded than, 
before he had been, bent one of his Knees 
at the feet of ConfianHa, and with refpeft 
kifs'd that fair kind Hand fhe had given 
him, and perhaps forgot Agnes for a mo- 
ment. 

But Love foon put a flop to all the little 
Advances of Hymen; the fatal Star that 
prefided over the Deftiny of Don Pedro 
had not yet vented its Malignity ; and one 
moment's fight of Agnes gave new Force 
to his Paffion. 

The Wifhes and Defires of this charm- 
ing Maid had no part in this Vidtory ; her 
Eyes were juft, tho' penetrating, and they 
fearched not in thofe of the Prince, what 
they had a defire to difcover to her. 

As fhe was never far from Conflantiay 
Don Pedro was no fooner gone out of the 
Clofet, but Agnes entered ; and finding the 
Princefs all pale and languifhing in her 
Chair, fhe doubted not but there was fome 
fufficient Caufe for her Affliftion : fhe put 

herfelf 
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herfelf in the fame Pofture the Prince had 
been in before, and exprefling an Inquie- 
tude, full of Concern; * Madam, /aid Jke^ 
by all your Goodnefs, conceal not from 
me the Caufe of your Trouble. Alas, 
Agnes y reply d the Princefs^ what would 
you know ? And what fhould I tell you ? 
The Prince, the Prince, my deareft 
Maid, is in love ; the Hand tliat he gave 
me, was not a Prefent of his Heart ; and 
for the Advantage of this Alliance, I 
muft become the Viftim of it — What! 
the Prince in love 1 (reply* d Agnes, with 
an AJiomJhment mudd withlndignation) 
What Beauty can difpute the Empire 
over a Heart fo much your due ? Alas, 
Madam, all the Refpedt I owe him, can- 
not hinder me from murmuring againft 
him. Accufe him of nothing, (inter- 
rtipted Conftantia) he does what he can ; 
and I am more oblig'd to him for defir- 
ing to be faithful, than if I pofleft his 
real Tendernefs. It is not enough to 
fight, but to overcome ; and the Prince 
does more in the Condition wherein he 
is, than I ought reafonably to hope for : 
In fine, he is my Husband, and an agree- 
able one ; to whom nothing is wanting, 
but what I cannot infpire ; that is, a Paf- 
fion which would have made me but too 
happy. Ah ! Madam, (cry'd out Agnes, 
iranjported with her Tetiderne/s /or the 

"Pri^uefs) 
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' Princefs) he is a blind and ftupid Prince, 

* who knows not the precious Advantages 

* he poflefles. He muft furely know fome- 

* l3cang,(repiydtkePrince/s7node/ily^ But^ 

* Madam, (repl^d Agnes) Is there any 
^ thing, not only in Portugal^ but in all 

* Spain^ that can compare with you ? And, 

* without confidering the charming Qua- 

* lities of your Perfon, can we enough ad- 

* mire thofe of your Soul ? My dear Agnes^ 

* (interrtipted ConAzahz^JigAingJ fhe who 
' robs me of my Husband's Heart, has 

* but too many Charms to plead his Ex- 
' cufe ; fince it is thou. Child, whom For- 
^ tune makes ufe of, to give me the killing 

* Blow. Yes, AgneSj the Prince loves 
^ thee ; and the Merit I know thou art 
^ pofleft of, puts bounds to my Complaints, 

* without fuiFering me to have the leaft 
^ Refentment/ 

The delicate Agnes little expeded to hear 
what the Princefs told her : Thimder 
would have lefs furpriz'd, and lefs op- 
prefs'd her. She remained a long time 
without fpeaking ; but at laft, fixing her 
Looks all frightful on Confiantta, * What 
^ fay you, Madam ? (cryd Jke) And what 
^ Thoughts have you of me 1 What, that 
^ I fhould betray you ? And coming hither 
^ only full of Ardor to be the Repofe of 
^ your Life, do I bring a fatal Poifon to 
« afflidt it ? What Deteftation mufl I have 

' for 
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for the Beauty they find in me, without 
afpiring to make it appear ? And how 
ought I to curfe the unfortunate Day, 

on which I firft faw the Prince ? 

But, Madam, it cannot be me whom 
Heaven has chofen to torment you, and 
to deftroy all your Tranquillity : No, it 
cannot be fo much my Enemy, to put 
me to fo great a Tryal. And if I were 
that odious: Perfon, there is no Punifh- 
ment, to which I would not condemn 
my felf . It is Elvira^ Madam, the Prince 
loves, and loved before his Marriage 
with you, and alfo before his Divorce 
from Bianca; and fomebody has made an 
indifcreet Report to you of this Intrigue 
of his Youth : But, Madam, what was 
in the time of Bianca^ is nothing to you. 
It is certain that Don Pedro loves you, 
( an/wet^ d the Princefs) and I have Vanity 
enough to believe, that, none befides 
your felf could have difputed his Heart 
with me: But the Secret is difcover'd, 
and Don Pedro has not difown^d it. What, 
(interrupted Agnes, more ficrpriz^ d than 
ever) is it then from himfelf you have 
learned his Weaknefs ?' The Princefs then 
fhew'd her the Verfes, and there was never 
any Defpair like to hers. 

While they were both thus fadly em- 
ployed, both fighing, and both weeping, 
the impatient Elvira^ who was willing to 
2-2 learn 
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learn the EiFed of her Malice, returned to 
the Apartment, of the Princefe, where fhe 
freely enter'd ; even to the Cabinet where 
thefe unhappy Perfons were: who all af- 
flidted and troubled as they were, blufhed 
at her approach, whofe Company they did 
not deiire: She had the Pleafure to fee 
Conjlantia hide from her the Paper which 
had been the Caufe of all their Trouble, 
and which the Princefs had never feen, but 
for her Spite and Revenge ; and to obferve 
alfo in the Eyes of the Princefs, and thofe 
of Agnes ^ an immoderate Grief : She ftaid 
in the Cabinet as long as it was neceflary 
to be aflur'd, that fhe had fucceeded in her 
Defign ; but the Princefs, who did not de- 
fire fuch a Witnefs of the Diforder in 
which fhe then was, pra/d to be left alone. 
Elvira then went out of the Cabinet, and 
Agnes de Cajiro withdrew at the fame 
time. 

It was in her own Chamber, that Agnes 
examining more freely this Adventure, 
found it as cruel as Death. She loved Con-- 
Jlantia fincerely, and had not till then any 
thing more than an Efteem, mixt with 
Admiration, for the Prince of Portugal ; 
which indeed, none could refufe to fo many 
fine Qualities. And looking on her felf as 
the moft unfortunate of her Sex, as be- 
ing the Caufe of all the Suflferings of the 
Princefs, to whom Ihe was obliged for the 

greateft 
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greateft Bounties, flie fp'ent the whole Night 
in Tears and Complaints, fufficient to have 
revenged Conjlantia for all the Griefs fhe 
made her fuflfer. 

The Prince, on his fide, was in no great 
Tranquillity ; the Generofity of his Princefs 
increased his Remorfe, without diminifh- 
ing his Love : he fear'd, and with reafon, 
that thofe who were the occafion. of Con- 
liantids feeing thofe Verfes, fhould dif- 
cover his Paflion to the King, from whom 
he hoped for no Indulgence : and he would 
moft willingly have given his Life, to have 
been free from this Extremity. 

In the mean time the afflifted Princefs lan- 
guifhed in a moft deplorable Sadnefs ; fhe 
found nothing in thofe who were the Caufe 
of her Misfortunes, but things fitter to 
move her Tendernefs than her Anger : It 
was in vain that Jealoufy ftrove to combat 
the Inclination flie had to love her fair 
Rival ; nor was there any occafion of ma- 
king the Prince lefs dear to her : and flie 
felt neither Hatred, nor fo much as Indif- 
ference for innocent Agnes. 

While thefe three difconfolate Perfons 
abandoned themfelves to their Melancholy, 
Elvira^ not to leave her Vengeance imper- 
fect, ftudy'd in what manner flie might 
bring it to the height of its EfFecSts. Her 
Brother, on whom flie depended, fliew'd 
her a great deal of Friendfliip, and judging 

rightly 
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righdy that the Love of Don Pedro to Ag- 
nes de Cajlro would not be approved by the 
King, flie acquainted Don Alvaro'hsx^ro- 
ther with it, who was not ignorant of the 
Paffion the Prince had once protefted to 
have for his Sifter. He found himfelf ve- 
ry much interefted in this News, from a 
fecond Paffion he had for Agnes ; which the . 
Bufinefs of his Fortune had hidierto hin- ^ \ 
dred him from difcovering : And he ex- 
pedted a great many Favours from the 
King, that might render the EiFort of his 
Heart the more coniiderable. 

He hid not from his Sifter this . one 
thing, which he found difficult to con- 
ceal ; fo that fhe was now pofleft with , 
a double Grief, to find Agnes Sovereign j 
of all the Hearts to which fhe had a pre- ! 
tenfion. 

Don Alvaro was one of thofe ambiti- \ 
ous Men, that are fierce without Mode- • 
ration, and proud without Generofity ; | 
of a melancholy, cloudy Humour, of a 
cruel Inclination, and to eflfedt his Ends, 
found nothing difficult or unlawful Na- \ 
turally he lov'd not the Prince, who, on ' 
all accounts, ought to have held the firft 
Rank in the Heart of the King, which 
fhould have fet bounds to the Favour of 
Don Alvaro I who when he knew the Prince 
was his Rival, his Jealoufy increased his 
Hate of him : and he conjured Elvira to ; 

employ ^ 
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employ all her Care, to oppofe an En- 
gagement that could not but be deftruc- 
tive to them both ; ihe promifed him, and 
he not very well fatisfy'd, rely'd on her 
Addrefs. 

Don Alvaro^ who had too lively a Re- 
prefentation within himfelf, of the Beau- 
ties and Grace of the Prince of Portugal^ 
thought of nothing, but how to combat 
his Merits, he himfelf not being handfome, 
or well made : His Fafhion was as difa- 
greeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro 
had all the Advantages that one Man may 
poffibly have over another. In fine, all 
that Don Alvaro wanted, adorn'd the 
Prince : but as he was the Husband of 
ConJianHa^ and depended upon an abfolute 
Father, and that Don Alvaro was free, and 
Mafter of a good Fortune, he thought 
himfelf more aflur'd of AgneSy and fixed 
his Hopes on that Thought. 

He knew very well, that the Paffion of 
Don Pedro could not but infpire a violent 
Anger in the Soul of the King. Induftrious 
in doing ill, his firft Bufinefs was to car- 
ry this unwelcome News to him. After 
he had given time to his Grief, and had 
composed himfelf to his Defire, he then 
befought the King to intereft himfelf in 
his amorous Affair, and to be the Pro- 
tedlor of his Perfon. 

Tho' 
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Tho' Don Alvaro had no other Merit tQ 
recommend him to the Kmg, than a con- 
tinual and blind Obedience to all his Com- ( 
mands ; yet he had favoured him with fe- j 
veral Teftimonies of his vaft Bounty : and \ 
confidering the Height to which the King's 
Liberality had rais'd him, there were few 
Ladies that would have refufed his Alii- . 
ance. The King aflured him of the Con- 
tinuation of his Friendfhip and Favour, 
and promifed him, if he had any Autho- , 
rity, he would give him the charming \ 
Agnes. 

Don A IvarOy perfedUy skilfiil in managing 
his Mafter, anfwer'd the King's laft Boun- 
ties with a^ profound Submiffion. He had 
yet never'told Agnes what he felt for her ; I 

but he thought now he might make a pub- 
lick Declaration of it, and fought all means 
to do it. 

The Gallantry which Coimbra feem'd to ' 

have forgotten, began now to be awakened. 
The King to pleafe Don Alvaro ^ under pre- , 
tence of diverting Conjiantia^ ordered fome 
publick Sports, and commanded that every 
thing Ihould be magnificent. 

Since the Adventure of the Verfes, Don 
Pedro endeavoured to lay a conftraint on 
himfelf, and to appear lefs troubled ; but 
in his heart he fuffer'd always alike : and 
it was not but with great uneafinefs he 
prepared himfelf for the Tournament. And 

fince 
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fince he could not appear with the Co- 
lours of AgneSy he took thofe of his Wife, 
without Device, or any great Magnifi- 
cence. 

Don Pedr o adom'd himfelf with the 
Livenes ot Agnes de Caftro ; and this fair 
Maid, who had yet found no Confolati- 
on from what the Prihcefe had told her, 
had this new caufe of being difpleas'd. 

Don Pedro appeared in the Lift with an 
admirable Grace; and Don AlvarOy who 
looked on this Day as his own, appeared 
there all fhining with Gold, mix'd with 
Stones of Blue, which were the Colours 
of Agnes ; and there were embroider'd all 
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold 
on blue Velvet, and Nets for the Snares of 
Love, with abundance of double jfs ; his 
Device was a Love coming out of a Cloud, 
with thefe Verfes written underneath : 

Love from a Cloud breaks like the God of Day ^ 
And to the World his Glories does difplay ; 
To gaze on charming Eyes^ and make 'em know. 
What tofoftHearts^andto his Tower they owe. 

The Pride oi Don Alvaro wasfoon hum- 
bled at the feet of the Prince of Porttc- 
gal^ who threw him againft the Ground, 
with twenty others, and carry'd alone 
the Glory of the Day. There was in 
the Evening a noble Aflembly at Conftan- 
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tia's^ where jigftes would not have been/ 
unlefe exprefly commanded by the Prin- 
cefs. She appeared there all negligent and ■[ 
carelefs in her Drefs, but yet fhe appeared ( 

all beautiful and charming. She faw, with \ 
difdain, her Name, and her Colours, worn 
by Don Alvaro^ at a publick Triumph; 
and if her Heart was capable of any ten- 
der Motions, it was not for fuch a Man 
as he for whom her Delicacy deftin'd 
them : She looked on him . with a Con- 
tempt, which did • not hinder him from 
preffmg fo near, that there was a neceflity j 

for her to hear what he had to declare to \ 
her. 

She treated him not imcivilly, but her 
Coldnefs would have rebated the Courage j 

of any but Alvaro. ^ Madam, faid he, 
(when he could be heard of none but 
herfelf) I have hitherto concealed the 
Paffion you have infpired me with, 
fearing it fhould difpleafe you; but it 
has committed a Violence on my Re- ; 

fpedl ; and I could no longer conceal it 
from you. I never reflefted on your 
Aftions (anfwer'd Agnes with all the 
Indifference of which fhe was capable) 
and if you think you oiFehd me, you 
are in the wrong to make me perceive 
it This Coldnefs is but an ill Omen 
for me (reply^d Don Alvaro) and if you 
have not found me out to be your 

* Lover 
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Lover to-day, I fear you will never ap" 
prove my Paffion. ' 

^ Oh ! what a time have you chofen to 
make it appear to me ? (purfued Agnes.) 
Is it fo great an Honour for me, that 
you muft take fuch care to fliew it to the 
World? And do you think that I am 
fo defirous of Glory, that I muft afpire 
to it by you Adlions ? If I muft, you 
have very ill maintained . it in the Tour- 
nament; and if it be that Vanity that 
you depend upon, you will make no 
great progrefs on a Soul that is not 
fond of Shame. If you were pofleft of 
all the Advantages, which the Prince 
has this day carried away, you yet 
ought to confider what you are going 
about ; and it is not a Maid like me, 
who is touched with Enterprizes, with- 
out refpeft or permiffion. 
The Favourite of the King was too 
proud to hear AgneSy without Indigna- 
tion : but as he was willing to conceal it, 
and not oiFend her, he made not his Re- 
fentment appear ; and confidering the Ob- 
fervation ihe made on the Triumphs of 
Don PedrOy (which increafed his Jealou- 
fies) * If I have not overcome at the 

* Tournament, repl/d he, I am not the 

* lefs in love for being vanquifh'd, nor lefs 
' capable of Succefs on occafion. 

Vol. II. B They 
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They were interrupted here, but from 
that day, Don -Alvaro^ who had opened 
the firft Difficulties, kept no more his 
wonted Diftance, but perpetually perfe- 
cuted jignes\ yet, tho* he were protec- \ 

ted by the King, that infpir'd in her ne- 
ver the more Confideration for him. Don 
Pedro was always ignorant by what means 
the Verfes he had loft in the Garden, fell 
into the hands of Conjtantia. As the Prin- 
cefs appeared to him indulgent, he was I 

only concerned for Agnes ; and the love j 

of Don AlvarOy which was then fo well 1 

known, increased the Pain : and had he 
been poflefs'd of the Authority, he would 
not have fuiFer^d her to have been expos'd 
to the Perfecutions of fo unworthy a ; 

Rival. He was alfo afraid of the King's 
being advertifed of his Paffion, but he 
thought not at all of Elvira^ nor appre- 
hended any Malice from her Refent- 
ment 

While (he burnt with a Defire of de- 
ftroying Ag7ieSy againft whom fhe vented 
all her Venom, flie was never weary of 
making new Reports to her Brother, af- 
furing him, that tho' they could not prove 
that Agnes made any returns to the Ten- 
dernefs of the Prince, yet that was the 
Caufe of ConJianticC% Grief : And, that if 
this Princefs fliould die of it, Don Pedro 
might marry Agnes. In fine, fhe fo in- 

cens'd 
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cens'd the jealous Don A hard % Jealoufy, 
that he could not hinder himfelf from run- 
ing immediately to ' the King, with the 
difcovery of all he knew, and all he gueft, 
and who, he had the pleafure to firfd, 
was infinitely inrag^ at the News. ^ My 

* dear Alvaro^ faid the King, you fhall 

* inftantly marry this dangerous Beauty: 

* And let PofTeffion aflure your Repofe 
^ and mine. If I have protefted you on 

* either Occafions, judge what a Service 

* of fo great an Importance for me, 

* would make me undertake; and with- 

* out any referve, the Forces of this State 

* are in your power, and almoft any 
' thing that I can give fliall be aflured 
' you, fo you render your felf Mafter of 

* the Deftiny of Agnes ^ 

Don Alvaro pleas'd, and vain with his 
Matter's Bounty, made ufe of all the Au- 
thority he gave him : He paflionately lov'd 
AgneSy and would not, on the fudden, 
make ufe of Violence ; but refolv'd with 
himfelf to employ all poflible Means to 
win her fairly ; yet if that fail'd, to have 
recourfe to force, if flie continued always 
infenfible. 

While Agnes de Cajlro (importim'd by 
his Affiduities, defpairing at the Grief of 
Confiantia^ and perhaps made tender by 
thofe fhe had caus'd in the Prince of Por- 
tugal) took a Refolution worthy of her 

B 2 Vir- 
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Virtue ; yet, amiable as Don Pedro was, 
fhe found nothing in him, but his being 
Husband to Con/lantia^ that was dear to 
her : And, far from encouraging the Pow- 
er -fhe had got over his Heart, ihe thought \ 
of nothing but removing from Coimbra. 
The Paffion of Don Alvaro^ which ihe had 
no inclination to favour, fervid her as a 
Pretext ; and prefs'd with the fear of cau- 
fing, in the end, a cruel Divorce between 
the Prince and his Princefs, ihe went to 
iind Con/lantia^ with a trouble, which all 
her Care was not able to hide from her. 

The Princefs eaiily found it out; and 
their common Misfortunes having not 

chang'd their Friendihip * What ails 

you, Agnes ? (faid the Princefs to her, in 
a foft Tone, and with her ordinary Sweet- 
nefs) And what new Misfortune caufes 
that fadnefs in thy Looks ? Madam, (re- 
ply'd Agnes, ihedding a Rivulet of Tears) 
the Obligations and Ties I have to you, 
put me upon a cruel Tryal ; I had boun- 
ded the Felicity of my Life in hope of 
pailing it near your Highnefs, yet I 
muft carry to fome other part of the 
World this unlucky Face of mine, which 
renders me nothing but ill Offices : And 
it is to obtain that Liberty, that I am 
come to throw my felf at your feet; 
looking upon you as my Sovereign/ 

Con- 
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Conftantia was fo furpriz^d and touch'd 
with the Propofition of Agnes^ that ihe 
loft her Speech for fome moments ; Tears, 
which were iincere, exprefs'd her firft Sen- 
timents : And after having flied abundance, 
to give a new Mark of her Tendernefs to 
the fair afflicfted Agnes^ fhe with a fad 
and melancholy Look, fix'd her Eyes up- 
on her, and holding out her Hand to 
her, in a moft obliging manner, fighing, 
cr/d — * You will then, my dear AgneSy 
leave me ; and expofe me to the Griefs 
of feeing you no more ? Alas, Madam, 
(interrupted this lovely Maid) hide from 
the ur)h2LppY Agnes a Bounty which does 
but increafe her Misfortunes : It is not I, 
Madam, that would leave you ; it is my 
Duty, and my Reafon that orders my 
Fate. And thofe Days which I fliall pafs 
far from you, promife me nothing to 
oblige me to this Defign, if I did not fee 
my felf abfolutely forc'd to it. I am 
not ignorant of what pafles at Coimbra ; 
and I ihall be an Accomplice of the In- 
juftice there committed, if I fliould ftay 
there any longer. — Ah, I know your 
Virtue, (cry'd Conftantid) and you may 
remain here in all fafety, while I am 
your Proteftrefs ; and let what will hap- 
pen, I will accufe you of nothing. 
There's no anfwering for what's to 
come, (reply 'd Agnes ^ fadly) and I ftiall 
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be fufficiently guilty, if my . Prefence 
caufe Sentiments, which cannot be inno- 
cent. Befides, Madam, the Importuni- 
ties of Don Alvara are infupportable to \ 
me ; and tho* I find nothing but Aver- 
fion to him, fince the King protefts his 
Infolence, and he's in a condition of 
undertaking any thing, my Flight is 
abfolutely neceflary. But, Madam, tho' 
he has nothing but wPiat feems odious 
to me ; I call Heaven to witnefe, that 
if I could cure the Prince by marrying 
Don AlvarOy I would not confider of it 
a moment; and finding in my Punifh- 
ment the Confolation of facrificing my 
felf to my Princefs, I would fupport it 
without murmuring. But if I were the 
Wife oiDonAlvarOy Don Pedro would 
always look upon me with the fame 
Eyes : So that I find nothing more rea- 
fonable for me, than to hide my felf 
in fome Corner of the World ; where, 
tho^ I fhall moft certainly live without 
Pleafure, yet I fliall preferve the Re- 
pofe of my deareft Miftrefs. All the 
Reafon you find in this Defign, (anfwer- 
ed the Princefs) cannot oblige me to 
approve of your Abfence : Wifl it reftore 
me the Heart of Don Pedro ? And will 
he not fly away with you ? His Grief 
is mine, and my Life is ty'd to his ; 
do not make him defpair then, if you 

* love 
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^ love me. I know you, I tell you fo 

* once more ; and let your Power be ever 

* fo great over the Heart of the Prince, I 

* will not fuiFer you to abandon us/ 

Tho' Agnes thought flie had perfeftly 
known Con/ia7itia, yet flie did not expeft 
to find fo intire a Virtue in her, which 
made her think her felf more happy, and 
the Prince more criminal. * Oh, Wif- 

* dom ! Oh, Bounty without Example ! 

* (cry'd flie) Why is it, that the cruel 

* Deftinies do not give you all you deferve ? 

* You are the difpofer of my Adlions, 

* (continued flie in kifling the Hand of 

* Conjiantia) I'll do nothing but what you'll 

* have me : But confider, and weigh well the 

* Reafons that ought to counfel you in 

* the Meafures you oblige me to take.' 

Don Pedro, who had not feen the Prin- 
cefs all that day, came in then, and find- 
ing 'em both extremely troubled, with a 
fierce Impatience, demanded the Caufe : 

* Sir, anfwer'd Conjiantia^ Agnes too wife, 
' and too fcrupulous, fears the EiFefts ot 
' her Beauty, and will live no longer at 
' Coimbra\ and it was on this Subjeft, 
^ (which cannot be agreeable to me) 
' that flie ask'd my Advice.' The Prince 
grew pale at this Difcourfe, and fnatch- 
ing the Words from her Mouth (with 
more concern than pofleft either of them) 
cry'd with a Voice very feeble, * Agnes 
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* cannot fail, if (he follow your Counfel, 

* Madam : and I leave you full liberty to 
' give it her/ He then immediately went 
out, and the Princefs, whofe Heart he 
perfeftly pofleft, not being able to hide 
her Difpleafure, faid, * My dear AgneSy if 

my Satisfadion did not only depend on 
your Converfation, I fhould defire it of 
you, for Don Pedro's fake ; it is the on- 
ly Advantage that his unfortunate Love 
can hope: And would not the World 
have reafon to call me barbarous, if I 
contribute to deprive him of that ? But 
the fight of me will prove a Poifon to 
him — (reply'd Agues) And what fhould 
I do, my Princefs, ir after the Referve 
he has hitherto kept, his Mouth fhould 
add any thing to the Torments I have 
already felt, by fpeaking to me of his 
Flame ? You would hear him fure, with- 
out caufing him to defpair, (reply'd 
Conjlantid) and I fhould put this Obli- 
gation to the account of the reft you 
have done. Would you then have me 
expedl thofe Events which I fear. Ma- 
dam ? (reply'd Agnes) Well — I will o- 
bey, but juft Heaven (purfued fhe) if 
they prove fatal, do not punifh an inno- 
cent Heart for it/ Thus this Conver- 
fation ended. Agnes withdrew into her 
Chamber, but it was not to be more at 
eafe. 

What 
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What Don Pedro had learn'd of the De- 
fign of AgneSy caused a cruel Agitation in 
his Soul ; he wifhed he had never loved 
her, and defir'd a thoufand times to die : 
But it was not for him to make Vows a- 
gainft a thing which Fate had defign^d 
him ; and whatever Refolutions he made, 
to beir the Abfence of Agnes^ his Ten- 
demefs had not force enough to confent 
to it. 

After having, for a long time, comba- 
ted with himfelf, he determined to do 
what was impoffible for him to let Ag- 
nes do. His Courage reproached him with 
the Idlenefs, in which he paft the moft 
youthful and vigorous part of his Days : and 
making it appear to the King, that his 
Allies, and even the Prince Don John Etna- 
ntcel^ his Father-in-law, had concerns in the 
World which demanded his Prefence on 
the Frontiers, he eafily obtained Liberty to 
make this Journey, to which the Princefs 
would put no Obftacle. 

Agnes faw him part without any Con- 
cern, but it was not upon the account of 
any Averiion ihe had to him. Don Alva- 
ro began then to make his Importunity 
an open Perfecution ; he forgot nothing 
that might touch the infenfible Agnes ^ and 
made ufe, a long time, only of the Arms 
of Love : But feeing that this Submiffion 
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and Refpedt was to no purpofe, he formed 
ftrange Defigns.- 

As the King had a deference for all his 
Counfels, it was not difficult to infpire him 
with what he had a mind to : He com- 
plained of the ungrateful Agnes^ and for- 
got nothing that might make hun per- 
ceive that flie was not cruel to him on 
his account, but from the too much Sen- 
fibility ihe had for the Prince. The King, 
who was extreme angry at this, reiterated 
all the Promifes he had made him. 

The King had not yet fpoken to Agnes 
in favour of T^on Alvaro ; and not doubt- 
ing but his Approbation would furmount 
all Obftacles, he took an occafion to en- 
tertain her with it : And removing fome 
diftance from thofe who might hear him, 
^ I thought Don Alvarohsid Merit enough 

* (faid he to her) to have obtained a Kt- 
' tie ftiare in your Efteem ; and I could 

* not imagine there would have been any 
' neceffity of my foUiciting it for him : 
^ I know you are very charming, but he 

* has nothing that renders him unworthy 

* of you ; and when you fliall refledt on 

* the Choice my Friendfhip has made 
' of him from among all the great Men 

* of my Court, you will do him at the 

* fame time Juftice. His Fortune is none 

* of the meaneft, fince he has me for his 
' ProtecSlor : He is nobly born, a Man of 

* Ho- 
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* Honour and Courage; he adores you, 
^ and it feems to me that all thefe Rea- 

* fons are fiifficient to vanquifli your Pride. 

The Heart of Agnes was fo little dif- 
pofed to give it felf to Don Alvaro^ that 
all the King of Portugal had faid had no 
eiFedt on her in his favour. . * If Don Al- 
varoy Sir, (anfwered ihe) were without 
Merit, he poflefles Advantages enough in 
the Bounty your Majefly is pleafed to 
honour him with, to make him Mafter 
of all things, it is not that I find any 
Defedl in him that I anfwer not his De- 
fires: But, Sir, by what obftinate Pow- 
er would you that I fliould love, if Hea- 
ven has not given me a Soul that is 
tender? And why fliould you pretend 
that I fhould fubmit to him, when no- 
thing is dearer to me than my liberty ? 
You are not fo free, nor fo infenfible, 
as you fay, (anfwer'd the King, blufhing 
with Anger ;) and if your Heart were 
exempt from all forts of AflFeftion, he 
might expedl a more reafonable Return 
than what he finds. But imprudent 
Maid, conduced by an ill Fate, (added 
he in fury) what Pretenfions have you 
to Don Pedro f Hitherto . I have hid the 
Chagrin, which his Weaknefs, and 
yours give me ; but it was not the 
lefs violent for being hid. And fince 
you oblige me to break out, I muft tell 

' you. 
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* you, that if my Son were not already 

* married to Con/ianttaj he fhould never 

* be your Husband ; renounce then thofe 

* vain Ideas, which will cure him, and 
' juftify you,* 

The courageous jignes was fcarce Mif- 
trefs of the firfk Tranfports, at a Dif- 
courfe fo full of Contempt ; but calling 
her Virtue to the aid of her Anger, fhe 
recovered herfelf by the affiftance of Rea- 
fon : And confidering the Outrage fhe 
received, not as coming from a great 
King, but a Man blinded and pofleft by 
Dan AlvarOy ihe thought him not worthy 
of her Refentment; her fair Eyes anima- 
ted themfelves with fo fhining a vivacity, 
they anfwer'd for the purity of her Senti- 
ments ; and fixing them fteadfafUy on the 
King, ^ If the Prince Don Pedro have 
' WeaknefTes, (repl/d fhe, with an Air 
' difdainful) he never communicated 'em 
' to me ; and I am certain, I never con- 
^ tributed wilfully to *em : But to let you 

* fee how little I regard your Defiance, 
' and to put my Glory in fafety, I will 

* live far from you, and all that belongs 

* to you : Yes, Sir, I will quit Coimbra 

* with pleafure ; and for this Man, who 
^ is fo dear to you, (anfwer'd fhe with 

* a noble Pride and Fiercenefs, of which 
' the King felt all the force) for this Fa- 
^ vourite, fo worthy to pofTefs the moft 

^ tender 
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^ tender AiFedlions of a great Prince, I 

* aflure you, that into whatever part of 

* the World Fortune condufts me, I will 

* not carry away the leaft Remembrance 

* of him/ At thefe words flie made a pro- 
found Reverence, and made fuch hafte 
from his Prefence, that he could not op- 
pofe her going if he would. 

The King was now more flxongly con- 
vinced than ever, that flie favoured the 
Paffion of Don PedrOy and immediately 
went to Coft/iantia^ to infpire her with 
the fame Thought ; but fhe was not capa- 
ble of receiving fuch Impreffions, and fol- 
lowing her own natural Inclinations, flie 
generoufly defended the Virtue of his Ac- 
tions. The King, angry to fee her fo well 
intentioned to her Rival, whom he would 
have had her hated, reproached her with 
the fweetnefs of her Temper, and went 
thence to mix his Anger with DonAlvaro's 
Rage, who was totally confounded when 
he faw the Negotiation of his Mafter had 
taken no eiFedt. The haughty Maid braves 
me then. Sir, faid he to the King, and de- 
fpifes the Honour which your Bounty of- 
fered her ! Why cannot I refift fo fatal a 
Paffion ? But I muft love her, in fpite of 
my fdf ; and if this Flame confume me, I 
can find no way to extinguifli it. What 
can I further do for you, replied the King ? 
Alas, Sir, anfwered Don AlvarOy I muft 

do. 
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do by force, what I cannot otherwife hope 
from the proud and cruel Agnes* Well 
then, added the King, fince it is not fit 
for me to authorize publickly a Violence in 
the midft of my Kingdom, chufe thofe of 
my Subjedts whom you think moft capable 
of ferving you, and take away by force the 
Beauty that charms you ; and if fhe do not 
yield to your Love, put that Power you 
are Mafter of in execution, to oblige her 
to marry you, 

Don AlvarOy ravifh'd with this Propofi- 
tion, which at the fame time flattered both 
his Love and his Anger, caft himfelf at 
the Feet of the King, and renewed his 
Acknowledgments by frefh Proteftations, 
and thought of nothing but employing his 
imjuft Authority againft Agnes. 

Don Pedro had been about three Months 
abfent, when Alvaro undertook what the 
King counfelled him to ; tho' the Modera- 
tion was known to him, yet he feared his 
Prefence, and would not attend the return 
of a Rival, with whom he would avoid all 
Difputes. 

One Night, when the faid Agnes^ full 
of her ordinary Inquietudes, in vain ex- 
pedted the God of Sleep, flie heard a Noife, 
and after faw fome Men unknown enter 
her Chamber, whofe Meafures being well 
confulted, they carried her out of the Pa- 
lace, and putting her in a clofe Coach, 

forced 
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forced her out of Coimbra^ without being 
hindered by any Obftacle. She knew not 
of whom to complain, nor whom to fuf- 
pedt : 'Don Alvaro feem'd too puiflant to 
feek his Satisfaftion this way ; and flie ac- 
cused not the Prince of this attempt, of 
whom flie had fo favourable an Opinion ; 
whatever flie could think or fay, flie could 
not hinder her ill Fortune : They hurried 
her on with diligence, and before it was 
Day, were a confiderable way off from the 
Town. 

As foon as Day began to break, flie fur- 
vcyed thofe that encompafled her, without 
fo much as knowing one of them ; and fee- 
ing that her Cries and Prayers were all in 
vain with thefe deaf Ravifhers, flie fatif- 
fied her felf with imploring the Protection 
of Heaven, and abandoned herfelf to its 
Condu<5t. 

While flie fat thus overwhelmed with 
Grief, uncertain of her Deftiny, fhe faw a 
Body of Horfe advance towards the Troop 
which conduced her: the Ravifliers did 
not fliun them, thinking it to be 'Don Al- 
varo : but when he approached more near, 
they found it was the Prince of Portugal 
who was at the head of 'em, and who, 
without forefeeing the occafion that would 
offer it felf of ferving Agnes^ was return- 
ing to Coimbra full of her Idea, after ha- 
ving 
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ving performed what he ought in this Ex- 
pedition. 

Agnes, who did not expeft him, changed 
now her Opinion, and thought that it was 
the Prince that had caufed her to be ftolen 
away. / Oh, Sir ! (faid flie to him, having 
^ ftill the fame Thought) is it you that 
^ have torn me from the Princefs ? And 
^ could fo cruel a Blow come from a Hand 
^ that is fo dear to her ? What will you do 

* with an unfortunate Creature, who de- 
^ fires nothing but Death ? And why will 

* you obfcure the Glory of your Life, by 
' an Artifice unworthy of you?' This 
Language aftonifli'd the Prince no lefs than 
the fight of Agnes had done ; he foimd by 
what file had faid, that flie was taken away 
by force ; and immediately pafling to the 
height of Rage, he made her underftand 
by one only Look, that he was not the 
bafe Author of her trouble. ^ I tear you 
' from Con/iantia, whofe only Pleafure you 

* are ! replied he : What Opinion have you 

* of Dofi Pedro ? No, Madam, tho' you fee 
' me here, I am altogether innocent of the 

* Violence that has been done you ; and 

* there is nothing I will refufe to hinder it,* 
He then turned himfelf to behold the Ra- 
vifliers, but his Prefence had already fcat- 
ter'd 'em, he ordered fome of his Men to 
purfue 'em, and to feize fome of 'em, that 

he 
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he might know what Authority it was that 
fet *em at work. 

During this, Agnes was no lefs confus'd 
than before ; flie admir'd the Conduft of 
her Defldny, that brought the Prince at a 
time when he was fo neceflary to hen Her 
Inclinations to do him juftice, foon re- 
pair'd the Offence her Sufpicions had caus'd ; 
(he was glad to have efcap'd a Misfortune, 
which appeared certain to her : but this 
was not a fincere Joy, when flie coniider'd 
that her Lover was her Deliverer, and a 
Lover worthy of all her Acknowledgments, 
but who owed his Heart to the moft amia- 
ble Princefs in the World, 

While the Prince's Men were purfuing 
the Ravifhers of Agnes ^ he was left almoft 
alone with her ; and tho' he had always re- 
folv'd to fliun being fo, yet his Conftancy 
was not proof againft fo fair an Occafion : 
Madam, faid he to her, is it poflible 
that Men born amongft thofe that obey 
us, ftiould be capable of offending you ? 
I never thought my felf deflin'd to re- 
venge fuch an Offence ; but fince Heaven 
has permitted you to receive it, I will 
either perifh or make them repent it.' 
Sir, replied AgneSy more concerned at 
this Difcourfe than at the Enterprize of 
Don AlvarOy thofe who are wanting in 
their refpedt to the Princefs and you, 
are not obliged to have any for me. I 

' do 



42 Agnes de Caftro. 

do not in the leaft doubt butDonAlvaro 
was the undertaker of this Enterprize ; 
and I judged what I ought to fear from 
him, by what his Importunities have al- 
ready made me fuiFer. He is fure of the 
King's Protedtion, and he will make him 
an Accomplice in his Crime : but. Sir, 
Heaven conduced you hither happily 
for me, and I am indebted to you for 
the liberty I have of ferving the Princefs 
yet longer/ You will do for Conjlaniia^ 
replied the Prince, what ^tis impoflible 
not to do for you ; your Goodnefs at- 
taches you to her, and my Deftiny en- 
gages me to you for ever/ 
The modeft AgneSy who fear'd this Dif- 
courfe as much as the Misfortune flie had 
newly fhunned, anfwer'd nothing but by 
down-caft Eyes ; and the Prince, who 
knew the trouble flie was in, left her to go 
to fpeak to his Men, who brought back one 
of thofe that belonged to Don Alvaro^ by 
whofe Confeffion he found the truth : He 
pardon'd him, thinking not fit to punifli 
him, who obeyed a Man whom the Weak- 
nefs of his Father had render'd power- 
ful. 

Afterwards they condufted Agnes back 
to Coimbray where her Adventure began 
to make a great Noife : the Princefs was 
ready to die with Defpair, and at firft 
thought it was only a continuation of the 

defign 
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defign this fair Maid had of retiring ; but 
fbme Women that ferved her having told 
the Princefs, that flie was carried away by 
Violence, Confiantia made her Complaint 
to the King, who regarded her not at 
all ■ 

' Madam, faid he to her, let this fatal 
' Plague remove it felf, who takes from 

* you the Heart of your Husband ; and 

* without afflicfting your felf for her ab- 
^ fence, blefs Heaven and me for it' 

The generous Princefs took Agnes's part 
with a great deal of Courage, and was then 
difputing her defence with the King, when 
Don Pedro arrived at Coimbra. 

The firft Objed: that met the Prince's 
Eyes was DonAlvarOy^fho was pafling thro* 
one of the Courts of the Palace, amidfl: a 
Croud of Courtiers, whom his Favour with 
the King drew after him. This fight made 
Don Pedro rage ; but that of the Princefs 
and Agnes caused in Mvaro another fort of 
Emotion : He eafily divin'd, that it was 
Don PedrOy who had taken her from his 
Men, and, if his Fury had afted what it 
would, it might have produced very fad 
efFeds. 

* Don AlvarOy faid the Prince to him, is 
^ it thus you make ufe of the Authority 
' which the King my Father hath given 

* you? Have you received Employments 
^ and Power from him, for no other end 

' but 
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* but to do thefe bafe Aftions, and to com- 

* mit Rapes on Ladies ? Are you ignorant 
' how the Princefs interefts her felf in all 
^ that concerns this Maid ? And do you 

* not know the tender and afFedtionate 

* Efteem (he has for her?* No, replied 
Dan A Ivor 0^ (with an Infolence that had 
like to have put the Prince paft all pati- 
ence) ' I am not ignorant of it, nor of 
^ the Intereft your Heart takes in her.* 
' Bafe and treacherous as thou art, replied 

* the Prince, -neither the Favour which 
' thou haft fo much abufed, nor the Info* 

* lence which makes thee fpeak this, ftiould 
' hinder me from puniftiing thee, wert 
^ thou worthy of my Sword ; but there 

* are other ways to humble thy Pride, and 

* 'tis not fit for fuch an Arm as mine to 

* feek fo bafe an Employment to punifh 
^ fuch a Slave as thou art^ 

Don Pedro went away at thefe Words, 
and left Alvaro in a Rage, which is not to 
be exprefs'd ; defpairing to fee himfelf de- 
feated in an Enterprize he thought fo fure ; 
and at the Contempt the Prince ftiewed 
him, he promis'd himfelf to facrifice ail 
to his Revenge. 

Tho' the King lov'd his Son, he was fo 
prepofleifed againft his Paflion, that he 
could not pardon him what he had done, 
and condemn'd him as much for this laft 

aft 
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aft of Juftice, in delivering Agnes^ as if it 
had been the greateft of Crimes. 

Elvira^ whom the fweetnefe of Hope 
flattered fome moments, faw the return of 
Agnes with a fenfible Difpleafure, which 
fuffer'd her to think of nothing but irri- 
tating her Brother. 

In fine, the Prince faw the King, but in- 
ftead of being received by him with a Joy 
due to the fuccefs of his Journey, he ap- 
peared all fullen and out of humour. After 
having paid him his firft Refpeds, and 
given him an exaft account of what he had 
done, he fpoke to him about the Violence 
committed againft the Perfon of Agnes de 
Cq/irOy and complained to him of it in the 
Name of the Princefs, and of his own : 

* You ought to be filent in this Affair, re- 

* plied the King; and the Motive which 

* makes you fpeak is fo fhameful for you, 
^ that I figh and blufli at it. What is it 

* to you, if this Maid, whofe Prefence is 

* troublefome to me, be removed hence, 
^ fince 'tis I that defire it ?' * But, Sir, 

* interrupted the Prince, what neceflity is 

* there of employing Force, Artifice, and 
' the Night, when the leaft of your Or- 

* ders had been fufficient ? Agnes would 

* willingly have obey'd you; and if fhe 
' continue at Coimbra^ it is perhaps againft 

* her Will : but be it as it will. Sir, Con- 
' Jiantia is offended, and if it were not for 

^ fear 
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fear of difpleafing you, (the only thing 
that retains me) tibe Raviftier fliould not 
have gone unpuniflied/ * How happy 
are you, replied the King, fmiling with 
difdain, in making ufe of the Name of 
Conjlantia to uphold the Intereft of your 
Heart ! You think I am ignorant of it, 
and that this unhappy Princefs looks on 
the Injury you do her with Indifference. 
Never fpeak to me more of Agnesy (with 
a Tone very fevere.) Content your felf, 
that I pardon what's paft, and think ma- 
turely of the Confiderations I have for 
Don Alvaro^ when you would defign any 
thing againft him.' Yes, Sir, replied 
the Prince with fiercenefs, I will {peak 
to you no more of Agnes ; but Conjlantia 
and I will never fufFer, that fhe fliould be 
any more expos'd to the Infolence of 
your Favourite/ The King had like to 
have broke out into a Rage at this Dif- 
courfe ; but he had yet a refl: of Prudence 
left that hindered him. * Retire (faid he 

* to Don Pedro) and go make Refledions 

* on what my Power can do, and what 
' you owe me/ 

During this Converfation, Agnes was 
receiving from the Princefs, and from all 
the Ladies of the Court, great Exprefli- 
ons of Joy and Friendfliip : Conjlantia faw 
again her Husband, with a great deal of 
(atisfaftion ; and far from being forry at 

what 
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what he had lately done for Agnes^ fhe 
privately retum'd him thanks^ for it, and 
ftill was the fame towards him, notwith- 
ftanding all the Jealoufy which was endea- 
your'd to be infpir'd in her. 

Don A IvarOy who found in his Sifter a 
Malicioufnefs worthy of his truft, did not 
conceal his Fury from her. After fhe had 
made vain attempts to moderate it, in 
blotting Agnes out of his Heart, feeing that 
his Difeafe was incurable, fhe made him 
underftand, that fo long as Conjlantia fhould 
not be jealous, there were no hopes : That 
if Agnes fhould once be fufpeded by her, 
fhe would not fail of abandoning her, and 
that then it would be eafy to get Satis- 
facftion, the Prince being now fo proud of 
Conjlantia!^ Indulgency. In giving this Ad- 
vice to her Brother, fhe promis'd to ferve 
him eifecftually ; and having no need of 
any body but her felf to perform ill things, 
fhe recommended Don Alvaro to manage 
well the King. 

Four Years were pafs'd in that melan- 
choly Station, and the Princefs, befides 
her firft dead Child, and Ferdinando^ who 
was ftill living, had brought two Daugh- 
ters into the World. 

Some days after Don Pedro^s return, Z/- 
vira^ who was moft dextrous in the Art 
of well-governing any wicked Defign, 
did gain one of the Servants who belonged 

to 
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to Conjlantici^ Chamber. She firfl: {poke 
her fair, then overwhehn^d her with Pre- 
fents and Gifts ; and finding in her as ill 
a Difpofition as in her fdf, fhe readily 
refoiv'd to employ her. 

After fhe was fure of her, fhe composed 
a Letter, which was after writ over again 
in an unknown Hand, which fhe depofited 
in that Maid's Hands, that fhe might de- . 
liver to Conjlantia with the firfl Oppor- 
tunity, telling her, that Agnes had drop'd 
it This was the Subftance of it : 

I Employ not my oivn Hand to write to 
you^ for Reafons that IJhall acquaint 
you with. How happy am I to have over- 
comeall your Scruples ! AndwhatHappinefs 
Jhall I find in the Progrefs of our Intrigue / j 

The whole CourfeofmyL ifefhallcontinvally 
reprefent to you the Sincerity of my AffeSii-- \ 

ons ; pray think on thefecret Converfation \ 

that I require of you: I dare not fpeak 
to you in publicky therefore let me conjure 
you here^ by all that I have fuffer" d^ to corns 
to-night to the Place appointed, and fpeak to 
me no mm'e of Conflantia ; for fhe muft be 
content with 'my Efteem^fin^e my Heart can 
be only yours. \ 

i 

The unfaithful Portuguefe ferv'd Elvira 

exadly to her Defires ; and the very next .! 

day feeing Agnes go out from the Prin- ^i 

cefs, I 

1 
1 
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cefs, fhe carry'd Conjlantia the Letter ; 
which fhe took, and found there what ihe 
was far from imagining : Tendernefs ne- 
ver produc'd an EiFed more fxill of grief, 
than what it made her fufFer. * Alas ! 

* they are both culpable, (faid fhe, fighing) 

* and in fpite of the Defence my Heart 

* would make for 'em, my Reafon con- 

* demns 'em. Unhappy Princefs, the fad 

* fubjedl of the Capricioiifnefs of Fortune ! 
^ Why dofl not thou die, fince thou hafl 

* not a Heart of Honour to revenge it 

* felf ? O Don Pedro ! why did you give 

* me your Hand, without your Heart? 
^ And thou, fair, and ungrateful ! wert 
^ thou bom to be the Misfortune of mv 
' Life, and perhaps the only caufe of my 

* Death ?' After having given fome Mo- 
ments to the Violence of her Grief, fhe 
called the Maid, who brought her the Let- 
ter, commanding her to fpeak of it to no 
body, and to fufFer no one to enter into 
her Chamber. 

She confider'd then of that Prince 
with more liberty, whofe Soul fhe was 
not able to touch with the leafl Tender- 
nefs ; and of the cruel Fair One that had 
betray'd her : Yet, even while her Soul 
was upon the Rack, fhe was willing to 
excufe ^em, and ready to do all fhe could 
for Don Pedro ; at leafl, fhe made a firm 
Refolution, not to complain of him. 
2-4 VOL. 11. C Elvira^ 
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Elvira was not long without being in- 
formed of what had pafs'd, nor of the 
Melancholy of the Princefs, from whom 
flie hop'd all fhe defir'd. 

jignes^ far from forefeeing this Tem- 
peft, returned to ConJlantia\ and hearing 
of her Indifpofition, pafs'd the reft of 
the Day at her Chamber-door, that fhe 
might from time to time learn news of 
her Health : for fhe was not fufFer'd to 
come in, at which Agnes was both fur- 
priz'd and troubled. The Prince had the I 

fame Deftiny, and was aftonifh'd at an 
Order which ought to have excepted 
him. 

The next day Conftantia appeared, but 
fo altered, that 'twas not difficult to ima- 
gine what fhe had fufFer'd. Agnes was 
the moft impatient to approach her, and 
the Princefs could not forbear weeping. 
They were both filent for fome time, 
and Conftantia attributed this filence of 
Agnes to fome Remorfe which fhe felt : and 
this unhappy Maid being able to hold no 
longer ; * Is it poffible, Madam, (faid 

* fhe) that two Days fhould have taken 

* from me all the Goodnefs you had for 
^ me ? What have I done ? And for what 

* do you punifh me ?' The Princefs re- 

* garded her with a languifhing Look, 
' and returned her no Anfwer but Sighs. 

* Agnes^ offended with this referve, went out 

with 
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with very great DiiTatisfaftion and Anger ; 
which contributed to her being thought 
criminal. The Prince came in immediately 
after, and found Conftantia more diforder'd 
than ufual, and conjured her in a moft 
obliging manner to take care of her Health : 
The greatefi good for me (faid flie) is not 
theContimtationof my Life ; Ifhould have 
more care of it If I loved you lefs : but — 
She could not proceed ; and the Prince, 
exceflively afflidled at her trouble, figh^d 
fadly, without making her any anfwer, 
which redoubled her Grief. Spite then 
began to mix it felf ; and all things per- 
fuading the Princefs that they made a Sa- 
crifice of her, Ihe would enter into no 
Explanation with her Husband, but fuifer- 
ed him to go away without faying any 
thing to him. 

Nothing is more capable of troubling 
our Reafon, and confuming our Health, 
than fecret Notions of Jealoufy in Soli- 
tude. 

Confiiintia^ who us'd to open her Heart 
freely to Jgnes^ now believing fhe had de- 
ceiv'd her, abandoned her felf fo abfolute- 
ly to Grief, that flie was ready to fink un- 
der it ; fhe immediately fell fick with the 
violence of it, and all the Court was con- 
cerned at this Misfortune : Don Pedro was 
truly afflifted at it, but Agnes more than 
all the World befide. Conflantia'% Cold- 

C 2 nefs 
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nefs towards her, made her continually 
figh ; and her Diftemper created merely 
by fancy, caus'd her to refleft on every * 

thing that ofFer'd it felf to her Memory : jl 

fo that at laft flie began even to fear her 
felf, and to reproach her felf for what the 
Princefs fufFer'd. 

But the Diftemper began to be fuch, 
that they fear'd Con/iantids Death, and fhe 
her felf began to feel the Approaches of 
it. This Thought did not at all difquiet 
her : ftie looked on Death as the only re- 
lief from all her Torments; and regard- 
ed the Defpair of all that approached her 
without the leaft concern. 

The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and 
who knew her Virtue, was infinitely mov'd 
at the Extremity fhe was ia And Do7t 
AlvarOy who loft not the leaft Occafion of 
making him underftand that it was Jea- 
loufy which was the caufe of Conjiantia's 
Diftemper, did but too much incenfe him 
againft Criminals, worthy of Compaflion. 
The King was not of a Temper to con- 
ceal his Anger long : * You give fine Ex- 
' amples, (faid he to the Prince) and fuch 
' as will render your Memory illuftrious ! 

* The Death of Conjlantia (of which you 
' are only to be accused) is the unhappy 
' Fruit of your guilty Paflion. Fear 

* Heaven after this : and behold your feif 
^ as a Monfter that does not deferve to 

' (ee 
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fee the Light. If the Intereft you have in 
my. Blood did not plead for you, what 
ought you not to fear from, my juft Re- 
fentment ? But what muft not impru- 
dent AgneSy to whom nothing ties me, 
expedt from my hands ? If Conjlantia dies, 
fhe, who has the Boldnefs, in my Court, 
to cherifh a foolifli Flame by vain Hopes, 
and make us lofe the moft amiable Prin- 
cefs, whom thou art not worthy to pof- 
fefs, fhall feel the EfFedts of her Indif- 
cretion.' 

Don Pedro knew very well, x}ci2.tConJia7i' 
tia was not ignorant of his Sentiments 
for Agnes ; but he knew alfo with what 
Moderation ftie received it: He was very 
feniible of the King's Reproaches ; but as 
his Fault was not voluntary, and that a 
commanding Power, a fatal Star, had 
forc'd him to love in fpite of himfelf, he 
appear'd afflided and confus'd : * You 
condemn me, Sir, (anfwer'd he) with- 
out having well examined me ; and if my 
Intentions were known to you ; perhaps 
you v/ould not find me fo criminal : I 
v/ould take the Princefs for my J udge, 
whom you fay I facrifice, if Ihe were 
in a condition to be confulted. If I 
am guilty of any Weaknefs, her Juftice 
never reproach'd me for it ; and my 
Tongue never informed Agnes of it. But 
fuppofe I have committed any Fault, 

C 3 ^ why 
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' why would you punifh an innocent Lady, 
' who perhaps condemns me for it as 
' much as you ? Ah, Villain ! (interrup- 
' ted the King) flie has but too much fa- 

* vour'd you : You would not have lov'd 

* thus long, had flie not made you fome 

* Returns. Sir, (reply'd the Prince, pier- 
' ced with Grief for the Outrage that was 

* committed againft Agnes) you offend a 
^ Virtue, than which nothing can be pu- 

* rer; and thofe Expreffions which break 

* from your Choler, are not worthy of 
^ you. A^nes never granted me any Fa- 
^ vours ; I never asked any of her ; and I 

* proteft to Heaven, I never thought of 

* any thing contrary to the Duty I owe 
' Conjianiia! 

As they thus argued, one of the Prin- 
cefs's Women came all in Tears to acquaint 
Don Pedro ^ that the Princefs was in the laft 
Extremities of Life : * Go fee thy fatal 
' Work, (faid the King) and expedt from 
^ a too-long patient Father the Ufage 
' thou deferveft/ 

The Prince ran to Conjlantia^ whom he 
found dying, and Agnes in a fwoon, in the 
Arms of fome of the Ladies. What 
caus'd this double Calamity, was, that 
Agnesy who could fufFer no longer the In- 
difFerency of the Princefs, had conjur'd 
her to tell her what was her Crime, and 

either 
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either to take her Life from her, or re- 
ftore her to her Friendftiip. • 

Conflantia^ who found iftie muft die, 
could no longer keep her fecret Affliftion 
from Agnes ; and after fome Words, which 
were a Preparation to the fad Explanation, 
flie fliewed her that fatal Billet, which 
Elvira had caus'd to be written : * Ah, 
Madam ! (cr/d out the fair AgneSy after 
having read it) Ah, Madam ! how many 
cruel Inquietudes had you fpared me, 
had you open'd your Heart to me with 
your wonted Bounty! 'Tis eafy to fee 
that this Letter is counterfeit, and that 
I have Enemies without Compaffion. 
Could you believe the Prince fo impru- 
dent, to make ufe of any other Hand 
but his own, on an occafion like this ? 
And do you believe me fo fimple to 
keep about me this Teftimony of my 
Shame, with fo little Precaution ? You 
are neither betray 'd by your Huf- 
band nor me ; I atteft Heaven, and thofe 
Efforts I have made to leave Coimdra. 
Alas, my dear Princefs ! how little have 
you known her, whom you have fo much 
honoured ? Do not believe that when I 
have juftify'd my felf, I will have any 
more Communication with the World : 
No, no ; there will be no Retreat far 
enough from hence for me. I will take 

C 4 * care 
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^ care to hide this unlucky Face^ where it 

* fliall be fure to do no more harm* 

The Princefs touched at this Difcourfe, 
and the Tears of AgneSy prefs'd her hand, 
which flie held in hers ; and fixing Looks 
upon her capable of moving Pity in the 
moft infenfible Soul's, * If I have commit- 
' ted any Offence, my dear Agnes^ (an- 
^ fwer'd ihe) Death, which I expeft in a 

* moment, ihall revenge it. I ought alfo 
^ to proteft to you, That I have not ceas'd 

* loving you, and that I believe every thing 
^ you have faid, giving you back my moft 

* tender AfFedions/ 

^Twas at this time that the Grief, which 
equally opprefs'd 'em, put the Princefs in- 
to fuch an Extremity, that they fent for 
the Prince. He came, and found himfelf 
almofl without Life or Motion at this 
fight. And what fecret Motive foever 
might call him to the aid of Agnes/tv/zs to 
Conjlantia he ran. The Princefs, who 
finding her laft Moments drawing on, by 
a cold Sweat that cover'd her all over ; 
and finding fhe had no more bufinefs with 
Life, and caufing thofe Perfons fhe mofl 
fufpedted to retire, ^ Sir, (faid fhe to 
' bon Pedro) if I abandon Life without 
^ regret, it is not without Trouble that I 
' part with you. But, Prince, we mufl 
^ vanquifh when we come to die; and I 
^ will forget my felf wholly, to think 

' of 
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of nothing but of you. I have no Re- 
proaches to make againft you, knowing 
that 'tis Inclination that difpofes Hearts, 
and not Reafon. Agnes is beautiful 
enough to infpire the moft ardent Paf- 
fion, and virtuous enough to deferve 
the firft Fortunes in the World. I ask 
her, once more, pardon for the Injuf- 
tice I have done her, and recommend 
her to you, as a Perfon moft dear to me. 
Promife me, my dear Prince, before I 
expire, to give her my Place in your 
Throne: it cannot be better fiU'd: you 
cannot chufe a Princefs more perfedl for 
your People, nor a better Mother for 
our little Children. And you my dear 
and faithful Agnes (purfu'd fhe) liften 
not to a Virtue too fcrupulous, that 
may make any oppofition to the 
Prince of Portugal: Refufe him not a 
Heart of which he is worthy ; and give 
him that Friendfhip which you had for 
me, with that which is due to his Me- 
rit. Take care of my little Fernando^ 
and the two young Princefles : let them 
find me in you, and fpeak to them 
fometimes of me. Adieu, live both of 
you happy, and receive my laft Embra- 
ces.' 

The aiBidted Agnes, who had recover'd 
a little her Forces, loft them again a fe- 
cond time ; Her Weaknefs was followed 
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But when the firft Emotions were paft, 
thofe of his Love made him feel that he 
was ftiU the fame. 

He was a long time without feeing Ag- 
nes ; but this Abfence of his ferved only 
to make her appear the more charming 
when he did fee her. 

Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Li- 
berty of the Prince, made new Efforts to 
move Agnes de Ca/lrOy who was now be- 
come infenfible to every thing but Grief. 
Elvira, who was willing to make the beft 
of the Defign fhe had begun, confulted all 
her Womens Arts, and the Delicacy of 
her Wit, to revive the Flames with which 
the Prince once burnt for her : But his 
Conftancy was bounded, and it was Agnes 
alone that was to reign over his Heart. 
She had taken a firm Refolution, fince the 
Death of Conjiantia, to pafs the reft of her 
Days in a folitary Retreat. In fpite of 
the precaution fhe took to hide this Defign, 
the Prince was informed of it, and did all 
he was able to difpofe his Conftancy and 
Fortitude to it. He thought himfelf 
ftronger than he really was ; but after he 
had well confulted his Heart, he found 
but too well how neceffary the Prefence 
of Agnes was to him. * Madam (faid he 
^ to her one day, with a Heart big, and 
^ his Eyes in Tears) which Adion of my 
* Life has made you determine my Death ? 

*Tho' 



6o Agnes de Caftro, 

Tho' I never told you how much I loved 
you, yet I am perfuaded you are not igno- 
rant of it I was conftrained to be filent 
during fome Years for your fake, for 
ConJianticCs^ and my own; but 'tis not 
poifible for me to put this force upon my 
Heart for ever : I muft once at leaft tell 
you how it languifhes. Receive then the 
Aflurances of a Paffion, full of Refpedl 
and Ardour, with an offer of my For- 
tune, which I wifh not better, but for 
your advantage/ 
Agnes anfwer'd not immediately to thefe 
words, but with abundance of Tears ; 
which having wiped away, and beholding 
Don Pedro with an air which made him ea- 
fily comprehend flie did not agree with his 
Defires ; ^ If I were capable of the Weaknefs 

* with which you'd infpire me, you'd be 
' obliged to punifh me for it : What ! (faid 

* fhe) Conjlantia is fcarce bury'd, and you 
^ would have me offend her I No, my Prince 

* (added fhe with more Softnefs) no, no, 
' Ihe whom you have heap'd fo many Fa- 

* vours on, will not call down the Anger 

* of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men 

* upon her, by an A6lion fo perfidious. 

* Be not obftinate then in a Defign in 

* which I will never fhew you Favour. 
' You owe to Conjlantia^ after her Death, 

* a Fidelity that may juftify you : and I, 
^ to repair the Ills I have made her fufFer, 

* ought 
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^ ought to fliun all converfe with you.' 
^ Go, Madam (reply'd the Prince, grow- 
^ ing pale) go, and expedt the News of my 
' Death ; in that part of the World, whi- 

* ther your Cruelty fhall lead you, the 

* News fhall follow clofe after ; you fhall 

* quickly hear of it : and I will go feek it 

* in thofe Wars which reign among my 
^ Neighbours.' 

Thefe Words made the fair Agnes de 
Cajiro perceive that her Innocency was not 
fo great as fhe imagined, and that her 
Heart interefled it felf in the Prefervation 
of Don Pedro : ^ You ought. Sir, to pre- 
ferve your Life (reply'd A^nes) for the 
fake of the little Prince and PrincefTes, 
which ConJta7itia has left you. Would 
you abandon their Youth (continued fhe, 
with a tender Tone) to the Cruelty of 
Don Alvaro ? Live I Sir, live ! and let 
the unhappy Agnes be the only Sacrifice/ 
Alas, cruel Maid! (interrupted Do7i Pe- 
dro) Why do you command me to live, 
if I cannot live with you 1 Is it an effedk 
of your Hatred ? ^ No Sir, (reply ^d 
Agnes) I do not hate you ; and I wifh 
to God that I could be able to defend my 
felf againfl the Weaknefs with which I 
find my felf pofTefs'd. Oblige me to fay 
no more. Sir : you fee my Blufhes, in- 
terpret them as you pleafe : but confider 
yet, that the lefs Averfion I find I have to 

' you. 
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* you, the more culpable I am ; and that I 
' ought no more to fee, or fpeak to you. 

* In fine. Sir, if you oppofe my Retreat, I 

* declare to you, that Don Alvaro^ as o- 

* dious as he is to me, ihall ferve for a De- 
' fence againft you ; and that I will fooner 

* confent to nurry a Man I abhor, than to 

* favour a Paffion that coft Con/laniia her 

* Life/ . * Well then, Agnes (reply'd the 

* Prince, with Looks all languiihing and 

* dying) follow the Motions which bar- 

* barous Virtue infpires you with ; take 
^ thefe Meafures you judge neceflary againft 

* an unfortunate Lover, and enjoy the 

* Glory of having cruelly refufed me/ 

At thefe Words he went away; and 
troubled as Agnes was, flie would not ftay 
him : Her Courage combated with her 
Grief, and fhe thought now, more than 
ever, of departing. 

'Twas difficult for her to go out of 
Coimdra ; and not to defer what appeared 
to her fo neceflary, ihe went immediately 
to the Apartment of the King, notwith- 
ftanding the Intereft of 'Don Alvaro. The 
King received her with a Countenance fe- 
vere, not being able to confent to what 
fhe demanded : You Jkall not go hence ^ (faid 
he) andif you are wife^youJJtall enjoy Iiere 
with Don Alvaro both my Friendptip and 
my Favour. I havetakenanother RefoluHon 
(anfwer'd Jgnes) and the World has no part 

in 
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in it You will accept Don Pedro (reply'd 
xhilSAn^hisFortu7teis/ufficientto/atis/yan 
ambitiotis Maid: but you will 7iot fiicceed 
Conftantia, who lov^dyoufo tejiderly ; and 
S^2mhasPrincejffes enough to fill up part of 
the Thronewhich IJhallleave him, 3'/r,(re- 
ply'd Agnes^ piqu'd at this Difcourfe) if 
I had a Difpojition to love^ and a Defign to 
marry ^perhaps thePrincemight be tlie only 
P erf on onwhomlwouldfixit : A ndyotcknow^ 
if my Ancefiors did not poffefs Crowns^ yet 
they were worthy to wear ^e^n. But let it be 
how it willy I am refolved to depart ^ and to 
remain no longer a Slave in a Place to which 
I cam£ free. 

This bold Anfwer, which fhew'd the 
Charafter of AgneSy anger'd and aftonifhed 
the King. Youfhall go when we think fit 
(reply'd he) and without being a Slave at 
Coimbra, youfhall attend our order. 

Agnes faw ftie muft ftay, and was fo 
griev'd at it, that flie kept her Chamber 
feveral days, without daring to inform 
herfelf of the Prince ; and this Retirement 
fpared her the Afflidtion of being vifited 
by Don Alvaro. 

During this, Don Pedro fell lick, and 
was in fo great danger, that there was a 
general apprehenfion of his Death. Agnes 
did not in the leaft doubt, but it was an 
efFedl of his Difcontent : fhe thought at 
firft flie had Strength and Refolution e- 

nough 
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nough to fee him die, rather than to fa- 
vour him; but had flie reflefted a little, 
fhe had foon been convinced to the contra- 
ry. She found not in her Heart that cruel 
Conftancy flie thought there fo well efta- 
bliflied : She felt Pains and Inquietude, Ihed 
Tears, made Wiflies ; and, in fine, difco- 
ver'd that flie loVd. 

'Twas impoflible to fee the Heir of the 
Crown, a Prince that deferved fo well, 
even at the point of Death, without a ge- 
neral Affliftion. The People who loved 
him, pafs'd whole days at the Palace-gate 
to hear News of him : The Court was all 
over-whelm'd with Grief. 

Don Alvaro knew very well how to con- 
ceal a malicious Joy, under an Appearance 
of Sadnefs. Elvira^ full of Tendernefs, 
and perhaps of Remorfe, fuffer'd alfo on 
her fide. The King, altho' he condemned 
the Love of his Son, yet ftill had a Ten- 
dernefs for him, and could not refolve to 
lofe him. Agnes de Cajiro^ who knew the / 

Caufe of his Diftemper, expedted the End / 

of it with ftrange Anxieties : In fine, af- '. 

ter a Month had pafs'd away in Fears, they 
began to have a little hopes of his Re- 
covery. The Prince and Don Alvaro were 
the only Perfons that were not glad of 
it: But Ag7ies rejoiced enough for all the 
reft. 

I 
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Don Pedro^ feeing that he miift live whe- 
ther he wou'd or no, thought of nothing 
but paffing his days in melancholy and dil- 
content : As foon as he was in a condition 
to walk, he fought out the moft folitary 
Places, and gain'd fo much upon his own 
Weaknefs, to go every where, where jig- 
nes was not ; but her Idea followed him al- 
ways, and his Memory, faithful to repre- 
fent her to him with all her Charms, ren- 
dered her always dangerous. 

One day, when they had carry*d him 
into the Garden, he fought out a Laby- 
rinth which was at the fartheft part of it, 
to hide his Melancholy, during fome hours; 
there he found the fad Agnes, whom Grief, 
little different from his, had brought thi- 
ther ; the fight of her whom he expeAed 
not, made him tremble : She faw by his 
pale and meagre Face the remains of his 
Diftemper ; his Eyes full of Languifhment 
troubled her, and tho' her Defire was fo 
great to have fled from him, an unknown 
• Power ftopt her, and 'twas impoffible for 
her to go. 

After fome Moments of Silence, which 
many Sighs interrupted, JDon Pedro rais'd 
himfelf from the Place where his Weak- 
nefs had forced him to fit ; he made Agnes 
fee, as he approached her, the fad Marks 
of his Sufferings : and not content with 
the Pity he faw in her Eyes, Yoti have re-^ 

folved 
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folved my Death tken^ crzcel Agnes, (faid he) 
mydejire was the Jamewitk yours; butHea- 
venhasthoughtJittorefervemeforotherMi/- 
fortunes J andlfeeyouagain^as uithappy^but 
more in love than ever. 

There was no need of thefe Words to 
move Agnes to compaffion, the Languifli. 
ment of the Prince (poke enough ; and the 
Heart of this fair Maid was but too much 
difpofed to yield it felf : She thought then 
that Con/iantia ought to be fatisfy'd ; Love, 
which combated for Don Pedro , triumphed 
over Friendfhip, and fovuid that happy Mo- 
ment, for which the Prince of Portugal, had 
fo long fighed. 

Do7wtreproachme, for that whichhascoji 
me more than yoUy Sir, (replied ftie) and 
do not accufe a Hearty which is neither in- 
grateful nor barbarous: andlmti/itellyou, 
that I love you. But now I have made you 
that ConfeJJion, what isit farther thatyoure^ 
quire of me? Don Pedro, who expefted 
not a Change fo favourable, felt a double 
Satisfadtion ; and falling at the Feet of 
Agnes, he exprefs^d more by the Silence his 
Paflion created, than he could have done 
by the moft eloquent Words. 

After having known all his good For- 
tune, he then confulted with the amiable 
Agnes, what was to be feared from the 
King ; they concluded that the cruel Billet, 
which fo troubled the laft days of Conflanr 
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tia^ could come from none but Elvira and 
Don Alvaro, The Prince, who knew that 
his Father had fearched already an Alliance 
for him, and was refolv'd on his Favou- 
rite's marrying AgneSy conjur'd her fo ten- 
derly to prevent thefe Perfecutions, by 
confenting to a fecret Marriage, that, after 
having a long time confider'd, flie at laft 
confented. / will do what you will Iiave me 
(faid fhe) thd I pre/age nothing but fatal 
Events from it ; all my Blood ttcrns to Ice^ 
when I think of this Marriage^ and the I- 
mageofCon&zntiKfeems to hinder me from, 
doing it. 

The amorous Prince furmounted all her 
Scruples, and feparated himfelf from Ag- 
neSy with a Satisfadtion which foon re- 
doubled his Forces ; he faw her afterward 
with the Pleafure of a Myftery : And the 
Day of their Union being arrived, Don 
Gilly Bifhop of Guarda, performed the Ce- 
remony of the Marriage, in the Prefence 
of feveral WitnefTes, faithful to Don Pedro^ 
who faw him PofTeflbr of all the Charms of 
the fair Agnes, 

She lived not the more peaceable for 
belonging to the Prince of Portugal ; her 
Enemies, who continually perfecuted her, 
left her not without Troubles : and the 
King, whom her Refufal inrag'd, laid his 
abfolute Commands on her to marry Don 

Alvaro^ 
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Alvaro)j with Threats to force her to it, 
if fhe continued rebellious. 

The Prince took loudly her part; and 
this, join'd to the Refufal he made of mar- 
rying the Princefs of Arragotiy caus'd Suf- 
picions of the Truth in the King his Fa- 
ther. He was feconded by thofe that were 
too much interefted, not to unriddle this 
Secret. Don Alvaro and his Sifter afted 
with fo much care, gave fo many Gifts, 
and made fo many Promifes, that they dif- 
cover'd the fecret Engagements of Don 
Pedro and jignes. 

The King wanted but little of breaking 
out into all the Rage and Fury fo great a 
Difappointment could infpire him with, 
againft the Princefs. Don Alvaro^ whofe 
Love was changed into the moft violent 
Hatred, appeafed the firft Tranfports of 
the King, by making him comprehend, 
that if they could break the Marriage of 
'em, that would not be a fufficient Re- 
venge ; and fo poifon^d the Soul of the 
King, to confent to the Death of Agnes. 

The barbarous Don Alvaro offered his 
Arm for this terrible Execution, and his 
Rage was Security for the Sacrifice. 

The King, who thought the Glory of 
his Family difgraced by this Alliance, and 
his own in particular in the Procedure of 
his Son, gave full Power to this Murderer, 

to 
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to make the innocent Agnes a Viftim to 
his Rage. 

It was not eafy to execute this horrid 
Defign : Tho' the Prince faw Agnes but in 
fecret, yet all his Cares were ftill awake 
for her, and he was marry'd to her above 
a Year, before DonAlvaro could find out 
an opportunity fo long fought for. 

The Prince diverted himfelf but little, 
and very rarely went far from Coimbra ; 
but on a Day, an imfortunate Day, and 
marked out by Heaven for an unheard-of 
and horrid Aflaffination, he made a Party 
to hunt at a fine Houfe, which the King of 
Portugal had near the City. 

Agnes lov'd every thing that gave the 
Prince fatisfaftion ; but a fecret Trouble 
made her apprehend fome Misfortune in 
this unhappy Journey. Sir^ (faid fhe to. 
him, alarm'd, without knowing the Rea- 
fon why) / tremble, feeing you to-day as it 
were dejignedthe lajiofmy Life : Preferve 
your f elf my dear Prince ; andthd theExer- 
cife youtakebe not very dangerous^beware of 
the leafi Hazards i and bring me back all that 
I trtifl with you. Don PedrOy who had ne- 
ver found her fo handfome and fo charm- 
ing before, embraced her feveral times, 
and went out of the Palace with his Fol- 
lowers, with a Defign not to return till the 
next Day. 

He 
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He was no fooner gone, but the cruel 
Don Alvaro prepared himfelf for the Exe- 
cution he had refolv'd on ; he thought it 
of that importance, that it required more 
Hands than his own, and fo chofe for his 
Companions Don Lopez Pac/ieo^ and Pe- 
dro CuellOy two Monfters like himfelf, 
whofe Cruelty he was affur'd of by the 
Prefents he had made *em. 

They waited the coming of the Night, 
and the lovely Agnes was in her firft Sleep, 
which. was the laft of her Life, when thde 
Aflaffins approached her Bed Nothing 
made refiftance to Don Alvaro^ who could 
do every thing, and whom the blackeft 
Furies introduced to Agnes ; flie wakened, 
and opening her Curtains, faw, by the 
Candle burning in her Chamber, the Pon- 
yard with which Don Alvaro was armed ; 
he having his Face not covered, flie eafily 
knew him, and forgetting her felf, to 
think of nothing but the Prince : yujl Hea- 
ven (faid fhe, lifting up her fine Eyes) if 
you willrevengeCori&2nti^y/alis/y your /elf 
with my Blood only ^ a'^idfpare that ofT^on 
Pedro. The barbarous Man that heard 
her, gave her not time to fay more ; and 
finding he could never (by all he could do 
by Love) touch the Heart of the fair Ag- 
nes^ he piercM it with his Ponyard : his 
Accomplices gave her feveral Wounds, 

tho* 
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tho' there was no neceflity of fo many to 
put an end to an innocent Life. 

What a fad Spedlacle was this for thofe 
who approach'd her Bed the next day! 
And what difmal News was this to the 
unfortanBtc PrincQ of Portugal / He re- 
turned to Coimbra at the firft report of this 
Adventure, and faw what had certainly 
coft him his Life, if Men could die of 
Grief. After having a thoufand times em- 
braced the bloody Body of Agnes, and 
faid all that a juft Defpair could infpire 
him with, he ran like a Mad-man into 
the Palace, demanding the Murderers of 
his Wife, of things that could not hear 
him. In fine, he faw the King, and with- 
out obferving any refpeft, he gave a loofe. 
to his Refentment : after having railed a 
long time, overwhelmed with Grief, he fell 
into a Swoon, which continued all that day. 
They carry'd him into his Apartment : 
and the King, believing that his Misfor- 
tune would prove his Cure, repented not 
of what he had permitted. 

Don AlvarOy and the two other Aflaffins, 
quitted Coimbra. This Abfence of theirs 
made ^em appear guilty of the Crime ; for 
which the afflifted Prince vow^d a fpeedy 
Vengeance to the Ghoft of his lovely Ag- 
nes^ refolving to purfue them to the utter- 
moft part of the tJniverfe ; He got a con- 
fiderable number of Men together, fuiE- 

cient 
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dent to have made refiftance, even to the 
King of Portugal himfelf, if he fhould yet 
take the part of the Murderers : with thefe 
he ravaged the whole Country, as far as 
the Duero Waters, and canyd on a War, 
even till the Death of the King, continu- 
ally mixing Tears with Blood, which he 
gave to the revenge of his deareft Jg- 
nes. 

Such was the deplorable End of the un- 
fortunate Love of Don Pedro of Portugal^ 
and of the fair Agnes de Cajlro^ whofe Re- 
membrance he faithfully prefer/d in his 
Heart, even upon the Throne, to which he 
mounted, by the Right of his Birth, af- 
ter the Death of the King.| 
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The ARGUMENT. 

^ "^ I ^ IS in themq/i happy and auguji Court 

X ofthebeJiandgreateJiMonarchofthe 

Worldy tJtat Damon, a young Nobleman^ 

whom we will render under that Name^ lanr^ 

guijiiesfor aMaid of Quality ^who will give 

us leave to call her Iris. 

Their Births are equally illujlriotis ; th^ 
are both rich^ and both young ; their Beauty 
fuch as I do not too nicely particularize^ left 
I Jhoulddif cover (which lam not permitted 
to do) who the/e charming Lovers are. Lst 
itfuffice^ that Iris is the mojifair andaccom- 
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pli/K dPerfontkateveradortida Court; and 
that Damon is- only worthy of the Glory of 
her Favour ; for he has all that can render 
him lovely in the fair Eyes of the amiable 
Iris. Nor is he Mafler of titofe fuperficial 
Beauties alone, thatpleafe at firft fight ; he 
can charm^ tfie Soul with a thouf and Arts of 
Wit and Gallantry. A ndy in a word^ 1 may 
fay^ witJioutflatteringeithery that there is no 
ons Beauty^ no ons Grace, no PerfeSUon of 
Mind and Body, that wants to complete a 
Vi^ory on both fides. 

The agreement of Age, Fortunes^ Qtutli- 
ty and Hummers in thefe two fair Lovers, 
madetheimpatientHzxaonhopei thatnothing 
wouldoppofehisPafJion; andifhefawhim- 
f elf every hour languifhing for the adorable 
Maid, he did not however defpair : And if 
Iris fgh'd, it was not for fear of being one 
day more happy. 

In the mid/i of the Tranquillity of thefe 
two Lovers, Iris was obliged to go into the 
Country for fomeMonthSywhither^ twos im- 
pofjtblefor Damon to wait on her^ he being 
obliged to attend the King his Mafler ; and 
being the mofi amorous of his Sex^fuffer^d 
with extreme Impatience tJie Abfence of his 
Mifirefs. Neverthelefs^ he fail' d not to fend 
to her every day, and gave up all his melan- 
choly Hours to Thinking ^Sighing, and Writ- 
ing to her the f of te/i Letters that Love could 
infpire. So that Iris even bkjfedthat Ab- 
fence 
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fence that gave herfo tender and convincing 
Proofs of his Paffion ; and found this dear 
way of conver/ingi even recompenfed all her 
Sighs for his Abfence. 

After a little Intercourfe of this kind^ 

Damon bethought himfelf to ask Iris a Dif- 

cretion which he had won of her before fhe 

left the Town ; and in a Billetdoux to that 

purpofeyprejl her very earn^/lly for it. Iris 

beinginfrnitelyplea^dwithhis Importunity^ 

fttff'eTr'd him to ask it often ; and he never 

failed of doing fo. 

But as I do not here defign to relate the 
Adventures of thefetwo amiable P erf ons^nor 
giveyotc all the Billetdouxes t/tat pa/2 be- 
tween them ; you Jliall here fndnothiftg but 
the Watch t/ds charming Maidfent Iter im-^ 
patient Lover. 




D 2 IRIS 
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IRIS to DAMON. 




|T muft be confeft, Damon^ that 
you are the moft importuning 
Man in the World Your. Bil- 
lets have a hundred times de- 
manded a Difcretion^ which you 
won of me ; and tell me, will you not wait 
my Return to be paid. You are either a 
very faithlefs Creditor, or believe me very 
unjuft, that you dun with fuch impatience. 
But to let you fee that I am a Maid of Ho- 
nour, and value my Word, I will acquit my 
felf of this Obligation I have to you, and 
fend you a Watch of my fafhion ; perhaps 
you never faw any fo good. It is not one 
of thofe that have always fomething to 
be mehded in it : but one that is with- 
out fault, very juft and good, and will re- 
main fo as long as you continue to love 
me : But Damon ^ know, that the very 
Minute you ceafe to do fo, the String 
will break, and it will go no more. 'Tis 
only ufeful in my Abfence, and when I 
return 'twill change its Motion : and 
tho' I have fet it but for the .Spring- 
time, 'twill ferve you the whole Year 

round : 
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round : and 'twill be neceflaiy only that 
you alter the Bufinefs of* the Hours (which 
my Cupidy in the middle of my Watch, 
points you out) according to the length 
of the Days and Nights. Nor is the 
Dart of that little God direfted to thofe 
Hours, fo much to inform you how they 
pafs, as how you ought to pafs them ; 
how you ought to employ thofe of your 
Abfence from Iris. *Tis there you fliall 
find the whole Bufinefs of a Lover, from 
his Miftrefs ; for I have defign*d it a Rule 
to all your Aftions. The Confideration of 
the Work-man ought to make you fet a 
Value upon the Work : And tho' it be not 
an accomplifli'd and perfedt piece; yet, 
Damon^ you ought to be grateful and efteem 
it, fince I have made it for you alone. 
But however I m.ay boaft of the Defign, I 
know, as well as I believe you love me, 
that you will not fufFer me to have the 
Glory of it wholly, but will fay in your 
Heart, 

ThatluOYt^the great In/iru^or of the Mind , 
Thatformsa-new^andfajhions every Soul, 
Refines tJie grojs DefeSls of human Kind', 
Humbles the proud and vain, injpires the dull; 
Gives Cowards noble Heat in Fight, 
And teaches feeble Women how to write : 
That doth tlie Univerfe command. 
Does from my Iris' Heart dire6l her Hand. 

D 3 I 
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I give you the Liberty to fay this to your 
Heart, if you pleafe : And that you may 
know with what Juftice you do fo, I will 
confefs in my turn. 

The ConfefSon. 

That 1jov€s my CondtcB where I go^ 
And Love in/lrtUis me all I do. 
Prudence no longer is my Guide, 
Nor take I Counfel of my Pride. 
In vain does Honour now invade^ 

In vain does Reafon take my part, 
If againjl Love it do perfuade. 

If it rebel againfi my Heart. 
If the f oft Evening do invite. 

And I incline to take the Airy 
The Birds i the SpHng, the Flovfrs no m^rre 
delight ; 

' Tis Love makes all tliePleafure titer e : 

Love, which about mefiill 1 bear ; 
Im charTTid with what I thither bring. 
And add a Softnefs to the Spring. 
If for Devotion I de/zgn^ 
Love meets me, even at the Shrine ; 
In all my Worfhip claims a party 
And robs even Heaven of my Heart : 
All Day does counfel and controuly 
And all the Night employs my Soul. 
No wonder tlien if all you think be tru^, 
That\aOs€s concern! din all I do for you. 

And, 
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And, Damon^ you, know that Love is no 
ill Mafter ; and I muft fay, ivith a Blulh, 
that he has found me no unapt Scholar ; 
and he inftrudls too agreeably not to fuc- 
ceed in all he undertakes. 

Who can rejiji his f oft Commands? 
When he refolves^ what God with/iands ? 

But I ought to explain to you my 
Watch : The naked JLove which you will 
find in the middle of it, with his Wings 
clip'd, to fliew you he is fixed and con- 
ftant, and will not fly away, points you 
out with his Arrow the four and twenty 
Hours that compofe the Day and the 
Night : Over every Hour you will find 
written what you ought to do, during its 
Courfe ; and every Half-hour is marked 
with a Sigh, fince the quality of a Lover 
is, to figh day and night : Sighs are the 
Children of Lovers, that are born every 
Hour. And that my Watch may always be 
juft. Love himfelf ought to condudl it ; and 
your Heart fhould keep time with the 
Movement : 

My Pre/enfs delicate and new^ 

If by your Heart the Motion! sfet ; 
According as thafsfalfe or trtie^ 
Yotillfind my Watch will anfwer it. 

D 4 Every 
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Every Hour is tedious to a Lover, fe- 
parated from his Miftrefs : and to fhew you 
how good I am, I will have my Watch in- 
ftruft you, to pafs fome of them without 
Inquietude ; that the force of your Ima- 
gination may. fometimes charm the Trouble 
you have for my Abfence : 

Perhaps I am mi/iaken Jiere^ 

My Heart may too mtich Credit givei 
Buty Damon, you can charm, my Fear^ 

And/oon my Error undeceive. 

But I will not difturb my Repofe at 
this time with a Jealoufy, which I hope 
is altogether frivolous and vain ; but be- 
gin to inftrudt you in the Myfteries of my 
Watch. Caft then your Eyes upon the 
eighth Hour in the Morning, which is the 
Hour I would have you begin to wake : 
you will find there written. 




EIGHT O'CLOCK. 

Agreeable Reverie. 

DO not rife yet ; you may find Thoughts 
agreeable enough, when you awake, 
to entertain y9u longer in Bed And 'tis 
in that Hour .you ought to recoiled all the 

Dreams 
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Dreams you had in the Night. If you had 
dreamed any thing to my advantage, con- 
firm your felf in that thought ; but if to 
my difadvantage, renounce it, and difown 
the injurious Dream. 'Tis in this Hour 
alfo that I give you leave to refleft on all 
that I have ever faid and done, that has 
been moft obliging to you, and that gives 
you the moft tender Sentiments. 

The Refledlions. 

Remember^ Damon, while your Mind 

RefieSls on things that charm and p leaf e^ 
You give me Proofs tliat yotc are kindy 

A ndfet my doubting Soul at eafe : 
For when your Heart receives with yoy 

The thoughts of Favours which I give ^ 
My Smiles in vain I not employ^ 

And on the Sqtcare we love and live. 

Think then on all 1 ever did. 

That e^er was charming, e'er was dear ; 
Let nothing from, that SotU be hid, 

Whofe Griefs and Joys I feel andfhare. 
All that your LoveandFaithhavefoughty \ 
All that your Vows and Sighs have bought, > 
Now render prefent to yotcr Thought. \ 

And for what's to come, I give you leave, 
Damon, to flatter your felf, and to expedl, 
1 fhall ftill purfue thofe Methods, whofe 

D 5 Re- 
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Remembrance charms fo well : But, if it 
be poffible, conceive thefe kind Thoughts 
between fleeping and waking, that all my 
too forward Complaifance, my Goodnefs, 
and my Tendernefs, which I confefs to 
have for you, may pafs for half Dreams: 
for 'tis moft certain, 

That thd the Favours of the Fair 

Are ever to tJie Lover dear ; 

Vet, leji hejhould reproach that eafy Flame ^ 

That btiys its SatisfaMion with its SJtame ; 

Site ought but rarely to co7ifefs 

How vzu^h JIte finds of Tendernefs ; 

Nicely to giuird t/ie yielding part, 

And hide tlie hard-kept Secret ift her Heart. 

For, let me tell you, Damon, tho' the Paf- 
fion of a Woman of Honour be ever fo 
innocent, and the Lover ever fo difcreet 
and honeft ; her Heart feels I know not 
what of Reproach within, at the refleftion 
of any Favours flie has allowed him. For 
my part, I never call to mind the leaft foft 
or kind Word I have fpoken to Damon, 
without finding at the fame inftant my Face 
covered over with Blufhes, and my Heart 
with fenfible Pain. I figh at the Remem- 
brance of every Touch I have ftolen from 
his Hand, and have upbraided my Soul, 
which confefles fo much guilty Love, as 
that fecret Defire of touching him made 

appear. 
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appear. I am angry at the Difcovery, tho' 
I am pleas'd at the fame time with the Sa- 
tisfadlion I take in doing fo ; and ever dif- 
order'd at the Remembrance of fuch Argu- 
ments of too much Love. And thefe un- 
quiet Sentiments alone are fufficient to per- 
uiade me, that our Sex cannot be refer v'd 
too much. And I have often, on thefe oc- 
cafions, faid to my felf, 

The Referve. 

Thd Damon every Virttce have^ 

With all that plea/es in his Form, 
That cafi adorn the Juji and Brave y 

That can the coldejl Bo/om warm ; 
Thd Wit and Honour there abottnd. 

Yet the Pur/tier's ne^er pur/u'd, 
And when my Weakne/s he has found. 

His Love will fink to Gratitude : 
While on the asking part he lives ^ 
^TisJIte th' Obli^er is who gives. 

And he that at one Throw the Stake has won 
Gives over play, fince all the Stock is gone. 
And what dull Gamefter venttcres certai7i 

Store 
With Lofers who canfet no more ? 
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NINE O'CLOCK. 
Dejign to pleafe no body. 

I Should continue to accufe you of that 
Vice I have often done^ that of Lazi- 
nefs, if you remain'd paft this Hour in 
bed : 'tis time for you to rife ; my Watch 
tells you 'tis nine o'clock. Remember 
that I am abfent, therefore do not take too 
much pains in drefling your felf, and fet- 
ting your Perfon off. 

The Queftion. 

Tell me ! What can he dejign^ 
Who in his Mijire/s' abfence will be fine ? 

Why does he cock^ and comb, and drefs ? 

Why is his Cravat String in Print ? 

What does tli embroidered Coat confefs? 
Why to the Glafs this long Addrefsy 

If there be nothing in't ? 
If no new Conqtce/l is defigrCd, 
If no new Beauty fill his Mind ? 
Let Fools and Fops, whofe Talents lie 

In being neat^ in being fpruce. 

Be drefi in Vain, aftd Tawdery ; 

With Men of Senfe, ^tis out of ufe : 
The only Folly that Difiin£lionfets 
Between thenoify fluttering Fools and Wits, 

Re- 
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Remember y Iris is away ; 

Andjighing to your Valet cry^ 
Spare yotcr Perfumes and Care to-day ^ 
I have TW bujinefs to be gay^ 

St7ue Iris is not by, 
ril be all negligent in Drefs^ 

ATid fcarce fet off for Complaifance ; 
Put me on nothing that may pleafe^ 
But onlyftich as m^ay give no Offence. 

Say to your felf, as you are drefling, 
' Would it pleafe Heaven, that I might fee 

* Iris to-day ! But oh ! 'tis impoffible : 
/ Therefore all that I fhall fee will be but 

* indiiFerent Objedts, fince 'tis Iris only 
^ that I wifh to fee.' And fighing, whif- 
per to your felf : 

The Sigh. 

All ! charmingObje£lofmywiJhingTJiotight! 

Ah ! foft Idea of a dijlant Blifs ! 
Thatonly artinDreamsandFancy brought^ 

That givefJtort Intervals of Happi^iefs. 
But when I waking find thou abfent art^ 

And with tlue^ all that I adore^ 
WhatPains^ what Angui/hfillsmy Heart I 

Wliat Sadnefs fdzes m.e all der ! 
All Entertainments I negle6l^ 

Since Iris is no longer titer e : 
Beauty fcarce claims my bare RefpeSl^ 

Since in the Throng 1 find not lier. 
Ah then ! how vain it were to dre/s, and/how ; 
Since all I wifh to pleafe^ is abfent now ! 

'Tis 
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^Tis with thefe Thoughts, Damon^ that 
your]^ Mind ought to be employed, during 
your time of Drefling. And you are too 
knowing in Love, to be ignorant. 

That when a Lover cea/es to be bleft 
With the Objeft lie dejires^ 

Ah ! how indifferent are the reft ! 
Howfoon their Conver/ation tires ! 

Thd tJiey a thou/and Arts to pleafe invent^ 

Their Charms are dully their Wit imperti- 
nent. 




TEN O'CLOCK. 
Reading of Letters. 

MY Cupid points you now the Hour 
in which you ought to retire into 
your Cabinet, having already paft an Horn- 
in Drefling : and for a Lover, who is fure 
not to appear before his Miftrefs, even 
that Hour is too much to be fo employ^ 
But I will think, you thought of nothing 
lefs than Drefling while you were about it. 
Lofe then no more Minutes, but open your 
Scrutore, and read over fome of thofe Bil- 
lets you have received from me. Oh ! 
what Pleafures a Lover feels about his 
Heart, in reading thofe from a Miftrefs he 
entirely loves ! The 
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The Joy. 

Whoy hit a Lover ^ can exprefs 
The Joys J the Pants, the Tenderne/Sy 
That the/oft amorous Soul invades^ 
While the dear Billetdoux Jie reads ? 
Rapttcres Divine the Heart der-flow^ 
Which he that loves not cannot hiow. 

A thoufand Tremblings^ thou/and Fears^ 
TheJJtort'breath'd Sighs, the joyful Tears! 
The Tran/port, where the Love's confefi ; 
The Change, where Coldnefs is exprejl ; 
The diffring Flames the Lover burnsy 
As tho/e are Jhy, or kind^ by turns. 

However you find 'em, Damon, conftrue 
'em all to my advantage : Poffibly, fome of 
them have an Air of Coldnefs, fomething 
different from that Softnefs they are ufually 
too amply fill'd with ; but where you find 
they have, believe there, that the Senfe of 
Honour, and my Sex's Modefty, guided 
my Hand a little againft the Inclinations 
of my Heart ; and that it was as a kind 
of an Atonement, I believed I ought to 
make, for fomething I feared I had faid too 
kind, and too obliging before. But where- 
ever you find that Stop, that Check in 
my Career of Love, you will be fure to 
find fomething that follows it to favour 

vou, 
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you, and deny that unwilling Impofition 
upon my Heart ; which, left you fhould 
miftake, Love ftiews himfelf in Smiles a- 
gain, and flatters more agreeably, difdain- 
ing the Tyranny of Honour and rigid Cu- 
ftom, that Impofition upon our Sex ; and 
will, in fpite of me, let you fee he reigns 
abfolutely in my Soul. 

The reading my Billetdotix may detain 
you an Hour : I have had fo much Good- 
nefs to write you enow to entertain you 
fo long at leaft, and fometimes reproach 
my felf for it; but, contrary to all my 
Scruples, I find my felf difpos'd to give 
you thofe frequent Marks of my Tender- 
nefs. If yours be fo great as you exprefs 
it, you ought to kifs my Letters a thoufand 
times ; you ought to read them with At- 
tention, and weigh every Word, and va- 
lue every Line. A Lover may receive a 
thoufahd endearing Words from a Miftrefs, 
more eafily than a Billet. One fays a 
great many kind things of courfe to a 
Lover, which one is not willing to write, 
or to give teftify'd under one's Hand, fignr 
ed and fealed. But when once a Lover 
has brought his Miftrefs to that degree of 
Love, he ought to afTure himfelf, ftie loves 
not at the common rate. 



Love's 
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Love's Witnefs. 

Slight unpremeditated Words are borne 
By every common Wi^id into the Air ; 

Carelejly tctter^d, die as/oon as born^ 
A 7id in one in/iafit give both Hope and 
Fear : 

Breathing allContraries with tJieJameWind^ 

According to the Caprice of the Mind. 

But Billetdoux are conjlant Witnejfes^ 

Stibjlantial Records to Eternity ; 
yuji Evidence^ who tlie Truth confefs^ 

On whiJt t/te Lover fafely m.ay rely ; 
They're ferious Thoughts^ digejled a7id re- 

folv'd; 
And laji^ when Words are into Clouds de- 
volved, 

I will not doubt, but you give credit to 
all that is kind in my Letters ; and I will 
believe, you find a- Satisfadtion in the En- 
tertainment they give you, and that the 
Hour of reading 'em is not difagreeable to 
you. I could wifh, your Pleafure might 
be extreme, even to the degree of fufFer- 
ing the Thought of my Abfence not to di- 
minifh any part of it And I could wifh 
too, at the end of your Reading, you would 
figh with Pleafure, and fay to your felf- — 

The 
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The Tranfport 

O Iris ! While you thus can charm. 
While at this IDiJlaiue yotv can wound and 

warm ; 
My abfent Torments 1 will blejs and bear, 
TJiatgive Tnefuch dear F roofs how kind you 

are. 
Prefent, tJu valtCd Store was only/een. 
Now I am rifling the bright Mafs within. 

Every dear, pajl^ and happy Day, 
Whe7t languijlting at Iris' Feet I lay ; 
WhenallmyPrayersand all my Tears could 

move 
No more than her PermiJJion^IJIiould love: 

Vain with my Glorious De/tiny, 
I thought, beyond, fcarce any Heaven cou'd 
be. 

Buty charming Maid, now I am taught. 
That Abfence has a thou/and ^oys to give, 
On which the Lovers prefent never thottght. 

That recompenfe the Hours we grieve. 
Rather by A bfence let me be undone. 
Than forfeit all thePkafures that has won. 

With this little Rapture, I wilh you 
wou'd finifh the reading my Letters, ihut 
your Scrutore, and quit your Cabinet ; for 
my Love leads to eleven o'clock. 

ELE- 
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ELEVEN O'CLOCK. 
TJie Hour to write in. 

IF my Watch did not inform you 'tis 
now time to write, I believe, Damon^ 
your Heart wou'd, and tell you alfo that 
I fhould take it kindly, if you would em- 
ploy a whole Hour that way ; and that you 
fhould never lofe an Occafion of writing 
to me, fince you are aflured of the Wel- 
come I give your Letters. Perhaps you 
will fay, an Hour is too much, and that 
'tis not the mode to write long Letters. 
I grant you, Damon^ when we write thofe 
indijfFerent ones of Gallantry in courfe, 
or neceflary Compliment ; the handfome 
comprizing of which in the feweft Words, 
renders 'em the moft agreeable: But in 
Love we have a thoufand fooliih things to 
fay, that of themfelves bear no great 
Sound, but have a mighty Senfe in Love ; 
for there is a peculiar Eloquence natural 
alone to a Lover, and to be underftood by 
no other Creature : To thofe, Words 
have a thoufand Graces and Sweetnefles ; 
which, to the Unconcerned, appear Mean- 
nefs, and eafy Senfe, at the beft. But, 
Damony you and I are none of thofe ill 

Judges 
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Judges of the Beauties of Love ; we can 
penetrate beyond the Vulgar, and perceive 
the fine Soul in every Line, thro' all the 
humble Drefs of Phrafe ; when poflibly they 
who think they difcern it beft in florid Lan- 
guage, do not fee it at all. Love was not 
bom or bred in Courts, but Cottages ; and, 
nurs'd in Groves and Shades, fmiles on the 
Plains, 'and wantons in the Streams ; all 
unador'd and harmlefs. Therefore, 'Da- ' 
moity do not confult your Wit in this Af- 
fair, but Love alone ; fpeak all that he 
and Nature taught you, and let the fine 
Things you learn in Schools alone : Make 
ufe of thofe Flowers you have gather^, 
there, when you conversed with Statefmen 
and the Gown. Let Ins poflefs your 
Heart in all its fimple Innocence, that's 
the befl: Eloquence to her that loves : and 
that is my Inftrucftion to a Lover that 
would fucceed in his Amours ; for I have 
a Heart very difficult to pleafe, and this 
is the neareft way to it. 

Advice to Lovers. 

Lovers, if you wou'dgain the Heart 
Of Damon, learn to win t/te Prize ; 

Hell fliew you all its tencCrefl part^ 
And where its greateji Danger lies ; 

The Magazine of its Difdain^ 

Where Honour, feebly guarded^ doesremain. 

If 
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If prefent^ do but little fay ; 

Enough thefilent Lover fpeaks : 
But wait^ andfghy and gaze all day ; 

SuchRhefrick more tJianL angtcage takes. 
For Words the dullejl way do move ; 
And uttered more to fhew your Wit than 
Love. 

Let your Eyes tell her of your Heart ; 

Its Story isy for Words ^ too delicate. 
Souls thus exchange^ and thus impart^ 

And all their Secrets can relcite. 
A Tear^ a broken Sigh^fhe'll underftand ; 
Or the f oft trembling Prefjings of tJu Hand. 

Or if your Pain mzc/i be in Words expreft^ 
Let' em fall gently ^ unaj/ur^dy and flow ; 

And where they fail ^ your Looks may tell 
the reji : 
ThusT>3,inonf(foke, and I was conquer' dfo. 

The witty Talker has miftook his Art ; 

The modefl Lover only charms the Heart. 

Thus, while all day you gazing fit ^ 

And fear to fpeak^ and fear your Fate^ 
You Tnore Advantages by Silence get^ 
Than the gay forward Youth with all his Prate. 
Let him. befilent here ; but when away^ 
Whatever Love can diSlate^ let him fay. 

There 
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Tliere let the bafltful Soul unveil^ 
And give a loo/e to Love and Truth : 

Let him improve tJie amorous Tale, 

With all tJie Force of Words ^ afid Fire 
of Youth : 

There all, and any thing let him. exprefs ; 

Too long lie cannot write ^ too m^uch confefs. 

O Damon / How well have you made 
me underftand this foft Pleafure! You 
know my Tendemefs too well, not to be 
fenfible how I am charmed with your a- 
greeable long Letters. 

The Invention. 

Ah ! he who firjl fotcnd otct the way 

Souls to each other to convey. 

Without dull Speakingyftcre m^tcji be 

Something above Humanity. 
Let the fond World in vain difpute, 
And tliefirfl Sacred Myfiery impute 
Of Letters to the lear^ied Broody 
And of the Glory cheat a God : 
' Twas'Lovtalone that fr^ the Art ej/aydy \ 
And Pfyche was the firfl fair yielding ^ 
Maidy i 

Tliat was by the dear BiUetdoux betrayed. ) 

It is an Art too ingenious to have been 
foimd out by Man, and too neceflary to 
Lovers, not to have been invented by the 

God 
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God of Love himfelf. But, Damon^ I do 
not pretend to exadb from you thofe Let- 
ters of Gallantry, which, I have told you, 
are filled with nothing but fine Thoughts, 
and writ with all the Arts of Wit and 
Subtilty : I would have yours ftill all ten- 
der unafFedled Love, Words unchofen, 
Thoughts unftudied, and Love unfeign'd. 
I had rather find more Softnefs than Wit 
in your Paffion ; more of Nature than of 
Art ; more of the Lover than the Poet. 

Nor would I have you write any of 
thofe little ftiort Letters, that are read 
over in a Minute ; in Love, long Letters 
bring a long Pleafure : Do not trouble 
your felf to make 'em fine, or write a 
great deal of Wit and Senfe in a few 
Lines ; that is the Notion of a witty 
Billet, in any Aflfair but that of Love. 
And have a care rather to avoid thefe 
Graces to a Miftrefs ; and aflure your felf, 
dear Damony that what pleafes the Soul 
pleafes the Eye, and the Largenefs or Bulk 
of your Letter fhall never offend me ; and 
that I only am difpleafed when I find 
them fmall. A Letter is ever the beft 
and moft powerful Agent to a Miftrefs, 
it almoft always perfuades, 'tis always 
renewing little Imprefficns, that poflibly 
otherways Abfence would deface. Make 
ufe then, Damon, of your Time while it 
is given you, ahd thank me that 1 per- 
mit 
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mit you to write to me : Perhaps I fhall 
not always continue in the Humour of fuf- 
fering you to do fo ; and it may fo hap- 
pen, by fome turn of Chance and For- 
tune, that you may be deprived, at the 
{ame time, both of my Prefence, and of 
the Means of fending to me. , I will be- 
lieve that fuch an Accident would be a 
great Misfortune to you, for I have of- 
ten heard you fay, diat, " To make the 
moft happy Lover fuffer Martyrdom, 
one need only forbid him Seeing, Speak- 
** ing and Writing to the Objedb he loves." 
Take all the Advantages then you can, 
you cannot give me too often Marks too 
powerful of your Paffion : Write there- 
fore during this Hour, every Day. I 
give you leave to believe, that while you 
do fo, you are ferving me the moft oblig- 
ingly and agreeably you can, while abfent ; 
and that you are giving me a Remedy 
againft all Grief, Uneafinefs, Melancholy, 
and Defpair ; nay, if you exceed your Hour, 
you need not be aftiam'd. The Time you 
employ in this kind Devoir, is the Time 
that I fhall be grateful for, and no doubt 
will recompenfe it. You ought not how- 
ever to negledb Heaven for me ;. I will give 
you time ror your Devotion, for my Watch 
tells you 'tis time to go to the Temple. 



TWELVE 
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TWELVE O'CLOCK. 
Indifpenjible Duty. 

THERE are certain Duties which 
one ought never to negleA : That 
of adoring the Gods is of this nature ; and 
which we ought to pay, from the bot- 
tom of our Hearts : And that, Damon^ is 
the only time I will difpenfe with your not 
thinking on me. But I would not have 
you go to one of thofe Temples, where 
the celebrated Beauties, and thofe that 
make a profeflion of Gallantry, go; and 
who come thither only to fee, and be 
feen ; and whither they repair, more to 
ftiew their Beauty and Drefe, than to ho- 
nour the Gods. If you will take my ad- 
vice, and oblige my wifh, you fliall go 
to thofe that are leaft frequented, and 
you fliall appear there like a Man that 
has a perfeft Veneration for all things 
facred. 

The Inftruddon. 

Damon, if your Heart and Flamey 
You wijhyjhould always be thefamey 



»-7 
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Do not give it leave to rove^ . 

Nor expofe it to new Harms : 
Ere you think orHtyyou may love. 

If you gaze on Beauty s Charms : 
If with me you wotCd not part. 
Turn your Eyes into your Heart. 

If you find a new Defire 
In your eafy Soul take fire, 
Erom the tempting Ruin fly ; 

Think it faithlefs, think it bafe : 
Fancy foon will fade and die. 

If you wifely ceafe to gaze. 
Lovers fhould have Honour too^ 
Or they pay but Italf Lov^s dv^. 

Do not to the Temple go. 
With defign to gaze orfhow : 
Whatever Thoughts you have abroad, 

Thd you can deceive elfewhere^ 
There's no feigning with your God ; 

SotUs fhould be allperfe£l there. 
The Heart thafs toHhe A Itar br ought y 
Only Heaven fhould fill its Thought. 

Do not your fober Thoughts perplex^ 
By gazing on the Ogling Sex : 
. Or if Beauty call your Eyes, 
Do "not on the Obje£l dwell ; 
Guard your Heart from the Surprize, 
By thinking Iris doth excelL 

Above 
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Above all Earthly Things Id be^ 
Damon, mojl beloifd by thee ; 
And only Heaven mujl rival me. 



\ 



ONE o^CLOCK. 

Fordd Entertainment. 

I Perceive it will be very difficult to 
you to quit the Temple, without be- 
ing furrounded with Compliments from 
People of Ceremony, Friends, and News- 
mongers, and feveral of thofe forts of 
Perfons, who afflidt and bufy themfelves, 
and rejoice at a hundred things they have 
no Intereft in; Coquets and Politicians, 
who make it the Bufinefs of their whole 
Lives, to gather all the News of the 
Town ; adding or diminifhing according 
to the Stock of their Wit and Invention, 
and fpreading it all abroad to the believing 
Fools and Goffips ; and perplexing every 
body with a hundred ridiculous Novels, 
which they pafs off for Wit and Enter- 
tainment; Or elfe fome of thofe Recoun- 
ters of Adventures, that are always telling 
of Intrigues, and that make a Secret to a 
hundred People of a thoufand foolifh things 
they have heard : Like a certain pert and 
impertinent Lady of the Town, whole 

E 2 Youth 
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Youth and Beauty being paft, fet up for 
Wit, to uphold a feeble Empire over 
Hearts ; and whofe Chara6ler is this : 



The Coquet. 

Milanda, who had never been 
EJleenid a Beauty at fif teeny 
Always amorous wasy and kind: 

To every Swain Jhe lent an Ear ; 
Free as Airy but falfe as Wind ; 

Yet none complaint d^ JJte was/evere. 
She ea£d more than Jhe made complain ; 
Was always Jingingy perty and vain. 

Where-e^er the Throng was^Jhe was feen^ 
And /wept the Youths along the Green ; 
With equal Grcu:eJJie flatterd all ; 

And fondly proud of all Addrefs^ 
Her Smiles invite^ her Eyes cb cally 

And her vain Heart her Looks confefs. 
She rallies thisy to tJiatfJte bovfdy 
Was talking every laughing loud. 

On every fide five makes advancCy 
And every where a Confidence ; 
She tells for Secrets allfhe knows y 

A ud all to know JJte does pretend : 
Beauty in Maids fhe treats as Foes : 

But every handfome Youth as Friend. 

Scandal 
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Scandal JUll pajfes off for Truth ; 
And Noife and Nonfenfe^ Wit and Youth. 
Coquet all der^ and every part^ 
Yet wanting Beauty ^ even of Art ; 
Herds with the ugly^ and the old ; 

And plays the Critick on tJie refl : 
Of Men^ the ba/hful, and the bold, 

Either^ and all^ by turns ^ likes befl : 
Even nowy thd Youth be langvifKd^fhe 
Sets up for Love and Gallantry. 

This fort of Creature, Damons is very dan- 
gerous ; not that I fear you will fquander 
away a Heart upon her, but your Hours ; 
for, in fpight of you, ftie'll detain you 
with a thoufand Impertinencies, and eter- 
nal Tattle. She pafles for a judging Wit; 
and there is nothing fo troublefome as fuch 
a Pretender. She, perhaps, may get fome 
knowledge of our Correfpondence ; and 
then, no doubt, will improve it to my 
Difadvantage. Poflibly ftie may rail at 
me ; that is her faftiion by the way of 
friendly Speaking ; and an aukward Com- 
mendation, the mod efFedual way of De- 
faming and Traducing. Perhaps ftie tells 
you, in a cold Tone, that you are a hap- 
py Man to be belov'd by me : That Iris 
indeed is handfome, and ftie wonders flie 
has no more Lovers ; but the Men are not 
of her mind ; if they were, you fhould 
have more Rivals. She commends my 

E 3 Face, 
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Face, but that I have blue Eyes, and 'tis pity 
my Complexion is no better: My Shape 
but too much inclining to fat Cries — 
She would charm infinitely with her Wit, 
but that fhe knows too well fhe is Mi- 

ftrefs of it. And concludes, But all 

together fhe is well enough. Thus 

fhe runs on without giving you leave to 
edge in a word in my defence ; and ever 
and anon crying up her own ConduA 
and Management : Tells you how fhe 
is oppreft with Lovers, and fatigued with 
AddrefTes; and recommending her felf^ at 
every turn, with a perceivable Cunning : 
And all the while is jilting you of your 
good Opinion ; which fhe would buy at 
the price of any body's Repofe, or her 
own Fame, tho' but for the Vanity of 
adding to the number of her Lovers. 
When fhe fees a new Spark, the firft thing 
fhe does, fhe enquires into his Eftate ; if 
fhe find it fuch as may (If the Coxcomb 
be well manag'd) fupply her Vanity, fhe 
makes advances to him, and applies her 
i'^i to all thofe little Arts fhe ufually 
makes ufe of to gain her Fools ; and ac- 
cording to his Humour drefTes and affecfts 
her own. But, DamoUy fince I point to 
no particular Perfon in this Charader, I 
will iiot name who you fhould avoid ; but 
all of this fort I conjure you, wherefoever 
you find 'em. But if unlucky Chance 

throw 
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throw you in their way, hear all they fay, 
without credit or regard, as far as De- 
cency vill fufFer yoii ; hear *em without 
approving their Foppery ; and hear *em 
without giving 'em caufe to cenfure you. 
But 'tis fo much loft Time to liften to 
all the Novels this fort of People will per- 
plex you with ; whofe Bulinefs is to be 
idle, and who even tire themfelves with 
their own Impertinencies, And be aflur'd 
after all there is nothing they can tell you 
that is worth your knowing. And Da- 
mon^ a perfed Lover never asks any News 
but of the Maid he loves. 



The Enquiry. 

Damon, if your Love be true 
To the Heart that you pojfefs^ 
Hell me what have you to do 

Where you have no Tendernefs ? 
Her j^airs who cares to learn. 
For whom he has notfome Concern ? 

If a Lover fain would know 

If the Obje£l lozfd be true. 

Let her but indtc/iriotcs be 

To watch his Curiojity ; 
Tho' ne'er fo cold his Queftions feem, 
Th^ come from warmer Thoughts within. 



E 4 When 
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When I hear a Swain enqvire 

What gay Melinda does to live^ 
I conclude there is fame Fire 
In a Heart inqtujidve ; 
Or 'tisj at leajly the Bill thafsfet 
Tojhewy The Heart is to be let 

TWO o'OCLOCK. 
Dinner-Time. 

LEA VE all thofe fond Entertainments, 
or you will difoblige me, and make 
Dinner wait for you ; for my Cupid tells 
you 'tis that Hour. Love does not pretend 
to make you lofe that ; nor is it my Pro- 
vince to order you your Diet. Here I 
give you a perfed: Liberty to do what 
you pleafe ; and poflibly, 'tis the only Hour 
in the whole four and twenty that I will 
abfolutely refign you, or difpenfe with 
your even fo much as thinking on me. 
'Tis true, in fearing your felf at Table, 
I would not have you placed over-againft 
a very beautiful Objed: ; for in fuch a one 
there are a thoufand littie Graces in 
Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, that 
fail not to charm, if one gives way to 
the Eyes, to gaze and wander that way; 
in which, perhaps, in fpight of you, you 

wiU 



The Lover* s Watch. 105 

will find a Pleafure : And while you do 
fo, tho' without defign or concern, you 
give the fair Charmer a fort of Vanity 
in believing you have placed your felf 
there, only for the advantage of looking 
on her ; and fhe aflumes a hundred little 
Graces and AfFedations which are not 
natural to her, to complete a Conqueft, 
which fhe believes fo well begun already. 
She foftens her Eyes, and fweetens her 
Mouth ; and in fine, puts on another Air 
than when fhe had no Defi^, and when 
you did not, by your contmual looking 
on her, rouze her Vanity, and encreafe her 
eafy Opinion of her own Charms. Per- 
haps file knows I have fome Intereft in 
your Heart, and prides her felf, at leaft, 
with believing fhe has attracted the Eyes 
of my Lover, if not his Heart ; and 
thinks it eafy to vanquifh the whole, if 
fhe pleafes ; and triumphs over me in her 
fecret Imaginations. Remember, Damon^ 
that while you ad: thus in the Company 
and Conversation of other Beauties, every 
Look or Word you give in favour of ^em, 
is an Indignity to my Reputation; and 
which you cannot fufFer if you love me 
truly, and with Honour : and afTure your 
felf, fo much Vanity as you infpire in her, 
fo much Fame you rob me of; for what- 
ever Praifes you give another Beauty, fo 
much you take away from mine. There- 

E 5 fore. 
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fore, if you dine in Company, do as o- 
thers do : Be generally civil, not applying 
your felf by Words or Looks to any par- 
ticular Perfon : Be as gay as you pleafe : 
Talk and laugh with all, for this is not 
the Hour for Chagrin. 

The Permiflion. 

My Damon, thd IJlint yotir Love^ 

I will not Jlint your Appetite ; 
That I would have youJUll improve^ 
By every new andfrejh Delight. 
Feajl till Apollo hides his Head^ 
Or drink the amorous God to Thetis' Bed. 

» 

Be like your felf : All witty ^ gay ! 

And o'er the Bottle blefs the Board; 
The li/l'ning Round will^ all the Day^ 
Be charm* d,andplea^dwithevery Word. 
Thd Venus* Son infpire your Wity 
^ Tis the Silenian God deft utters it. 

Here talk of every thing but m£^ 

Since e^/ry thing you fay with Grace: 
If not difpo^dyour Humour be^ 

Andy Olid this Hour in Jilence pafs ; 
Since fomething mtcfl the SubjeSl prove 
Cy Damon's Thoughts Jet it be me andLove. 

But, Damon, this enfranchised Hour^ 
No Bounds, or Laws, will I impofe ; 

But 
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But leave it wholly inyotir pow^r^ 
What Htcmottr to refufe or chufe : 
I Rules prefcribe dut to your Flame ; 
For /, your Mijlrefs^ not Phyjician^ am. 




THREE O'CLOCK. 
Vijits to Friends. 

DAmofty my Watch is jufter than you' 
imagine ; it would not have you live 
retired and folitary, but permits you to 
go and make Vifits, I am not one of 
thofe that believe Love and Friendihip 
cannot find a place in one and the fame 
Heart: And that Man would be very 
unhappy, who, as foon as he had a 
Miftrefs, fhould be obliged to renounce 
the Society of his Friends. I muft con- 
fefs, I would not that you ftiould have 
fo much Concern for them, as you have 
for me ; for I have heard a fort of a Pro- 
verb that fays, He cannot be very fervent 
in Lovey who is not a little cold in FHend- 
Jhip. You are not ignorant, that when 
Love eftablifhes himfelf in a Heart, he 
reigns a Tyrant there, and will not fuf- 
fer even Friendihip, if it pretend to ihare 
his Empire there. 

Cupid. 
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C u P I D. 

Love is a Gody whofe chdrming Sway 

Both Heaveriy and Earthy and Seas obey ; 

A Power that will not mingled be 

With any dull Equality. 

Since firjl from Heaven^ which gave him 

Birth, 
He rutd the Empire of the Earth ; 
Jealous of Sovereign Pow^r he rules , 
And will be abfolute in Souls. 

I fhould be very angry if you had any of 
thofe Friendihips which one ought to defire 
in a Miftrefs only ; for many times it hap- 
pens that you have Sentiments a little too 
tender for thofe amiable Perfons ; and ma- 
ny times Love and Friendfhip are fo con- 
founded together, that one cannot eafily 
difcern one from the other. I have feen a 
Man flatter himfelf with an Opinion, that 
he had but an Efleem for a Woman, when 
by fome turn of Fortune in her Life, as 
marrying, or receiving the Addrefles of 
Men, he has found by Spite and Jealoufies 
within, that that was Love, which he be- 
fore took for Complaifance or Friendfhip. 
Therefore have a care, for fuch Amities 
are dangerous : Not but that a Lover may 
have fair and generous Female Friends, 
whom he ought to viiit ; and perhaps I 

fhould 
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fhould efteem you lefs, if I did not believe 
you were valued by fuch, if I were per- 
fe6Uy afTured they were Friends and not 
Lovers. But have a care you hide not a 
Miftrefs under this Veil, or that you gain 
not a Lover by this Pretence : For you 
may begin with Friendihip, and end with 
Love; and I fhould be equally afflidied 
fhould you give it or receive it. And the' 
you charge our Sex with all the Vanity, 
yet I often find Nature to have given you 
as large a Portion of that common Crime, 
which you would fhufHe off, as afham'd to 
own ; and are as fond and vain of the Ima- 
gination of a Conquefl, as any Coquet of 
us all : tho' at the fame time you defpife 
the Vidlim, you think it adds a Trophy to 
your Fame. And I have feen a Man drefs, 
and trick, and adjufl his Looks and Mein, 
to make a Vifit to a Woman he lov'd not, 
nor ever could love, as for thofe he made 
to his Miflrefs ; and only for the Vanity 
of making a Conquefl upon a Heart, even 
unworthy of the little Pains he has taken 
about it. And what is this but buying 
Vanity at the expence of Eafe ; and with 
Fatigue to purchafe the Name of a con- 
ceited Fop, befides that of a difhoneft 
Man ? For he who takes pains to make 
himfelf beloved, only to pleafe his curious 
Humour, tho' he fhould fay nothing that 
tends to it, more than by his Looks, his 

Sighs, 
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Sighs, and now and then breaking into 
Praifes and Commendations of the Objeft ; 
by the care he takes, to appear well dreft 
before her, and in good order, he lyes in 
his Looks, he deceives with his Mein and 
Fafhion, and cheats with every Motion, 
and every Grace he puts on : He cozens 
when he fings or dances ; he diflembles 
when he fighs ; and every thing he does, 
that wilfully gains upon her, is Malice pre- 
penfe, Bafenefs, and Art below a Man of 
Senfe or Virtue : and yet thefe Arts, thefe 
Cozenages, are the Common Pradtices of 
the Town. What's this but that damnable 
Vice, of which they fo reproach our Sex ; 
that of jilting for Hearts ? And 'tis in vain 
that my Lover, after fuch foul Play, fhall 
think to appeafe me, with faying. He 
did it to try how eafy he could conquer^ and 
of how great force his Charms were : And 
why fhould I be angry if all the Town loved 
him^fince he loved none but Iris ? Oh fooliih 
Pleafure ! How little Senfe goes to the ma- 
king of fuch a Happinefs ! And how lit- 
tle Love muft he have for one particular 
Perfon, who would wifli to infpire it into 
all the World, and yet himfelf pretend to 
be infenfible ! But this, Damon^ is rather 
what is but too much pradifed by your 
Sex, than any Guilt I charge on you : tho' 
Vanity be an Ingredient that Nature very 
feldom omits in the Compofition of either 

Sex; 
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Sex ; and you may be allowed a Tmfture 
of it at leaft. And, perhaps, I am not 
wholly exempt from this Leven in my Na- 
ture, but accufe my felf fometimes of 
finding a fecret Joy of being ador'd, tho' 
I even hate my Worfliipper. But if any 
fuch Pleafiire touch my Heart, I find it 
at the fame time bluftiing in my Cheeks 
with a guilty Shame, which foon checks 
the petty Triumphs ; and I have a Virtue 
at foberer Thoughts, that I find furmounts 
my Weaknefs and Indifcretion ; and I hope 
Damon finds the fame : For, fhould he 
have any of thofe Attachments, I fhould 
have no pity for him. 

The Example. 

Damon, if you'd have me trtce^ 
Be you viy Precedent and Guide : 

Example fooner we ptcrfue^ 

Than the dull DiSlates of ottr Pride, 

Precepts of Virtue are too weak an Aim : 

' Tis Demonflration that can befi reclaim.. 

Shew me the Path you'd have me go ; 

With fuch a Guide I cannot flray : 
What you approve^ what^er you do, 

It is but jufi I bend the way. 
If true, my Honour favotirs your Defign ; 
If falfe, Revenge is the refult of mine. . 
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A Lover truCy a MaidJincerCy 
Are to be fri:iid as things divine : 

^Tis Jujlice makes the Bleffing dear^ 
JuJHce of Love without Dejign, 

And /he that reigns not in a Heart alone^ 

Is never Jafey or eajy^ on her Throne. 




FOUR O'CLOCK. 

General Converfation. 

IN this Vifiting-Hour, many People 
will happen to meet at one and the 
fame Time together^ in a Place : And as 
you make not Vifits to Friends, to be li- 
lent, you ought to enter into Converfa- 
tion with 'em ; but thofe Converfations 
ought to be general, and of general things : 
for there is no neceffity of making your 
Friend the Confident of your Amours. 
'Twould infinitely difpleafe me, to hear 
you have reveal'd to them all that I have 
repos'd in you ; tho* Secrets ever fo trivial, 
yet fince utter'd between Lovers, they de- 
ferve to be prized at a higher rate : For 
what can fliew a Heart more indifferent and 
indifcreet, than to declare in any faihion, 
or with Mirth, or Joy, the tender things 
a Miftrefs fays to a Lover ; and which 

poflibly. 
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poflibly, related at fecond hand, bear not 
the fame Senfe, becaufe they have not the 
fame Sound and Air they had originally, 
when they came from the foft Heart of 
her, who figh'd 'em firft to her lavifli 
Lover ? Perhaps they are told again with 
Mirth, or Joy, xmbecoming their Charac- 
ter and Bufinefe ; and then they lofe their 
Graces : (for Love is the moft folemn 
thing in nature, and the moft unfuiting 
with Gaiety.) Perhaps the foft Expreflions 
fuit not fo well the harfher Voice of the 
mafculine Lover, whofe Accents were not 
form'd for fo much Tendernefs ; at leaft, 
not of that fort : for Words that have the 
fame Meaning, are alter'd from their Senfe 
by the leaft tone or accent of the Voice ; 
and thofe proper and fitted to my Soul, 
are not poflibly fo to yours, tho' both have 
the fame Efiicacy upon us ; yours upon my 
Heart, as mine upon yours : and both will 
be mifunderftood by the unjudging World. 
Befides this, there is a Holinefs in Love 
that's true, that ought not to be profaned : 
And as the Poet truly fays, at the latter 
end of an Ode, of which I will recite the 
whole ; 

The Invitation. 

Amynta, fear not to confefs 
The charming Secret of thy Tendernefs : 
2_8 That 
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TJtat which a Lover carCt concealy 

That whichy to me^ thoujhouldfl reveal\ 
And is but what thy lovely Eyes exprefs. 

Come^ whi/per to my panting Hearty 
Tliat heaves and meets thy Voice half -way ; 

That guej/es what thou wouldjl irnpart^ 
And languiJJies for what thou hafl to fay. 
Confirm, my trembling Doubt^ and make me 

knowy 
WhenceallthefeBlefJings^andthefeSighings 
flow. 

Why dofl thou fcruple to unfold 
A My fiery that does my Life concern ? 
If thou ne^ er fpeakfi^ it will be told; 
For Lovers all things can difcern. 
From every Look^ from every bofltfulGrace^ 
That fHll ftccceed each other in thy Face^ 
Ifltall tlie dear tranfporting Secret learn : 
But *tis a Pleafure not to be expre/ly \ 
To hear it by the Voice confefty / 

When foft Sighs breathitonmy panting \ 
Breafi. ) 

All calm, andfilent is the Grovey 
Whofefhading Boughs refiji the Day ; 

Here thou mayfl blufhy and talk of Lovey 
While only Winds y unheeding y flay y 
That will not bear the Sound away : 

While I withfolemn awful Joyy 

All my attentive Faculties employ ; 

Li/lning 
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LiJFning to every valued Word; 

And in my Soul the fecret Trea/ure hoard : 
There likefome Myjiery Divine^ 
The wond'rotis Knowledge T II eft/Itrine. 

Love can his yoys no longer call his own. 

Than the dear Secret's kept unknown. 

There is nothing more true than thofe 
two laft Lines : and that Love ceafes to be 
a Pleafure, when it ceafes to be a Secret, 
and one you ought to keep facred: For 
the World, which never makes a right 
Judgment of things, will mifinterpret 
Love, as they do Religion ; every one 
judging it, according to the Notion he 
hath of it, or the Talent of his Senfe. 
Love (as a great Duke faid) is like Appa- 
ritions; every one talks of them^ but few liave 
feen ^em : Every body thinks himfelf capa- 
ble of underftanding Love, and that he 
is a Mafter in the Art of it ; when there 
is nothing fo nice, or difficult, to be right- 
ly comprehended; and indeed cannot be, 
but to a Soul very delicate. Nor will he 
make himfelf known to the Vulgar : There 
muft be an uncommon Finenefs in the 
Mind that contains him ; the reft he only 
vifits in as many Difguifes as there are 
Difpofitions and Natures, where he makes 
but a fhort ftay, and is gone. He can fit 
himfelf to all Hearts, being the greateft 
Flatterer in the World : And he poflTeflTes 

. every 
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every one with a Confidence, that they are 
in the number of his Eleft ; and they think 
they know him perfeftly, when nothing 
but the Spirits refined poflefs him in his 
Excellency. From this difference of Love, 
in different Souls, proceed thofe odd fan- 
talHck Maxims, which fo many hold of fo 
diflFerent kinds : And this makes the mofl • 
innocent Pleafures pafs oftentimes for 
Crimes, with the unjudging Croud, who 
call themfelves Lovers : And you will have 
your Paflion cenfur'd by as many as you 
(hall difcover it to, and as many feveral 
ways. I advife you therefore, Damon^ to 
make no Confidents of your Amours ; and 
believe, that Silence has, with me, the 
moft powerful Charm. 

'Tis alfo in thefe Converfations, that 
thofe indifcreetly civil Perfons often are, 
who think to oblige a good Man, by let- 
ting him know he is belov'd by fome one 
or other ; and making him underftand how 
many good Qualities he is Mafler of, to 
render him agreeable to the Fair Sex, if 
he would but advance where Love and 
good Fortune call ; and that a too conflant 
Lover lofes a great part of his Time, which 
might be managed to more advantage, 
fince Youth hath fo fhort a Race to run. 
This, and a thoufand the like indecent 
Complaifances, give him a Vanity that 
fuits not with that Difcretion, which has 

hitherto 
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hitherto acquir'd him fo good a Reputation. 
I would nojt have you, Damon^ ad: on thefe 
occaiions, as many of the eafy Sparks have 
done before you, who receive fuch Weak- 
nefs and Flattery for Truth ; and pafling 
it off with a Smile, fufFer ^em to advance 
in Folly, till they have gain'd a Credit 
with 'em, and they believe all they hear ; 
telling 'em they do fo, by confenting Gef- 
tures, Silence, or open Approbation. For 
my part, I ihould not condemn a Lover 
that ihould anfwer a fort of civil Brokers 
for Love, fomewhat briskly ; and by gi- 
ving 'em to underftand they are already en- 
gaged, or direAing 'em to Fools, that will 
poffibly hearken to 'em, and credit fuch 
StuiF, fhame 'em' out of a Folly fo infamous 
and difingenuous. In fuch a Cafe only I 
am willing you fhould own your Paflion ; 
not that you need tell the Objedl which 
has charm'd you : And you may fay, you 
are already a Lover, without faying you 
are belov'd. For fo long as you appear 
to have a Heart unengaged, you are ex- 
posed to all the little Arts and Addrefles 
of this fort of obliging Procurers of Love, 
and give way to the hope they have of 
making you their Profelyte. For your 
own Reputation then, and my Eafe and 
Honour, fhun fuch* Converfations ; for they 
are neither creditable to you, nor pleafing 
to me : And believe me, DamoUy a true 

Lover 
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Lover has no Curiofity, but what concerns 
his Miftrefs. ^ 




FIVE O'CLOCK. 
Dangerotis Vijits. 

IForefee, or fear, that thefe bufy imper- 
tinent Friends will oblige you to vifit 
fome Ladies of their Acquaintance, or 
yours ; my Watch does not forbid you. 
Yet I muft tell you, I apprehend Danger in 
fuch Vifits ; and I fear, you will have need 
of all your Care and Precaution, in thefe 
Encounters, that you may give me no caufe 
to fufpedl you. Perhaps you will argue, 
that Civility obliges you to it. If I were 
aflur'd there would no other Defign be 
carried on, I fhould believe it were to ad- 
vance an amorous Prudence too far, to 
forbid you. Only keep yourfelf upon 
your guard ; for the Bufinefs of moft part 
of the Fair Sex, is, to feek only the Con- 
queft of Hearts : All their Civilities are 
but fo many Interefts ; and they do no- 
thing without Defign. And in fuch Con- 
verfations there is always a Je nefcay qtioy^ 
that is fear'd, efpecially when Beauty is 
accompanied with Youth and Gaiety ; and 
which they affume upon all occafions that 

may 
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may ferve their turn. And I confefs, 'tis 
not an eafy matter to be juft in thefe 
Hours and Converfations : The moft cer- 
tain way of being fo, is to imagine I read 
all your Thoughts, obferve all your Looks, 
and hear all your Words. 

• 

The Caution. 

My Damon, if your Heart be kindy 
Do not too long with Beauty Jlay ; 

Forthere are certainMoments when theMind 
Is hurry d by the Force of Charms away. 

In Fate a Minute critical there lies. 

That waits onLoveyandtakesyotc by Surprize. 

A Lover pleai d with Con/lancy^ 
Lives fHll as if theMaid helotf dwereby : 
As if his ASlions were in vieWy 
As if his Steps file didpurfue; 
Or that his very Soul fhe knew. 
Take heed ; for thd lam not prefent there ^ 
My Love,my Genius waits you every where. 

I am very much pleased with the Reme- 
dy, you fay, you make ufe of to defend 
your felf from the Attacks that Beauty 
gives your Heart ; which in one of your 
Billets, you faid was this, or to this pur- 
pofe : 

The 
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The Charm for Conftancy. 

Iris, to keep my Soul entire and true^ 
It thinks y each Moment of the Dayy on you. 
And when a charming Face IJee^ 

That does all other Eyes incline y 
It has no Influence on me : 

I think it ev'n deformed to thine. 
My Eyesy my Souly and Senfe^ regardlefs 

move 
To ally but the dear ObjeSl of my Love. 

But, DamoUy I know all Lovers are na- 
turally Flatterers, tho* they do not think 
fo themfelves ; becaufe every one makes 
a Senfe of Beauty according to his own 
Fancy. But perhaps you will fay in your 
own defence. That 'tis not Flattery to 
fay an unbeautiful Woman is beautiful, if 
he that fays fo believes fhe is fo. I fhould 
be content to acquit you of the firft, pro- 
vided you- allow me the laft : And if I 
appear charming in Damon's eyes, I am 
not fond of the Approbation of any other. 
'Tis enough the World thinks me not al- 
together difagreeable, to juftify his Choice ; 
but let your good Opinion give what In- 
creafe it pleafes to my Beauty, tho' your 
Approbation give me. a Pleafure, it fhall 
not a Vanity ; ^and I am contented that 
Damon fhould think me a Beauty, without 
my believing I am one. 'Tis not to draw 
new AiTurances, and new Vows from you, 

that 
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that I fpeak* this ; tho' Tales of Love are 
the only ones we defire to hear often told, 
and which never tire the Hearers if ad- 
dreft to themfelves. But ^tis not to this 
end I now feem to doubt what you fay 
to my advantage : No, my Heart knows 
no Difguife, nor can diffemble one Thought 
of it to Damon ; 'tis all fincere, and ho- 
nefl as his Wifh: 'Tis therefore it tells 
you, it does not credit every thing you 
lay ; tho' I believe you fay abundance of 
Truths in a great part of my Charader. 
But when you advance to that, which 
my own Senfe, my Judgment, or my Glafs 
cannot perfuade me to believe, you rhuft 
give me leave either to believe you think 
me vain enough to credit you, or pleased 
that your Sentiments and mine are dif- 
fering in this point. But I doubt I may 
rather reply in fome Verfes, a Friend of 
yours and mine fent to a Perfon fhe thought 
had but indiiferent Sentiments for her ; 
yet, who neverthelefs flatter'd her, be- 
caufe he imagined fhe had a very great 
Efteem for him. She is a Wbman that, 
you know, naturally hates Flattery : On 
the other fide flie was extremely diflatif- 
fy'd, and uneafy at his Opinion of his 
being more in her favour than fhe de- 
fir'd he fhould believe. So that one Night 
having left her full of Pride and Anger, 
fhe next Morning fent him thefe Verfes, 
inflead of a Bilhtdotix. 

Vol. II. F The 
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The Defiance. 

By Heaven Hisfalfey I am not vain ; 

And rather wotcld the Subje£l be 
Of your Indifference^ or Difdainy 

Than Wit or Raillery. 

Take back the trifling Prai/eyou give^ 
And pafs it onfome eafier Fooly 

Who fnay the injuring Wit believe^ 
That turns her into ridicule. 

Tell her^flt^s witty y fair and gay ^ 

With all the Charms that can fubdue : 

Perliapsfh^ll credit what you. fay ; 
But curfe me if I do. 

If your Diverfion you defign^ 

On m.y Good-nature yotc have prefl : 

Or if you do intend it mine^ 
You have mi/look the yeft. 

Philander, y?j^ that guilty Art : 

Your charming fouile Wit willfittd^ 

It cannot play on any Hearty 
That isflncere and kind. 

For Wit with Softnefs to refede^ 
Good-nature is with Pity florid ; 

But Flattery s the refiUt of Pride^ 
And fawns to be ador'd. 

Nay^ 
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Nay^ even when you fmile and bowy 
' Tis to be rendered more compleat : 

Yoicr Wity with edry Grace you Jliew^ 
Is but a popular Cheat. 

Laugh on, and call me Coxcomb do ; 

And, your Opinion to improve, 
Thinky all you think of me is tru^ ; 

And to confirm it ^ /wear I love. 

Then, while you wreck my Soul with Pain^ 
And of a crv^l Conquefi boafty 

'Tis youy Philander, that are vain, 
And witty at my cofi. 

Poflibly, the angry Amynta, when flie 
writ thefe Verfes, was more ofFended, 
that he believed himfelf beloved, than that 
he flatter'd ; tho' fhe wou*d feem to make 
that a great part of the Quarrel, and 
Caufe of her Refentment : For we are of- 
ten in a humour to feem more modeft in 
that point, than naturally we are; being 
too apt to have a favourable Opinion of 
our fdves : And 'tis rather the EfFedts of 
a Fear that we are flatter'd, than our own 
ill Opinion of the Beauty flatter'd ; and 
that the Praifer thinks not fo well of it, as 
we do our felves, or at leaft we wifh he 
jfhould. Not but there are Grains of Al- 
lowance for the Temper of him that 
fpeaks: One Man's Humour is to talk 

F 2 much ; 
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much ; and he may be permitted to en- 
large upon the Praife he gives the Per- 
fon he pretends to, without being accus'd 
of much Guilt Another hates to be 
wordy; from fuch an one, I have known 
one foft Expreffion, one tender thing, go as 
far as whole Days everlafHng Proteftations 
urged with Vows, and mighty Eloquence. 
And both the one and the other, indeed, 
muft be allowed in good manners, to 
ftretch the Compliment beyond the bounds 
of nice Truth : and we muft not wonder 
to hear a Man call a Woman a Beauty, 
when fhe is not ugly ; or another a great 
Wit, if fhe have but common Senfe above 
the Vtdgar ; well bred, when well dreft ; 
and good-natured, when civil. And as I 
fhould be very ridiculous, if I took all you 
faid for abfolute Truth ; fo I ihould be 
very unjuft, not to allow you very fincere 
in almoft all you faid befides ; and thofe 
things, the moft material to Love, Ho- 
nour and Friendfhip. And for the reft 
(Damon) be it true or falfe, this believe, 
you fpeak with fuch a Grace, that I can- 
not chufe but credit you ; and find an in- 
finite Pleafure in that Faith, becaufe I love 
you : And if I cannot find the Cheat, I 
am contented you fhould deceive me on, 
becaufe you do it fo agreeably. 

SIX 
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SIX o' CLOCK. 

Walk without Defign. 

YO U yet have time to walk ; and my 
Watch forefaw you cou'd not re- 
fufe your Friends. You muft to the Park, 
or to the Mall ; for the Seafon is fair and 
inviting, and all the young Beauties love 
thofe Places too well, not to be there. 
*Tis there that a thouiand Intrigues are car- 
r/d on, and as many more defign'd : 'Tis 
there that every one is fet out for Conqueft; 
and who aim at nothing lefs than Hearts. 
Guard yours well, my Damon ; and be not 
always admiring what you fee. Do not, in 
pafling by, figh them filent Praifes. Suf- 
fer not fo much as a guilty Wiih to ap- 
proach your Thoughts, nor a heedful 
Glance to fteal from your fine Eyes : 
Thofe are Regards you ought only to have 
for her you love. But oh ! above all, have 
a care of what you fay : You are not re- 
proachable, if you fliould remain filent all 
the time of your Walk ; nor would thofe 
that know you believe it the EfFedts of 
Dulnefs, but Melancholy. And if any of 

F 3 your 



126 Tlie Lover^s Watch. 

' your Friends ask you. Why you are fo ? I 
will give you leave to iigh, and fay 

The Mal-Content, 

Ah ! wonder no I if I appear 
Regardlefs of tJie Pleafures Jiere ; 
Or tliat my Thoughts are thtis confirCd 
To tJtejuft Limits of my Mind. 
My Eyes take no delight to rove 
Qer all the fmiling Charmers oft/ie Grove^ 
Since fite is abfent wliont they love. 

Ask me noty Why t/ieftoix/ry Springs 
Or tfie gay little Birds t/iatfing^ 
Or the yotcng Streams no more delight y 
Or Shades and Arbours caiHt invite ? 
Why the /oft Murmurs of tJie Wind^ 
Within the thick-grown Groves confirCd^ 
No more my Soul tranjport, or chear ; 
Since all thafs charming — IriSy is not here ; 
Nothing feems glorious^ nothing fair. 

ThenfUjffer me to wander thtis^ 

With down-cafl Eyes^ and Arms a-crofs: 

Let Beauty tcnregarded go ; 

The Trees and Flowers ttnheeded flrow. 

Let purling Streams negle£led glide ; 

With all the Springes acbrning Pride. 

^ Tis Iris only Sotcl can give 
To the dull S hades ^ and Plains ^ and make 

^em thHve ; 
Nature and my lafi Joys retrieve. 

I 
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I do not, for all this, wholly confine 
your Eyes : you may look indiiFerently on 
all, but with a particular regard on none. 
You may praife all the Beauties in gene- 
ral, but no fingle one too much. I will 
not exaft from you neither an intire Si- 
lence : There are a thoufand Civilities you 
ought to pay to all your Friends and Ac- 
quaintance ; and while I caution you of 
Adbions, that may get you the Reputation 
of a Lover of fome of the Fair that 
haunt thofe Places, I would not have you, 
by an unneceflary and uncomplaifant Sul- 
lennefs, gain that of a Perfon too negli- 
gent or morofe. I would have you remifs 
in no one Pundilio of good Manners. I 
would have you very juft, and pay all you 
owe ; but in thefe Affairs be not over ge- 
nerous, and give away too much. In fine, 
you may look, fpeak and walk ; but (JDor- 
mon) do it all without defign : And while 
you do fo, remember that Iris fent you 
this Advice. 

The Warning. 

Take heed, my Damon, in the Grove ^ 
Where Beauties with defign do walk ; 
Take heedy my Damon, how you look and talk^ 
For there are Ambujcades of Love. 
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128 The Lover's Watch. 

Tlie very Winds tliatfoftly blow^ 
Will help betray your eafy Heart; 

And all tlu Flowers tliat blu/IiinggroWy 
T/te Shades about ^ afid Rivulets below^ 

Will take the Vigor's part. 

Remember y Damon^ all thy Safety lies 
In t/ie juft Condti6l of your Eyes. 
The Hearty by Nature good and brave^ 
Is to thofe treacherous Guards a Slave. 

If t /ley let in the fair deftrvMive Foe^ 

Scarce Honour can defend Jier Tioble Seat : 
Ev*nflie will be corrupted too. 
Or driven to a Retreat. 

The Saul is but the Cully to the Sight. 

Andmujibepleas'dinw/iatt/iat takes delight. 

Therefore examine your felf well ; and 
conduct your Eyes, during this Walk, like 
a Lover that feeks nothing : And do not 
ftay too long in thefe Places. 



SEVEN oXLOCK. 



Voluntary Retreat. 

^" I " I S time to be weary, 'tis Night : 
X Take leave of your Friends and re- 
tire home. 'Tis in this Retreat that you 
ought to recoiled: in your Thoughts all 

the 
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the Acftions of the Day, and all thofe 
things that you ought to give me an ac- 
count of, in your Letter : You cannot hide 
the leaft Secret from me, without Trea- 
fon againft facred Love. For all the 
World agrees that Confidence is one of 
the greateft Proofs of the Paflion of Love ; 
and that Lover who refufes his Confidence 
to the Perfon he loves, is to be fufpedled 
to love but very indiiFerently, and to think 
very poorly of the Senfe and Generofity 
of his Miftrefs. But that you may acquit 
your felf like a Man, and a Lover of Ho- 
nour, and leave me no doubt upon my 
Soul ; think of all you have done this 
day, that I may have all the Story of 
it in your next Letter to me : but deal 
faithfully, and neither add nor diminilh 
in your Relation; the Truth and Sinceri- 
ty of your Confeflion will atone even for 
little Faults that you fhall commit againft 
me, in fome of thofe things you fhall tell 
me. For if you have fail'd in any Point 
or Circumftance of Love, I had much ra- 
ther hear it fi-om you than another : for 
'tis a fort of Repentance to accufe your 
felf ; and would be a Crime unpardonable, 
if you fuifer me to hear it from any 
other : And be aflur'd, while you confefs 
it, I fhall be indulgent enough to forgive 
you. The nobleft Quality of Man is Sin- 
cerity ; and {Damo^i) one ought to have as 
2-9 - F 5 ^^ch 
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much of it in Love, as in any other Bufi- 
nefs of one's Life, notwithftanding the 
moft part of Men make no accoimt of it 
there ; but will believe there ought to be 
Double-dealing, and an Art praftifed in 
Love as well as in War. But, Oh! be- 
ware of that Notion. 

Sincerity. 

Sincerity f thougreatejl Good! 

Thotc Virttie which fo many boq/i ! 
And artfo nicely underjiood ! 

And often in the fearcliing loft ! 
For when we do approach tlue near^ 

The fine Idea f rani d of tfieCy 
Appears not nowfo charming fair 

As the mofi ttfeful Flattery. 
Thou hcifi no Glittering to invite ; 
Nor takfi tJie Lover at firfi fight. 

Tlie modefi Virttiefiiuns the Crozcdy 

And lives, like Vefials^ in a Cell ; 
In Cities 'twill not be allow^d^ 

Nor takes delight in Courts to dwell : 
' Tis Nonfenfe with the Man of Wit ; 

And e^fn a Scandal to tJu Great : 
For all the Youngs and Fairy unfit ; 

Andfcorn^d by wifer Fops of State. 
A Virtue yet was never known 
To the falfe Trader ^ or t/iefalfer Gown. 

And 



The Lovers Watch. 131 

And (Damon) thd thy noble Blood 
Be mojl illujlriotcsy and refirCd ; 

Thd evry Grace and ev^ry Good 
Adorn thy Per/on and thy Mind: 

Yet, if this Virtiie Jliine not there^ 
This God'like Virtti^^ which alone, 
Wert thou le/s witty ^ brave, or fair, 
WotUdfor all thefe, lefs pri^d, atone ; 

My tender Folly Fd controtd. 

And f corn the Conqtufl of thy SoiiL 

EIGHT O'CLOCK. 

Impatient Demands. 

AFter you have fufSciendy coUedled 
your felf of all the paft Adiions 
of the Day, call your Page into your Ca- 
binet, or him whom you trufted with 
your laft Letter to me ; where you ought 
to enquire ot him a thoufand things, and 
all of me. Ask impatiently, and be an- 
gry if he anfwers not your Curiofity 
foon enough : Think that he has a dream- 
ing in his Voice, in thefe moments more 
than at other times ; and reproach him 
with Dulnefs : For 'tis moft certain that 
when one loves tenderly, we would know 
in a minute, what cannot be related in 
an hour. Ask him, How I did ? How I 

re- 
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received his Letter ? And if he examined 
the Air of my Face, when I took it ? If 
I blufli'd or looked pale ? If my Hand 
trembled, or I fpoke to him with fliort 
interrupting Sighs? If I asked him any 
Queftions about you, while I was open- 
ing the Seal ? Or if I could not well fpeak, 
and was filent ? If I read it attentively, 
and with Joy ? And all this, before you o- 
pen the Anfwer I have fent you by him : 
which, becaufe you are impatient to read, 
you, with the more hafte and eameftnefs, 
demand all you expeA from him ; and that 
you may the better know what Humour 
I was in, when I writ that to you : For, 
Oh ! a Lover has a thoufand little Fears, 
and Dreads, he knows not why. In fine, 
make him recount to you all that paft, 
while he was with me ; and then you ought 
to ^read that which I have fent, that you 
may inform your felf of all that pafles 
in my Heart : for you may afTure your 
felf, all that I fay to you that way pro- 
ceeds from thence. 

The AfTurance. 

How /hall a Lover come to know^ 
Whether Ii£s belov'd or no ? 
What dear things mitji/he impart^ 
To ajfure him of her Heart ? 

Is 
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Is it wJien her Blujhes rife ; 
And Jhe lan^uiJJt in her Eyes ; 
Tremble w/ieti he does approach ; 
Look paky and faint at eifry Totich ? 

Is ity when a thoti/and ways 
She does his Wit and Beauty praife ; 
Or Jhe venture to explain^ 
In lefs moving Words ^ a Pain -; 
Thd fo indifcreetJJie grows. 
To confirm it with her Vows ? 

T/ie/e/omeJIiort-liv^d FaJJion moveSy 
While the Obje6Vs by JIte loves ; 
While the gay andfuddeit Fire 
Kindles by fi)m^fond Defire : 
And a Coldnefs will enjtce. 
When the Lover's out of view. 
Thenfhe refiells with Scandal der 
The eafy Scene that pq/l before: 
Then^ with Bhifhes, would recal 
The ttnconfid' ring Criminal ; 
In which a thottfand Faults /he'll fiftd^ 
And chide tJie Errors of Iter. Mind. 
Such fickle weight is fotcnd in Words ^ 
As no fub/lantial Faith ajfords : 
Deceivd and baf[Vd all may be^ 
Who tru/l tJiat frail Security. 

But a well'dige/led Flame^ 
That will always be the fame ; 

And 
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And that does fr dm Merit grow ^ 
E/iabliJKd by our Reafon. too ; 
By a better way will prove^ 
^Tis tJi tcnerring Fire of Love. 
La/ling Records it will give : 
Andy that all JJie fays may live ; 
Sacred and atUhentick fiand^ 
Her Heart confirms it by her Hand. 
If this y a Maidy well born^ allow ; 
Damon, believe her jufl and tr%ce. 




NINE O'CLOCK. 
Melancholy Refle5lio7ts. 

YO U will not have much trouble to 
explain what my Watch defigns here. 
There can be no Thought more afflidiing, 
than that of the Abfence of a MIftrefs; 
and which the Sighings of the Heart will 
foon make you find. Ten thoufand Fears 
opprefs him ; he is jealous of every body, 
and envies thofe Eyes and Ears that are 
charmed by being near the Objedt ador'd. 
He grows impatient, and makes a thou- 
fand Refolutions, and as foon abandons 
them all. He gives himfelf wholly up 
to the Torment of Uncertainty ; and by 
degrees, from one cruel Thought to ano- 
ther, winds himfelf up to infupportable 

Chagrin. 
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Chagrin. Take this Hour then, to think 
. on your Misfortunes, which cannot be 
fmall to a Soul that is wholly fenfible of 
Love. And every one knows, that a Lo- 
ver, deprived of the Objeft of his Heart, 
is deprived of all the World, and incon- 
folable : For tho' one wifhes without cea- 
fing for the dear Charmer one loves, and 
tho' you fpeak of her every minute ; tho' 
you are writing to her every day, and tho' 
you are infinitely pleas^ with the dear and 
tender Anfwer ; yet, to fpeak fincerely, 
it muft be confefled, that the Felicity of 
a true Lover is to be always near his Mi- 
ftrefs. And you may tell me, O Damon ! 
what you pleafe ; and fay that Abfence in- 
fpires the Flame, which perpetual Pre- 
fence would fatiate : I love too well to be 
of that mind, and when I am, I fhall be- 
lieve my Paffion is declining. I know 
not whether it advances your Love ; but 
furely it muft ruin your Repofe : And it is 
poffible to be, at once, an abfent Lover, 
and happy too. For my part, I can meet 
with nothing that can pleafe in the abfence 
of Damon ; but on the contrary I fee all 
things with difguft:. I will flatter my felf, 
that ^tis fo with you ; and that the leaft 
Evils appear great Misfortunes ; and that 
all thofe who fpeak to you of any thing 
but of what you love, increafe your Pain, 
by a new remembrance of her Abfence. 

I 
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I will believe that thefe are your Senti- 
ments, when you are affur'd not to fee 
me in fbme weeks ; and if your Heart do 
not betray your Words, all thofe days 
will be tedious to you. I would not, how- 
ever, have your Melancholy too extreme ; 
and to leflen it, you may perfuade yoiv 
felf, that I partake it with you: for, I 
remember, in your laft you told me, you 
would wifh we fhould be both griev'd at 
the fame time, and both at the lame time 
pleased ; and I believe I love too well not 
to obey you. 

Love fecur'd. 

Love^ of all JoySy thefweetefi isy 

Tlie mojl fiibjlantial Happine/s ; 
Thefofie/l BleJJing Life can crave. 
The noblefl Pafjion Sotcls can have. 
Yet, if no Interruption were, 

No Difficulties came between, 
^ TwotCd not be rendered halffo dear : 
TlieSky isgayefiwhenfmallClottdsarefeen, 
Thefweetefi Flower ^ the blufhing Rofcy 
Amidfl the Thorns fecurejl grows. 
If Love were one contintid Joy, 
Howfoon the Happinefs wottld cloy ! 
The wifer God did this forefee ; 

And to preferve the Blifs entire, 
Mix^d it with Doubt and yealoufy, 

Thofe neceffary Ftiels to the Fire ; 

Suf 
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I SuJiairCd the fieeiing P leaf tires with new 
t Fears ; 

With little Quarrels^ Sighs and Tears ; 
With Abfence^ tfiat tarmefiting Smarts 
TJiat makes a Minute feem a Day^ 
A Day a Year to the impatient Hearty 

That languijhes in the Delay ^ 
But canfiotjigh the tender Pain away ; 
That JUllreturns^and with a greater Force, 
Thrd evWy Vein it takes its grateful Cour/e. 
But whatfoe'er the Lover doesfufiainy 

Thd heJHllJighy complain, arid fear; 
It cannot be a mrortal Pain, 

When Two do the Affli^ion bear. 




TEN o' CLOCK. 

Reflexions. 

AF T E R the affliding Thoughts of my 
Abfence, make fome Refleftions on 
your Happinefs. Think it a Bleffmg to be 
permitted to love me ; think it fo, becaufe 
I permit it to you alone, and never could 
be drawn to allow it any other. The firft 
thing you ought to coniider, is, that at 
length I have fuiFer'd my felf to be over- 
come, to quit that Nicety that is natu- 
ral to * me, and receive your Addrefles ; 
nay, thought ^em agreeable : and that I 

have 
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have at laft confefFd, the Prefent of your 
Heart is very dear to me. 'Tis true, I 
did not accept of it the firft time it was 
ofFer'd me, nor before you had told me a 
thoufand times, that you could not efcape 
expiring, if I did not give you leave to 
figh for me, and gaze upon me ; and that 
there was an absolute neceflity for me, 
either to give you leave to love, or die. 
And all thofe Rigours my Severity has 
made you (ufFer, ought now to be recoun- 
ted to your Memory, as Subjedis of Plea- 
fure ; and you ought to efteem and judge 
of the Price of my AfFeftions, by the Dif- 
ficulties you found in being able to touch 
my Heart: Not but you have Charms 
that can conquer at firft fight; and you 
ought not to have valued me lefs, if I had 
been niore eafily gain'd : But 'tis enough 
to pleafe you, to think and know I am 
gain'd ; no matter when and how. When, 
after a thoufand Cares and Inquietudes, 
that which we wifli for fucceeds to our 
Defires, the remembrance of thofe Pains 
and Pleafures we encountered in arriving 
at it, gives us a new Joy. 

Remember alfo, Damofiy that I have 
preferred you before all thofe that have 
been thought worthy of my Efteem ; and 
that I have fhut my Eyes to all their 
pleading Merits, and could furvey none 
but yours. 

Con- 
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Confider then, that you had not only 
the Happinefs to pleafe me, but that you 
only found out the way of doing it, and 
I had the Goodnefs at laft to tell you fo, 
contrary to all the Delicacy and Nicenefs 
of my Soul, contrary to my Prudence, and 
all thofe Scruples, you know, are natural 
to my Humour. 

My Tendemefs proceeded further, and 
I gave you innocent Marks of my new- 
bom Paffion, on all occafions that prefen- 
ted themfelves : For, after that from my 
Eyes and Tongue you knew the Senti- 
ments of my Heart, I confirmed that 
Truth to you by my Letters. Cohfefs, 
Damon^ that if you make thefe Reflections, 
you will not pais this Hour very difagree- 
ably. 

Beginning Love. 

As free as wanton Winds I liv'd^ 

That unconcerned do play : 
No broken Faith, no Fate I grieved; 

No Fortune gave me Joy. 
A dull Content crowjt'd all my Hours^ 

My Heart no Sighs opprejl ; 
I calPd in vain on no deaf PowWsy 

To eqfe a tortured Brea/i. 



The 
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Thejtghing Swains regardlefs pirCd, 

Andjlrove in vain to pleafe: 
With pain I civilly was kindy 

But could afford no Eafe. 
Thd Wit and Beauty did abound. 

The Charm was wanting JUlly 
That could infpire the tender Wound, 

Or bend my carelefs Will. 



.,••-. t 



TUl in my Heart a kindling Flame 

Yourfofter Sighs had bloivn ; 
Which /, with Jirivingi Love and Shame, 

Too fenjibly did own. 
W hatter tlie God before cou^d plead; 

Whatier the Youth! s Defer t ; 
The feeble Siege in vain was laid 

Againft myjiubborn Heart. 

Atfirjl my Sighs a^td Blufhesfpoke^ 

Jujl when your Sighs would rife ; 
And when you ga^d^ 1 wifJi!d to looky 

But durji not meet your Eyes. 
I trembled when my Hand you preffdy 

Nor cotid my Guilt cojttroul ; 
But Love prevail' dy and I confefid 

TJie Secrets of my Soul. 

And when upon the giving part ^ 

My Prefent to avow^ 
By all the ways confirnCd my Hearty 

That Honour woud allow ; 



Too 
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Too mean was all that I could fay y 

Too poorly underjiood : 
I gave my Soul the nob left way^ % 

My Letters made it good. 

You may believe I did not eafily, nor 
fuddenly, bring my Heart to this Conde- 
fcenfion ; but I loVd, and all things in Dcu^ 
man were capable of making me refolve fo 
to do. I could not think it a Crime, where 
every Grace, and every Virtue juftified 
my Choice : And when once one is aflured 
of this, we find not much difficulty in 
owning that Paffion which will fo well 
commend one^s Judgment ; and there is 
no Obftacle that Love does not furmpunt 
I confefs'd my Weaknefs a thoufand ways, 
before I told it you ; and I remember all 
thofe things with Pleafure, but yet I re- 
member ^em alfo with Shame. 




ELEVEN o' CLOCK. 

Stepper. 

I WILL believe, Damon^ that you have 
been fo well entertained during this 
Hour, and have found fo much Sweetnefs 
in thefe Thoughts, that if one did not 
tell you that Supper waits, you would lofe 

your 
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your felf in Refleftions fb pleafing, many 
more Minutes. - But you muft go where 
you are expefted ; perhaps, among the 
fair, the young, the gay ; but do not a- 
bandon your Heart to too much Joy, tho' 
you have fo much reafon to be contented : 
but the greateft Pleafures are always im- 
perfeA, if the ObjeA belov'd do not par- 
take of it. For this reafon be chearfiil and 
merry with referve : Do not talk too 
much, I know you do not love it ; and if 
you do it, 'twill be the efFedl of too much 
Complaifance, or with fome defign of 
pleafing too well ; for you know your own 
charming Power, and how agreeable your 
Wit and Converfation are to all the World. 
Remember, I am covetous of every Word 
you fpeak, that is not addrefs'd to me, 
and envy the happy Liftner, if I am not 
by. And I may reply to you as Amynta 
did to Philander y when he charged her of 
loving a Talker : and becaufe, perhaps, 
you have hot heard it, I will, to divert 
you, fend it to you ; and at the fame time 
aflure you, Danwn^ that your more noble 
Quality, of fpeaking little, has reduc'd 
me to a perfedt Abhorrence of thofe wordy 
Sparks, that value themfelves upon their 
ready and much talking upon every tri- 
vial Subjedt, and who have fo good an 
Opinion of their Talent that way, they 
wUl let no body edge in a word, or a re- 
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ply; but will make all the Converfation 
themfelves, that they may pafs for very 
entertaining Perfons, and pure Company. 
But the Verfes — 

The Reformation. 

YtSizxA^r^JinceyotCll haveitfo^ 

.■ i grant I was impertinent ; 
Andy till this Moment ^ did not knowy 
Thrd all my Life what 'twas I meant 

Your kind Opinion was the flattering Glafsy 
In which my Mind found how deform' dit was. 

In your clear Senfe, which knows no Arty 
I faw the Errors of my Soul; 

And all the Foiblefs of my Heart 
With one RefleSlion you controuL 

Kind as a God, and gently yotc cha/Hfe : 

By what you hate, you teach me to be wife. 

Impertinencey my Sex's fliame, 

T/iat hasfo long my Life purfu^dy 

You withfuch Modeky reclaim. 
As all the Women hasfubdtid. 

To fo Divine a Power what mu/l I owe. 

That renders mefo like the perfe£l You ? 

That converfable Thing I hate. 
Already, with a jtcfl Difdain, 

That prides himfelf upon his Prate, 
And is y of Words, that JS/'onfenfe, vain : 

When 
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When in your few appears fuch Excellencey 
As have reproacKd^ and charrrid me into \ \ 
Senfe. 

For ever may I liJPningJit^ ■ 

Thd but each Hour a Word be bom ; ; 

/ would attend thy coming Wit, .^ 

And blefs what canfo well inform. . ' ; 

Let the dull World henceforth to Words be i 

damtid ; j 

Pm into nobler Senfe than Talking fhanC d. \ 

I believe you are fo good a Lover, as to 
be of my Opinion ; and that you will nei- 
ther force your felf againfl: Nature, nor 
find much occafion to lavifh out thofe ex- 
cellent things that muft proceed from you, 
whenever you fpeak. If all Women were 
like me, I fhould have more reafon to fear 
your Silence than your Talk : for you have 
a thoufand ways to charm without fpeak- 
ing, and thofe which to me fhew a great 
deal more Concern. But, Damon, you 
know the greateft part of my Sex judge 
the fine Gentleman by the Volubility of 
his Tongue, by his Dexterity in Repartee, 

and cry Oh ! he never wants fine things • 

to fay: His eternally talking the moji fur- 
prizing things. But, Damon^ you are well 
aflur'd, I hope, that Iris is none of thefe 
Coquets : at leaft, if fhe had any fpark of 
it once in her Nature, fhe is by the excel- 
lency 
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lency of your contrary Temper taught to 
know, and fcorn the Folly : And take heed 
your Conduft never give me caufe to fuf- 
pecft you have deceived me in your Tem- 
per. 

. TWELVE O'CLOCK. 

Complaifance. 

NEverthelefs, Damon^ Civility requires 
a little Complaifance after Supper ; 
and I am aflur'd, you can never want that, 
tho' I confefs, you are not accus'd of too 
general a Complaifance, and do not often 
make ufe of it to thofe Perfons you have 
an IndiiFerence for : tho' one is not the lefs 
efteemable for having more of this than 
one ought ; and tho' an excefs of it be a 
Fault, 'tis a very excufable one. Have 
therefore {ome for thofe with whom you 
are : You may laugh with 'em, drink with 
'em, dance or fing with 'em ; yet think of 
me. You may difcourfe of a thoufand in- 
different things with 'em, and at the fame 
time ftill think of me. If the Subjed: be 
any beautiful Lady, whom they praife, ei- 
ther for her Perfon, Wit, or Virtue, you 
may apply it to me : And if you dare not 
2.10 Vol. II G fay 
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fay it aloud, at leaft, let your Heart an- 
fwer in this Language : 

Yesy the/cdr Obje£l^ whom you praifey 
Can give us Love a thou/and ways ; 
Her Wit and Beauty charming are ; 
ButJUll my Iris is more fair. 

No body ever fpoke before me of a faith- 
ful Lover, but ftill I figh'd, and thought 
of Damon : And ever when they tell me 
Tales of Love, any foft pleafing Intercourfes 
of an Amour ; Oh ! with what Pleafures do 
I liften ! and with Pleafure anfwer 'em, ei- 
ther with my Eyes, or Tongue — 

That Lover m^y his Sylvia warm^ 
But cannot^ like my Damon, charm. 

If I have not all thefe excellent Quali- 
ties you meet with in thofe beautiful Peo- 
ple, I am however very glad that Love 
prepoflefles your Heart to my advantage : 
And I need not tell you, Damon^ that a 
true Lover ought to perfuade himfelf, that 
all other Objedts ought to give place to 

her, for whom his Heart fighs But 

fee, my Cupid tells you 'tis One o' Clock, 
and that you ought not to be longer from 
your Apartment ; where, while you are 
undrefling, I will give you leave to fay to 
your fel f 

The 
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The Regret. 

Alas ! and mii/l the Sun decline y 

Before it have inform' d my Eyes . . 
Of all that's glorious^ all thafsfne^ 

. Of all IfghfoVy all I prize ? 
How joyful were thofe happy Daysy 
When Ins fpread her charming RaySy 
Did my unwearied Heart infpire 
With never-ceafing awful Fire^ 
And ^ery Minute gave me new Defire ! 
But nowy alas ! all dead and pale ^ 

Like Flowers that wither in the Shade : 
Where no kind Swi-beams can prevail^ 

To raife its cold and fading Head, 

I Jink into my ufelefs Bed. 
I grafp thefenfelefs Pillow as I lie ; 
A thoufand times, in vain, I Jighing cry^ 

Ah! wou'dtoHeavenmylns wereasnigh. 




ONE O'CLOCK. 

ImpoJJibility to Sleep. 

YO U have been up long enough ; and 
Cupid, who takes care of your Health, 
tells you, 'tis time for you to go to bed. 
Perhaps you may not fleep as foon as you 
are laid, and poflibly you may pafs an 

G 2 Hour 
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Hour in Bed, before you fliut your Eyes. 
In this impoffibility of fleeping, I think it 
very proper for you to imagine what I am 
doing where I am. Let your Fancy take 
a little Journey then, invifible, to obferve 
my Adlions and my Conduft. You will 
find me fitting alone in my Cabinet, (for I 
am one that do not love to go to bed ear- 
ly) and will find me very uneafy and pen- 
five, pleased with none of thofe tlungs 
that fo well entertain others. I fhun all 
Converfation, as far as Civility will allow, 
and find no Satisfaftion like being alone, 
where my Soul may, without interruption, 
converfe with Damon. I figh, and fome- 
times you will fee my Cheeks wet with 
Tears, that infenfibly glide down at a 
thoufand Thoughts that prefent themfelves 
foft and affli(5ting. I partake of all your 
Inquietude. On other things I think with 
indiiference, if ever my Thoughts do ftray 
from the more agreeable Objeft. I find, 
however, a little Sweetnefs in this Thought, 
that, during my Abfence, your Heart 
thinks of me, when mine fighs for you. 
Perhaps I am miftaken, and that at the 
fame time that you are the Entertainment 
of all my Thoughts, I am no more in yours ; 
and perhaps you are thinking of thofe 
things that immortalize the Young and 
Brave, either by thofe Glories the Mufes 
flatter you with, or that of Bellona^ and 

the 
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the God of War ; and ferving now a Mo- 
narch, whofe glorious Adls in Arms has 
out-gone all the feign'd and real Heroes 
of any Age, who has, himfelf, out-done 
whatever Hiftory can produce of great 
and brave, and fet fo iJJuftrious an Exam- 
ple to the Under- World, that it is not 
impoflible, as much a Lover as you are^ 
but you are thinking now how to render 
your felf worthy the Glory of fuch a God- 
like Mafter, by projecSting a thoufand 
things of Gallantry and Danger. And tho*, 
I confefs, fuch Thoughts are proper for 
your Youth, your Quality, and the Place 
you have the honour to hold under our 
Sovereign, yet let me tell you, Damon^ 
you will not be without Inquietude, if you 
think of either being a delicate Poet, or a 
brave Warrior; for Love will ftill inter- 
rupt your Glory, however you may think 
to divert him either by writing or fight- 
ing. And you ought to remember thefe 
Verfes: 



Love and Glory. 

Beneath the kind 'protesting LaureVs fliade^ 
Forjighing Lovers^ and for Warriors made^ 
The f oft Adonis, and rough Mars were laid. 
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Both were deJigtCd to take their Rejl ; 
But Love the gentle Boy oppre/l^ -^ 

Andfalfe Alarms Jhook theftern Heroes 
Breaj/l • 

This thinks to /often all his Toils of War^ 
In the dear Arms of the obliging Fair ; 
And that y by Huntings to divert his Care. 



v 1 



All Day ^ der Hills and Plains^ wildBeafls 

he chas^dy 
Swift as the flying Winds ^ his eager hafle ; 
In vainy the God of Love purfues as f aft. 

But oh /no Sports y no Toils ^ divertive prove. 
The Eveningfiill returns him to the Grove^ 
Tofigh and languijh for the Queenof Love: 

Where Elegies and Sonnets hedoesframe^ 
And to the lift' ning Echoes Jighs her Name^ 
Andon the Trees carves Records of his Flam^. 

The Warrior in the dujly Camp all day 
With rattling Drums and Trumpets^ does 

efjay 
To fright the tender flat f ring God away. 

Butfiill^ alas^ in vain : what^er Delight^ 
WhatCareshe takes thewantonBoytofright, 
Ijoyq Jiill revenges it at night. 



'Tis 
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^Tis then he haunts the Royal Tent^ 
The Jleeping Hours in Sighs are /pent y 
And all his Refolutions does prevent. 

In all his Pains ^ Love mix^d his Smart ; 

In every Wound he feels a Dart ; 

And the /of t Godis trembling in his Hearts- 

Then he retires tojhady Groves^ 
And there^ in vain^ he/eeks Repofe^ 
And /Irives to fly from what he cannot lofe. 

While thus he lay^ Bellona came^ 
And with a gerC rous fierce Difdain^ . 
Upbraids him. with his feeble Flame. 

Arifsy the World^s great Terror^ and their 

Behold the glitf ring Hoft from far y \Care; 

That waits the CondttSl of the God of War, 

Beneath thefe glorious Laurels y which were 
To crown the noble Vi^lor^s Heady [made 
Why thusfupinely art thou laid ? 

Why on thatFc^e^w here awf ulTerr or grew y 
Thy Sun-parchd Cheeks why do I view 
Thefhining Tracks of falling Tears bedew? 

What God has wrought thefe univerfal Harms ? 
What fatal Nymph ^ what fatal Charms y 
Has made the Heroe deaf to War's A larms f 

G 4 Now 
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Now let the conquering Enfignsup befurUdi 
Leam to be gay ^ befofty cmd curVd; - . 
And idle^ Iqjfe the Empire of the World. 

In fond effeminate Delights go on; 

Lofe all the Glories you have won : - , 

Bravely refolve to lovey and be undone. 

*Tis thus the martial Virgin pleads ; '■] : \ 

Thusjhe the anirous God per/iucdes 

To fly from Venus, and the flowery Meads. 

You fee here that Poets and Warriors 
are oftentimes in affiidlion, even under the 
Shades of their protefting Laurels ; and 
let the Nymphs and Virgins fing what they 
pleafe to their memory, under the Myrtles, 
and on flowery Beds, they are much better 
Days than in the Campaign. Nor do the 
Crowns of Glory furpafs thofe of Love : 
The firft is but an empty Name, which is 
now kept and loft with hazard ; but Love 
more nobly employs a brave Soul, and all 
his Pleafures are folid and lafting ; and 
when one has a worthy Objeft of one's 
Flame, Glory accompanies Love too. But 
go to fleep, the Hour is come ; tho' *tis 
now that your Soul ought to be entertain'd 
in Dreams. 



TWO 
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TWO O'CLOCK. 

Converfation in Dreams. 

I Doubt not but you will think it very 
bold and arbitrary, that my Watch 
fliould pretend to rule even your fleeping 
Hours, and that my Cupid fhould govern 
your very Dreams ; which are but Thoughts 
difordered, in which Reafon has no part; 
Chimera's of the Imagination, and no 
more. But tho' my Watch does not pre- 
tend to Counfel unreafonable, yet you muft 
allow it here, if not to pafs the Bounds, 
at leaft to advance to the utmoft Limits of 
it I am aflury, that after having thought 
fo much of me in the Day, you will think 
of me alfo in the Night. And the firft 
Dream my Watch permits you to make, 
is to think you are in Converfation with 
me. 

Imagine, Damon^ that you are talking 
to me of your Paffion, with all the Tranf- 
port of a Lover, and that I hear you with 
Satisfaction ; that all my Looks and 
Blufhes, while you are {peaking, give you 
new Hopes and Aflurances ; that you are 
not indifferent to me ; and that I give you 

G 5 a 
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a thoufand Teftimonies of my Tendemefs, 
all innocent and obliging. .; 

WhUe you are faying all that Love can 
diftate, all that Wit and good Manners can 
invent, and all that I wifh to hear from 
D^/;^;^, believe in this Dream, all flatter- 
ing and dear, that after having fhewed me 
the Ardour of your Fkme, I confefs to 

' you the Bottom of my Heart, and aU the 
loving Secrets there ; that I give you Sigh 
for Sigh, Tendemefs for Tendemefs, Heart 
for Heart, and Pleafure for Pleafure. And 

* I would have your Senfe of this Dream fo 
perfe<5b, and your Joy fo entire, that if it 
happen you fhould awake with the Satis- 
fadtion of this Dream, you fhould find your 
Heart ftill panting with the foft Pleafure 
of the dear deceiving Tranfport, and you 
fhould be ready to cry out, 

Ah ! howfweet it is to dream^ 
When charming Iris is the Theme ! 

For fuch, I wifh, my Damon^ your fleep- 
ing and your waking Thoughts fhould ren- 
der me to your Heart. 




THREE 
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THREE O'CLOCK, 

Capriciotcs Suffering in Dreams. 

IT IS but juft to mix a little Chagrin 
with thefe Pleafures, a little Bitter with 
your Sweet ; you may be clo/d with too 
long an Imagination of my Favours : And 
I will have your Fancy in Dreams repre- 
fent me to it, as the moft capricious Maid 
in the World. I know, here you will ac- 
cufe my Watch, and blame me with xm- 
neceflary Cruelty, as you will call it : but 
Lovers have their little Ends, their little 
Advantages, to purfue by Methods wholly 
unaccountable to all, but that Heart 
which contrives 'em : And as good a Lover 
as I believe you, you will not enter into 
my Defign at firft fight ; and tho', on rea- 
fonable Thoughts, you will be fatisfied 
with this Conduft of mine, at its firft Ap- 
proach you will be ready to cry out — 

The Requeft. 

Oh Iris ! let my Jleeping Hours be fraught 
With yoySy which you deny my waking 
Thought. 



Ut 
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Is't not enough you abfent are ? . 

IsU not enough IJigh all day^ 
AtuI languifh otU my Life in CarCy 

To e^ery PaJJion made a Pr^ ? 
I bum with Love^ and/oft Dejire ; 

I rave with yealoufy and Fear : 
All Day^for Eafe^ my Soul I tire; 

In vain I fearch it ez/ry where : 
It dwells not with the Witty or the Fair. 

It is not in the Camp or Courts 
In Bu/ine/Sy Mujick^ or in Sport ; 
The Plays J the Parhy the Mall a^ord 
No more than the dull Bajfet-board. 
The Beauties in the Drawing-room^ 
With all their Sweetne/s^ all their Bloom^ 
No more my faithful Eyes invite^ 

Nor rob my Iris of a Sigh or Glance^ 
Unlefsfoft Thoughts of her incite 

A Smile, or trivial Complaifance. 
Thenjince my Daysfo anxious prove. 

Ah, cruel Tyrant ! give 
A little Loofe to Joys in Love, 

ATid let your Damon live. 

Let him in Dreams be happy made^ 

And let his Sleep fome Blifs provide : 
The nicefl Maid may yield in Night's dark 
/hade, 
Whatfhefo longby Day-light haddenyd. 
There let me think you prefent are. 
And court my Pillow for my Fair. 

There 
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Thereletme findyoukiTidyand thatyougive 
All that a Man of Honour dares receive. 
And may my Eyes eternal WatcJies keep^ 
Ratlter titan want that Pleajure when Ijfleep. 

Some fuch Complaint as this I know 
you will make ; but, Damon^ if the little 
Quarrels of Lovers render the reconci- 
ling Moments fo infinitely charming, you 
muft needs allow, that thefe little Cha- 
grin in capricious Dreams muft awaken 
you to more Joy to find 'em but Dreams, 
than if you had met with no Difbrder 
there. 'Tis for this reafon that I would 
have you fuiFer a little Pain for a com- 
ing Pleafure ; nor, indeed is it poflible for 
you to efcape the Dreams my Cupid 
points you out. You fliall dream that I 
have a thoufand Foiblejfes^ fomething of 
the Lightnefs of my Sex ; that my Soul 
is employed in a thoufand Vanities; that 
(proud and fond of Lovers) I make ad- 
vances for the Glory of a Slave, without 
any other Intereft or Defign than that of 
being ador'd. I will give you leave to 
think my Heart fickle, and that, far 
from refigning it to any one, I lend it 
only for a Day, or an Hour, and take it 
back at pleafure ; that I am a very Coquet^ 
even to Impertinence. 

All this I give you leave to think, and 
to offend me : but 'tis in fleep only that 

I 
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I permit it ; for I would never pardon 
you the leaft Offence of this nature, if in any- 
other kind than in a Dream. Nor is it 
enough Afflidlion to you, to imagine me 
thus idly vain ; but you are to pais on to 
a hundred more capricious Humours : as 
that I exadt of you a hundred unjuft 
Things ; that I pretend you fhould break 
off with all your Friends, and for the fu- 
ture have none at all ; that I will my felf 
do thofe Things, which I violently con- 
demn in you ; and that I will have for 
others, as well as you, that tender Friend- 
ftiip that refembles Love, or rather Love 
which People call Friendihip ; and that I 
will not, after all, have you dare com- 
plain of me. 

In fine, be as ingenious as you pleafe 
to torment your felf ; and believe, that I 
am become unjuft, ungrateful, and in- 
fenfible : But were I fo indeed, O 'Da- 
mon ! confider your awaking Heart, and 
tell me, would your Love ftand the proof 
of all thefe Faults in me 1 But know, that 
I would have you believe I have none of 
thefe Weaknefles, tho' I am not wholly 
without Faults, but thofe will be excufa- 
ble to a Lover ; and this Notion I have 
of a perfecSt one : 

Whate^erfantaJiickHumours rule the Fair ^ 
She'sjiill the Lover^s Dotage^ and his Care. 

FOUR 
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FOUR O'CLOCK. 

yealoufy in Dreams. 

DO not think, DamoUy to wake yet ; 
for I defign you ihall yet fuffer a 
little more : Jealoufy muft now poflefs 
* you, that Tyrant over the Heart, that 
compels your very Reafon, and feduces all 
your Good-Nature. And in this Dream 
you muft believe that in fleeping, which 
you could not do me the injuftice to do 
when awake. And here you muft explain 
all my Adions to the utmoft difadvantage : 
Nay, T will wifh, that the Force of this 
Jealoufy may be fo extreme, that it may 
make you languifh in Grief^ and be over- 
come with Anger. 

You fliall now imagine, that one of 
your Rivals is with me, interrupting all 
you fay, or hindering all you would fay ; 
that I have no Attention to what you fay 
aloud to me, but that I incline mine Ear 
to hearken to all that he whifpers to me. 
You ihall repine, that he puriues me 
every where, and is eternally at your 
heels if you approach me ; that I carefs 
him with Sweetneis in my Eyes, and that 
Vanity in my Heart, that pofTefles the Hu- 
mours of almoft all the Fair ; that is, to 

believe 
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believe it greatly for my Glory to have 
abundance of Rivals for my Lovers. I 
know you love me too well not ^o be 
extremely uneafy in the Company of a Ri- 
val, and to have one perpetually near me ; 
for let him be belov'd or not by the Mi- 
flxefs, it muft be confefs'd, a Rival is a 
very troublefome Perfon. But, to afflicft 
you to the utmoft, I will have you ima- j^ 

gine that my Eyes approve of all his' ^ ^^ 
Thoughts ; that they flatter him with 
Hopes ; and that I have taken away my 
Heart from you, to make a Prefent of it 
to this more lucky Man. You fliall fuf- 
fer, while pofTefs'd with this Dream, all 
that a cruel Jealoufy can make a tender 
Soul fufFer. 

The Torment 

O yealoufy ! thou PaJJion moji ingrate ! 
Tormenting as Dejpair, envious as Hate / 
Spightful as Witchcraft^ which tJi! Invoker 

harms ; 
Worfe than the Wretch that fuffers by its 

Charms. 
Thoufubtil Poifon in the Fancy bred, >^ 
Difftis^d thrd every Vein^ the Heart and \^ 

Head, { 

And over ally like wild Contagio7t/pread, 
ThoUy who/e/ole Property is to de/iroy. 
Thou Oppojite to Good, Antipathy to Joy; 

Whofe 
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Whofe A ttributes are crtcel Rage and Fire^ 
Reafon debatufCd^ fci^lf^ Sen/e^ and mad 
De/ire. 

» 

It fine, it is a Paffion that rufHes all 
the Senfes, and diforders the whole Frame 
of Nature, It makes one hear and fee 
what was never fpoke, and what never 
f was in view, 'Tis the Bane of Health 
and Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder ; and 
an Evil of Life worfe than Death. She 
is a very cruel Tyrant in the Heart ; flie 
poflefles and pierces it with infinite Un- 
quiets ; and we may lay it down as a cer- 
tain Maxim 

She that wotCd rack a Lover^s Heart 

To the exte^it of Cruelty^ 
Mujl his Tranqnillity pervert 

To the mojl torturing yealoufy. 

I fpeak too fenfibly of this Paffion, not 
to have lov'd well enough to have 
been touch'd with it : And you fliall be 
this unhappy Lover Damon, during this 
Dream, in which nothing fliall prefent it 
felf to your tumultuous Thoughts, that 
fliall not bring its Pain. You fliall here 
pafs and repafs a hundred Defigns, that 
fliall confound one another. In fine, Da- 
mon, Anger, Hatred, and Revenge, fliall 
furround your Heart 

2-11 There 
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There they Jhall all together reign 
With mighty For ce^ with mighty Pain; ^ 
In/pight of Reajon^ in contempt of Love 
Sometimes 6y turns Jomeiimes united move. 

FIVE o'OCLOCK. -- 

Qtcarrels in "Dreams. 



I Perceive you are not able to fufFer all this 
Injuftice, nor can I permit it any lon- 
ger : and tho' you commit no Crime your 
felf, yet you believe in this Dream, that 
I complain of the Injuries you do my 
Fame; and that I am extremely angry 
with a Jealouiy fo prejudicial to my Ho- 
nour. Upon this belief you accufe me 
of Weaknefs ; you refolve to fee me no 
more, and are making a thoufand feeble 
Vows againft Love. You efteem me as a 
falfe one, and refolve to ceafe loving the 
vain Coquet^ and will fay to me, as a cer- 
tain Friend of yours faid to his falfe 
Miftrefs : 

The Inconftant. 

Tho\ Sylvia, you are very fair^ 

Yet dijagreeable to me ; 
And/ince youjo inconftant are^ 

Your Beauty s damrCd with Levity. 

Your 
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Your Wity your moji offenjive Arms^ 
For want ofyudgment^ wants its Charms. 

To every Lover that is new^ 

A II new and charming youfurprize; 
But when your fickle Mind th^ view, 
Theyjhun the danger of your Eyes. 
J. Should you a Miracle of Beauty Jhow^ 
:- Yet yotire incon/lanty and willfHll befo. 

*Tis thus you will think of me : And 
in fine, Damon^ during this Dream, we 
are in perpetual State of War. 

Thus both refolve to break their Chains 
And think to ddt without mttch Pain, 
But Oh ! alas ! we firive in vain. 

For Lovers^ of themf elves, can nothing do; 
T/iere mufl be the Confent of two: 
J You give it ms, and I mufi give it you. 

And if we fhall never be free, till we 
acquit one another, this Tye between you 
and I, Damon, is likely to laft as long as 
we live ; therefore in vain you endeavour, 
but can never attain your End; and in 
conclufion you will fay, in thinking of me : 

Oh ! how at eafe my Heart would live^ 
Could I renounce this Fugitive ; 

This 
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This dear, butfalfe^ attralling Mazd^ . j 

That has herVows and Faith betra^d! ' \ 

Reafon would have itfo, but Love \ 
Dares not the dan^rotis Tryal prove. 

. Do not be angry then, for this aiBifting 
Hour is drawing to an end, and you ought 
not to defpair of coming into my abfolute 
Favour agam, // 

i ■ 

Then do not let your mumiring Heart, 
Againjl my Infrefi, take your part. 
The Feud was raised by Dreams, allfalfe 

and vain. 
And the next Sleep Jhall reconcile again. 



-)yi,im^m^ 



SIX O'CLOCK. 

Accommodation in Dreams. 

THO' the angry Lovers force them- 
felves, all they can, to chafe away 
the troublefom Tendernefs of the Heart, 
in the height of their Quarrels, Love 
fees all their Sufferings, pities and redref- 
fes 'em : And when we begin to cool, and 
a foft Repentance follows the Chagrin of 
the Love-Quarrel, 'tis then that Love 
takes the advantage of both Hearts, and 
renews the charming Friendfhip more for- 
cibly 
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cibly than ever, puts a flop to all our 
Feuds, and renders the peace-making Mi- 
nutes the moft dear and tender part of 
our Life. How pleafing ^tis to fee your 
Rage diflblve ! How fweet, how foft is 
every Word that pleads for pardon at my 
Feet ! ^Tis there that yoii tell me, y.our 
very . Sufferings are over paid, when I but 
affure you from my Eyes, that I will 
forget your Crime: And your Imaginati- 
on Ihall here prefent me the moft fenfible 
of your paft Pain, that you can wifti ; and 
that all my Anger being banifli'd, I give 
you a thoufand Marks of my Faith and 
Gratitude; and laftly, to crown all, that 
we again make new Vows to one another 
of inviolable Peace : 

After thefe Debates of Love ^ 
Lovers thoufand Pleafures prove^ 
Which they ever think to tafie^ 
Thd oftentimes they cb not lafi. 

Enjoy then all the Pleafures that a 
Heart that is very amorous, and very 
tender, can enjoy. Think no more on 
thofe Inquietudes that you have fuffer'd ; 
blefs Love for his Favours, and thank me 
for my Graces: and refolve to endure 
any thing, rather than enter upon any 
new Quarrels. And however dear the 
reconciling Moments are, there proceeds 
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a great deal of Evil from thefe litde 
frequent Quarrels; and I think the beft 
Counfel we can follow, is to avoid 'em 
as near as we can: And if we cannot, 
but that, in fpite of Love and good Un- 
derftanding, they fhould break out, we 
ought to make as fpeedy Peace as poffi- 
ble ; for 'tis not good to grate the Heart 
too long, left it grow hardened infenfibly, » 

and lofe its native Temper. A few Quar- j 

rels there muft be in Love : Love cannot 
fupport it felf without 'em : and, befides 
the Joy of an Accommodation, Love be- 
comes by it more ftrongly united, and 
more charming. Therefore let the Lover 
receive this as a certain Receipt againft 
declining Love : 

Love reconciled. 

He that would have the PaJJion be 

Entire between the am'rous Pair, 
Let not the little Feuds ofjealoufy 

Be carry d on to a Defpair : 
That palls the P leafier e he would raife ; 
The Fire that he would bloWy allays. 

When Under/landings falfe arife^ 
When mijinterpreted your Thought^ 

IffalfeConje5lures of your Smiles andEyes 
Be up to baneful Quarrels wrought ; 

Let 
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Let Love the kind Occajion take^ 
Andjiraight Accommodations make. 

The/ullen Lover ^ long unkind^ 
Ill-natured^ hard to reconcile^ 

Lofes the Heart he had inclined; 
Love cannot undergo long Toil; 

He^sfoft and/weet^ not born to bear 
■'i The rough Fatigues of painful War. 



S E V E N o^ C L O C K. 

Divers Dreams. 

BEhold, Damon^ the laft Hour of your 
Sleep, and of my Watch. She leaves 
you at Liberty now, and you may chufe 
your Dreams : Truft ^em to your Imagi- 
nation, give a Loofe to Fancy, and let 
. it rove at will, provided, Damony it be 
always guided by a refpedful Love. For 
thus far I pretend to give bounds to your 
Imagination, and will not have it pafs be- 
yond 'em : Take heed, in fleeping, you 
give no ear to a flattVing Cupid^ that will 
favour your flumbring Minutes with Lyes 
too pleafing and vain : You are difcreet 
enough when you are awake ; will you 
not be fo in Dreams ? 

Damon^ 
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Damofiy awake; my Watches Co\ir(t is 
done: after this, you cannot be ignorant 
of what you ought to do during my Ab- 
fence. I did not believe it neceflary to 
caution you about Balls and Comedies ; 
you know, a Lover deprived of his Mif- 
trefs, goes feldom there. But if you can- 
not handfomely avoid thefe Diverfions, I 
am not fo unjuft a Miftrefe, to be angry ' *::^ 
with you for it ; go, if Civility, or other 
Duties oblige you : I will only forbid 
you, in confideration of me, not to be too 
much fatisfy'd with thofe Pleafures ; but 
fee 'em fo, as the World may have reafon 
to fay, you do not feek them, you do not 
make a Bufinefs or Pleafure of them ; and 
that 'tis Complaifance, and not Incli- 
nation, that carries you thither. Seem ra- 
ther negligent than concerned at any thing 
there ; and let every part of you fay. Iris 
is not here 

I fay nothing to you neither of your 
Duty elfewhere ; I am fatisfy'd you know 
it too well ; and have too great a Venera- 
tion for your glorious Mafter, to negle<5t 
any part of that for even Love it fel£ And 
I very well know how much you love to be 
eternally near his illuftrious Perfon ; and 
that you fcarce prefer your Miftrefs be- 
fore him, in point of Love : In all things 
elfe, I give him leave to take place of Iris 
in the noble Heart of 'Damon. 
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*• I am fatisfy'd you pafs your time well 
now at WindfoTy for you adore that Place ; 
and 'tis not, indeed, without great rea- 
fon : for 'tis moft certainly now rendered 
the moft glorious Palace in the Chriftiaii 
World. And had our late Gracious So^ 
vereign, of blefled Memory, had no other 
Miracles and Wonders of his Life and 
Reign to have immortalized his Fame (of 
which there fhall remain a thoufand to Pof- 
terity) this noble Strudure ajone, this 
Building (almoft Divine) would have e- 
temiz'd the great Name of Glorious 
Charles II. till the World moulder again 
to its old Confufion, its firft Chaos. And 
the Painting of the famous Varrioy and 
noble Carvings of the inimitable Gibbon^ 
fhall never die, but remain to tell fucceed- 
ing Ages, that all Arts and Learning were 
not confined to antient Rome and GreecCy 
but that England too could boaft its migh- 
tieft Share. Nor is the Infide of this 
magnificent Strudure, immortalized with 
fo many eternal Images of the illuftrious 
Charles and Catharine^ more to be admi- 
red than the wondrous Profpedls without, 
the ftupendous Height, on which the 
famous Pile is built, renders the Fields, 
and flow'ry Meadows below, the Woods, 
the Thickets, and the winding Streams, 
the moft delightful Objed that ever Na- 
ture produced. Beyond all thefe, and far 
Vol. II. H below, 
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below, in an inviting Vale, the venerable 
College, an old, but noble Building, rai- 
fes it felf, in the midft of all the Beauties 
of Nature, high-grown Trees, fruitful 
Plains, purling Rivulets, and fpadous 
Gardens, adom'd with all Variety of Sweets 
that can delight the Senfes. 
,, At farther diftance yet, on an Afcent 
almoft as high as that to the Royal Struc- 
ture, you may behold the famous and no- 
ble Clifdon rife, a Palace erefted by the il- 
luftrious Duke of Buckingham^ who will 
leave this wondrous Piece of Architedhire, 
to inform the future World of the Great- 
nefs and Delicacy of his Mind; it being 
for its Situation, its Profpe(5ts, and its 
marvellous Contrivances, one of the fineft 
VilkCs of the World ; at leafl:, were it 
finifh'd as begun ; and would fufficientiy 
declare the magnifick Soul of the Hero 
that caus'd it to be built, and contriv'd 
all its Finenefs. And this makes up not 
the leaft part of the beautiful Profpedt 
from the Palace Royal, while on the other 
fide lies fpread a fruitful and delightful 
Park and Foreft well flor'd with Deer, 
and all that makes the ProfpecSt charm- 
ing ; fine Walks, Groves, diftant Valleys, 
Downs and Hills, and all that Nature 
could invent, to furnifh out a quiet foft 
Retreat for the mofl fair and moft charm- 
ing of Queens, and the moflheroick, good, 

and 
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and juft of Kings : And thefe Groves a- 
lone are fit and worthy to divert fuch earth- 
ly Gods. 

Nor can Heaven, Nature, or human 
Art contrive an Addition to this earthly 
Paradife, unlefs thofe great Inventers of 
the Age, Sir Samtiel Moreland^ or Sir Ro- 
bert Gordon^ cou'd by the power of Engines, 
convey the Water fo into the Park and 
Caftle, as to fumifli it with delightful 
Fountains, both ufeflil and beautiful. Thefe 
are only wanting, to render the Place all 
PerfecStion, and without Exception. 

This, DaTnotiy is a long DigrefGon from 
the Bufinefs of my Heart ; but, you know 
I am fo in love with that charming 
Court, that when you gave me an occafi- 
on, by your being there now, only to 
name the Place, I could not forbear tranf- 
greffmg a little, in favour of its wondrous 
Beauty ; and the rather, becaufe I would, 
in recounting it, give you to underftand 
how many fine Objeds there are, befides 
the Ladies that adorn it, to employ your 
vacant Moments in ; and I hope you will, 
without my Inftrudions, pafs a great part 
of your idle time in furveying thefe Pro- 
fpeds, and give that Admiration you ftiould 
pay to living Beauty, to thofe more ve- 
nerable Monuments of everlafting Fame. 



H 2 Neither 
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Neither need I, Damon^ aflign you your 
waiting Times r^your Honour, Duty, Love, 
and Obedience, will inftrudt you when to 
be near the Perfon of the King; and, I 
believe, you will omit no part of that 
Devoir. You ought to eftablifh your For- 
tune and your Glory : for I am not of the 
mind of thofe . critical Lovers, who believe 
it a very hard matter to reconcile Love 
and Ihtereft, to adore a Miftrefs, and ferve /] 

a Mafter at the fame Time. And I have 
heard thofe, who on this Subjed, fay, Let 
a Man be never Jo careful in theje double 
DutieSy ^tis ten to one but he lojes his For- 
tune or his Mijlrejs. Thefe are Errors that 
I condemn: And I know that Love and 
Ambition are not incompatible, but that 
a brave Man may preferve all his Duties 
to his Sovereign, and his Paflion and his 
RefpecSt for his Miftrefs. And this is my 
Notion of it 

Love and Ambition. 

The nobler Lover ^ who would prove 

Uncommon in Addre/s, 
Let him Ambition join with Love; 

With Glory, Tendemefs : 
But let the Virttces/o be mixty 

That when to Love hegoes^ 
Ambition may not com^ betwixt y 

Nor Love his Power oppofe. 

The 
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The vacant Hour s from fo/ter Sporty 
Let him give up to Infre/l and the Court. 

^Tis Honour Jhall his Btcs^ne/s be. 

And Love his nobleji Play : 
Tho/e twojhould never difagree^ 

For both make either gay. 
Love without Honour were too mean 
. For any gallant Heart ; 
And Honour Jingly ^ but a Dreamy 

Where Love mujl have no Part. 
A Flame like this you cannot fear ^ 

Where Glory claims an equal Share. 

Such a Paflion, Damon^ can never make 
you quit any Part of your Duty to your 
Prince. And the Monarch you ferve is fo 
gallant a Matter, that the Inclination you 
have to his Perfon obliges you to ferve 
him, as much as your Duty ; for Damon^s 
loyal Soul loves the Man, and adores the 
Monarch : for he is certainly all that com- 
pels both, by a charming Force and Good- 
nefs, from all Mankind. 

The K I N G. 

Darling of yizxs ! Bellona'^ Care! 
Thejecond Deity of War I 
Delight of Heaven^ and Joy of Earth ! 
Born for great and wondrous things , 
DeJliiCd at his aufpiciotcs Birth 
T^ out'do the numerous Race oflong-paft Kings. 

H 3 Be^ 
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Beji Reprefentative of Heaven^ 
To whom its chief ejl Attributes are given! 
Great, piotis,fledfq/lyjti/ly and brave/ 
To Vengeance flow y butfwift tofave! 
T>ifpenjing Mercy all abroad! 
Soft and forgiving as a God! 



I 
ft 



{ 



ThoufavingA ngel who preferif/i the Land 
Fromthejufl Rage of the avenging Hand; ) 

StoptthedirePlague^that oWtheEarthwas 

, hurVdj 

Andfheathing thy Almighty S wordy 
Calnidthewild Fear sofa dt/lra£ledWorld, 
{AsHeavenfirflmadeif) withafacredWord! 

But I will flop the low Flight of my 
humble Mufe, who when flie is upon the 
wing, on this glorious Subjedt, knows no 
Bounds. And all the World has agreed 
to fay fo much of the Virtues and Won- 
ders of this great Monarch, that they have 
left me nothing new to fay; tho' indeed 
he every Day gives us new Themes of his 
growing Greatnefs, and we fee nothing 
that equals him in our Age. Oh! how 
happy are we to obey his Laws ; for he 
is the greateft of Kings, and the beft of 
Men! 

You will be very unjuft, Damon^ if you 
do not confefs I have acquitted my felf 
like a Maid of Honour, of all the Obli- 
gations I owe you, upon the accoimt of 

the 
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the Difcretion I loft to you. If it be not 
valuable enough, I am generous enough to 
make it good : And fince I am fo willing 
to be juft, you ought to efteem me, and 
to make it your chiefeft Care to preferve 
me yours; for I believe I fliall deferve it, 
and wifh you fhould believe fo too. Re- 
member me, write to me, and obferve 
punftually all the Motions of my Watch : 
The more you regard it, the better you 
will like it ; and whatever you think of 
it at firft fight, 'tis no ill Prefent The 
Invention is loft and gallant ; and Germany ^ 
fo celebrated for rare Watches, can pro- 
duce nothing to equal this. 

Damon, nty Watch is jujl and new ; \ 
And all a Lover ought to do, > 

My Cupid faithfully will/Itew. ) 

And ev'ry Hour he renders there. 
Except Theure du Bergere. 
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DAMON io IRIS. 




XPECT1 not. Oh charming 
Irzs / that I (hould chufe Words 
to thank you in ; (Words, 
that leaft Part of Love, and 
leafl: the Bufinefs of the Lover) 
but will fay all, and every thing that a 
lender Heart can dicSbate, to make an Ac- 
knowledgment for fo ^dear and precious a 
Prefent as this of your charming Watch : 
while all I can fay will but too dully ex- 
prefs my Senfe of Gratitude, my Joy, and 

the 
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the Pleafure I receive^in the mighty Favour. 
I confefs the Prefent too rich, too gay, and 
too magnificent for my Expedtation : and 
tho' my Love and Faith deferve it, yet my 
humbler Hope never durft carry me to a 
Wifh of fo great a Blifs, fo great an Ac- 
knowledgment from the Maid I adore. 
The Materials are glorious, the Work de- 
licate, 'and the Movement juft, and even 
gives Rules to my Heart, who fliall ob- 
ferve very exaftly all that the Cupid re- 
marks to me ; even to the Minutes, which 
I will point with Sighs, tho* I am obliged 
to 'em there but every half Hour. 

You tell me, fair Iris^ that I ought to 
preferve it tenderly, and yet you have fent 
it me without a Cafe. But that I may 
obey you juftly, and keep it dear to me, 
as long as I live, I will give it a Cafe of 
my Fafhion : It fliall be delicate, and fui- 
table to the fine Prefent, of fuch Materials 
too. But becaufe I would have it perfefl:, 
I will confult your admirable Wit and In- 
vention in an AflTair of fo curious a Confe- 
quence. 
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7)^ FIGURE ^//^ CASE. 

IDefign to give it the Firgure of the 
Heart Does not your Watch^ Irisy rule 
the Heart ? It was your Heart that contri- 
ved it, and 'twas your Heart you confulted 
in all the Management of it; and 'tvvas 
your Heart that brought it to fo fine a k 

Conclufion. The Heart never afts with- 
out Reafbn, and all the Heart projefts, it 
performs with Pleafiire. 

Your Watchy my lovely Maid, has ex- 
plained to me a World of rich Secrets of 
Love : And where fliould Thoughts fo {a- 
cred be ftored, but in the Heart, where all 
the Secrets of the Soul are treafur'd up, 
and of which only Love alone can take a 
view ? ^Tis thence he takes his Sighs and 
Tears, and all his little Flatteries and Arts 
to pleafe ; all his fine Thoughts, and all his 
mighty Raptures ; nothing is fo proper as 
the Heart to preferve it, nothing fo worthy 
as the Heart to contain it : and it concerns 
my Intereft too much, not to be infinitely 
careful of fo dear a Treafure : And believe 
me, charming Iris^ I will never part with 
it. 
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The Votary. 

Fair Goddefs ofmyjufi De/ire^ 
Infpirer ofmyfofteft Fire ! 
Since yoUyfromout the numerous Throng 
That to your Altars do belofig^ 

To me the Sacred My/Vry have reveaVd^ 

From all my Rival- Worfuppers conceal d; 
And taught my Soul with heavenly Fire^ 
* Refifid it from its groffer Senfe, 

And wrought it to a higher Excellence; 
It can no m^ore return to Earthy 
Like things that thencereceive their Birth : 
Butftill afpiringi upward move. 

And teach the World new Flights of Love; 
New Arts of Secrecy fhall learn^ 

Andrender YouthdifcreetinLovis Concern. 

In his f oft Hearty to hidetJiecIiarming things 
A Miflrefs whifpers to his Ear ; 
And e^ery tender Sighfhe brings ^ 
Mix with his Souly and hide it there. 

To bear himfelffo well in^Company^ 
That if his Miflrefs prefent be. 
It may be thotcght by all the Fair, 
Each in his Heart does claim, a Share, 
And all are more beloifd tha^tfhe. 

But when with the dear Maid apart ^ 
Then at her Feet tlie Lover lies ; 

Opefts his Soulyjhews all his Hearty 
While Joy is dancing in his Eyes. 

Then 
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Tlien all that Honour may^ ortake^ or give, 
" They both difiribute^ both receive. 
A Looker-on wotCdfpoil a Lover^s Joy ; 
For Love's a Game where only two can play. 

And His the hardefl of Lovers My/leries, 
To feign Love where it is not^ hide it wliere 

it is. 

After having told you, my lovely Iris^ 
that I defign to put your Watch into a / 

Heart, I ought to fliew you the Ornaments \ 

of the Cafe. I do intend to have 'em / 

crowned Cyphers : I do not mean thofe 
Crowns of Vanity, which are put indiffe- 
rently on all forts of Cyphers ; no, I muft 
have fuch as may diftinguifh mine from the 
reft, and may be true Emblems of what | 

I ' would reprefent. My four Cyphers 
therefore fliall be crowned with thefe four 
Wreaths, of Olive, Laurel, Myrtle, and 
Rofes : and the Letters that begin the 
Names oilris and Damon ihall compofe the 
Cyphers ; tho' I muft intermix fome other 
Letters that bear another Senfe, and have 
another Signification. 
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The Firfi CYPHER. 

THE firft Cypher is compos'd of an / 
and a Z?, which are joined by an Z. 
and a E\ which fignifies Love Extreme. 
And 'tis but juft, Oh adorable Iris ! that 
Love fhould be mixt with our Cyphers, 
and that Love alone fhould be the Union 
of 'em. 

Love ought alone the Mu/Hck Knot to tie ; 

Love^ that great Majler of all Arts : 
And this dear Cypher is to let you fee. 

Love unites Names as well as Hearts. 

Without this charming Union, our Souls 
could not communicate thofe invifible 
Sweetnefles, which compleat the Felicity 
of Lovers, and which the moft tender 
and paffionate Expreflions are too feeble to 
make us comprehend. But, my adorable 
Iris^ I am contented with the vaft Pleafure 
I feel in loving well, without the care of 
exprefling it well ; if you will imagine my 
Pleafure, without exprefling it : For I 
confefs, 'twould be no Joy to me to adore 
you, if you did not perfedly believe I did 
adore you. Nay, tho' you lov'd me, if 
you had no Faith in me, I fhould languifh, 

and 
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and love in as much Pain, as if you fcorn'd; 
and at the fame time believe I dy'd for 
you : For furely, Iris, 'tis a greater Plea- 
fure to pleafe than to be pleas'd ; and the ' 
glorious Power of Giving, is infinitely a 
greatet Satisfaftion, than that of Receiving : 
there is fo Great and God-like a Quality in . ) 
it I would have your Belief therefore e- 
qual to my Paffion, extreme ; as indeed all 
Love (hould be, or it cannot bear that Di- 
vine Name : it can pafs but for an indiflfe- 
rent AiFedtion. And thefe Cyphers ought 
to make the World find all the noble Force 
of delicate Paffion : for. Oh my Iris ! what 
would Love fignify, if we did not love 
fervently ? Sifters and Brothers love ; 
Friends and Relations have AiFeftions : but 
where the Souls are joir/d, which are fill'd 
with eternal foft Wiihes, . Oh ! there is 
fome Excefs of Pleafure, which cannot be 
exprefs'd !. 

Your Looks, your dear obliging Words, 
and your charming Letters, have fufficient- 
ly perfuaded me of your Tendernefs ; and 
you might furely fee the Excefs of my 
Paffion by my Cares, my Sighs, and entire 
Refignation to your Will. I never think 
of Iris^ but my Heart feels double Flames, 
and pants and heaves with double Sighs ; 
and whofe Force makes its Ardours known, 
by ^ thoufand Tranfports : And they are 
very much to blame, to give the Name of 

Love 
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Love to feeble eafy Paffions. Such tranfi- 
tory tranquil Inclinations are at beft but 
Well-wiihers to Love ; and a Heart that 
has fuch Heats as thofe, ought. not to put 
it felf into the Rank of thofe nobler Vic- 
tims that are oiFer'd at the Shrine of Love. 
But our Souls, Iris^ bum with a more glo- 
rious Flame, that lights and conduds us 
beyond a Poflibility of lofing one another. 
*Tis this that flatters all my Hopes ; 'tis 
this alone makes me believe my felf worthy 
of Iris : And let her judge of its Violence, 
by the Greatnefs of its Splendour. 

Does not a Paflion of this nature, fb 
true, fo ardent, deferve to be crowned ? 
And will you wonder to fee, over this 
Cypher, a Wreath of Myrtles, thofe 
Boughs fo facred to the Queen of Love, 
and fo worfhipp'd by Lovers ? . 'Tis with 
thefe foft Wreaths, that thofe are crowned, 
who underftand how to love well and faith- 
fully. 

The Smiles^ the Graces^ and the Sports^ 
That in the Secret Groves maintain their Courts ^ 

Are with thefe Myrtles crowned: 
Thither tke Nymphs their Garlands bring ; 
Their Beauties^ and their Praifesfing^ 

While Echoes do the Songs refound. 

Love, thd a God, with Myrtle Wreaths 
Does his foft Temples hind ; 

More 
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More valued are thofe confecrated Leaves^ 
Than the brightWealthinEa/lernRocks con- 
find: 
And Crowns of Glory lefs Ambition move^ 
Than thofe more faired Diadems of Love. 



..W.' -^ ..»« 



:x'\ .. The Second CYYU'E.^, 

»•.'■-■ 

» J. . _ ■ *^ »,„ "... K . . ^- \ . . '•-. ... 

IS crown'd with Olives ; and I add to 
the two Letters of our Names an R and 
ZL, for Reciprocal Love. Every time that 
I have given you, O lovely Irisy Teftimo- 
nies of my Paflion, I have been fo bleft, as 
to receive fome from your Bounty; and 
you have been pleafed to flatter me with 
a Belief, that I was not indifferent to you. 
I dare therefore fay, that being honoured 
with the Glory of your Tendernefs and 
Care, I ought, as a Trophy of my illuftri- 
ous Conquefl:, to adorn the Watch with a 
Cypher that is fo advantageous to me. 
Ought I not to efleem my felf the mofl: 
fortunate and happy of Mankind, to have 
exchanged my Heart with fo charming and 
admirable a Perfon as Iris? Ah ! how fweet, 
how precious is the Change ; and how vaft 
a Glory arrives to me from it ! Oh ! you 
mufl: not wonder if my Soul abandon it 
felf to a thoufand Extafies ! In the Mer- 
chandize of Hearts, Oh, how dear it is to 

receive 
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receive as much as one gives ; and barter 
Heart for Heart ! Oh ! I would not receive 
mine again, for all the Crowns the Uni- 
verfe contains ! Nor ought you, my Ado- 
rable, make any Vows or Wifhes, ever to 
retrieve yours; or fliew the leaft Repen- 
tance for the Bleffing you have given me. 
The Exchange we made, was confirmed by 
a noble Faith ; and you ought to believe, 
you have beftow'd it well, fince you are 
paid for it a Heart that is fo conformable 
to yours, fo true, fo juft, and fo full of 
Adoration : And nothing can be the juft 
Recompence of Love, but Love: and to 
enjoy the true Felicity of it, our Hearts 
ought to keep an equal Motion ; and, like 
the Scales of Juftice, always hang even. 

'Tis the Property of Reciprocal Love, 
to make the Heart feel the Delicacy oif 
Love, and to give the Lover all the Eafe 
and Softnefs he can reafonably hope. Such 
a Love renders all things advantageous 
and profperous : Such a Love triumphs 
over all other Pleafures, And I put a 
Crown of Olives over the Cypher of Re- 
ciprocal Love, to make known, that two 
Hearts, where Love is juftly equal, enjoy 
a Peace that nothing can difturb. 

Olives are never fading feen ; 
But always flour ifhing^ and green. 
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7 he Emblem *tis of Love and Peace ; \ 
For Love thafs truCy will never ceafe : > 
And Peace does Pleqfure Jiill increafe. \ 

Joy to the World ^ the Peace of Kings imparts; 

And Peace in Love diflributes it to Hearts. 

■ ■ ■ . » 

The Third QXY^YSi. 

THE C and the Z, which are join*d 
to the Letters of our Names in this 
Cypher crowri'd with Laurel, explains a 
Conftant Love. It will not, my fair IriSy 
fuffice, that my Love is extreme, my Paf- 
fion violent, and my Wifhes fervent, or 
that our Loves are reciprocal ; but they 
ought alfo to be conftant : for in Love, the 
Imagination is oftner carried to thofe things 
that may arrive, and which we wifli for, 
than to things that Time has robbed us of. 
And in thofe agreeable Thoughts of Joys 
to come, the Heart takes more delight to 
wander, than in all thofe that are paft; 
tho' the Remembrance of 'em be very dear, 
and very charming. We ihould be both 
unjuft, if we were not perfuaded we are 
pofleft with a Virtue, the Ufe of which is fo 
admirable as that of Conftancy. Our Loves 
are not of that fort that can finiih, or have 
an end ; but fuch a Paffion, fo perfeft, and 
fb conftant, that it will be a Precedent for 

future 
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future Ages, to love perfeftly ; and when 
they would exprefs an extreme Paflion, 
they will fay, They Icrddy as Damon did 
the charming Iris. And he that knows the 
Glory of conftant Love, will defpife thofe 
fading Paffions, thofe little Amufements, 
that ferve for a Day. What Pleafure or 
Dependance can one have in a Love of 
that fort ? What Concern ? What Raptures 
can fuch an Amour produce in a Soul ? 
And what Satisfadion can one promife 
one's felf in playing with a falfe Gamefter ; 
who tho' you are aware of him, in fpite^of 
all your Precaution, puts the falfe Dice 
upon you, and wins all ? 

Thofe Eyes that can no better Conqueji make. 

Let 'em n^er look abroad : 
Such, but the empty Name of Lovers take. 
And fo profane the God. 
Better they ne^er fhould pretend. 
Than, ere begun, to make an end. 

Of that fond Flame what /hall we fay, 
Thafs born and languifKd in a Day ? 
Such fltort-liv'^ d Bk/Jings cannot bring 
The Pleafure of an Envying. 
Who i^t will celebrate that Flame, 
That's damn'd to fuch a f canty Fame ? 
While conflantLovetheNymphsandSwains 1 
Still f acred make, in lafling Strains > 
And chearful Lays throughout the Plains, j 

A 
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A conjlant Love knows no Decay ; ^ 
BtUjiill advancing ev^ry Day^ V 

Will lajl as long as Life can flay ^ ^ 
With edry Look and Smile improves^ -^ 
With tJiefame Ardour always moves ^ \ 
With fitchaslDzmoncharminglns loves! ' 



Conftant Love finds it felf impoffible to 
be ftiaken ; it renfts the Attacks of Envy, 
and a thoufand Accidents that endeavour 
to change it : Nothing can difoblige it but 
a known Falfenefs, or Contempt : No- 
thing can remove it ; tho' for a fhort mo- 
ment it may lie fuUen and refenting, it. re- 
covers, and returns with greater Force and 
Joy. I therefore, with very good reafon, 
crown this Cypher of Conflant Love with a 
Wreath of Laurel ; fince fuch Love al- 
ways triumphs over Time and Fortune, 
tho' it be not her Property to befiege : for 
fhe cannot overcome, but in defending her 
felf ; but the Victories fhe gains are never 
the lefs glorious. 

For far lejs Conquejly we have known 
The ViSlor wear the LMurel Crown. 
The Triumph with more Pride let him. re- 
ceive ; 
' While thofeof Love^ at lea/ly more Plea- 
fures give. 

The 
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The Fourth CYPHER. 

PErhaps, my lovely Maid, you will not 
find out what I mean by the .Sand the 
Z, in this laft Cypher, that is crown'd 
with Rofes. I will therefore tell you, I 
mean Secret Love. There are very few 
People who know the Nature of that Plea- 
fure, which fo divine a Love creates : And 
let me fay what I will of it, they muft feel 
it themfelves, who would rightly under- 
ftand it, and all its ravifhing Sweets. But 
this there is a great deal of Reafon to be- 
lieve, that the Secrecy in Love doubles the 
Pleafures of it. And I am fo abfolutely 
perfuaded of this, that I believe all thole 
Favours that are not kept fecret, are 
dull and pall'd, very infipid and tafte- 
lefs Pleafures : And let the Favours be 
ever fo innocent that a Lover receives 
from a Miftrefs, fhe ought to value 'em, 
fet a Price .;upon 'em, and make the Lover 
pay dear ; while he receives 'em with Diffi- 
culty, and fome times with Hazard. A 
Lover that is not fecret, but fuffers every 
one to count his Sighs, has at moft but a 
feeble Faflion, fuch as produces fudden and 
tranfitory Defires, which die as foon as 
born : A true Love has not this Charac- 
ter; for whenfoever 'tis made publick, it 

ceafes 
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ceafes to be a Pleafure, and is only the Re- 
fult of Vanitjr. Not that I exped our 
Loves fhould always remain a Secret : No^ 
I fhould never, at that rate, arrive to a 
Bleffing, which, above all the Glories of 
the Earth, I afpire to ; but even then there 
are a thoufand Joys, a thoufand Pleafures 
that I fhall be as careful to conceal from 
the foolifh World, as if the whole Prefer- 
vation of that Pleafure depended on my Si- 
lence ; as indeed it does in a great meafure. 

To this Cypher I put a Crown of Rofes, 
which are not Flowers of a very lafldng Date. 
And 'tis to let you fee, that 'tis impoffible 
Love can be long hid. We fee every Day, 
with what fine Diflimulation and Pains, 
People conceal a thoufand Hates and Ma- 
lices, Difgufls, Difobligations, and Re- 
fentments, without being able to conceal 
the leaft part of their Love : but Reputa- . 
tion has an Odour as well as Rofes ; and a 
Lover ought to efleem that as the dearefl 
and tendereft thing : not only that of his 
own, which is, indeed, the leaft part ; 
but that of his Miftrefs, more valuable to 
him than Life. He ought to endeavour 
to give People no occafion to make falfe 
Judgments of his Aftions, or to give their 
Cenmres ; which moft certainly are never 
in the Favour of the Fair Perfon : for likely, 
thofe falfe Cenfurers are of the bufy Female 
Sex, the Coquets of that number ; whofe 
Jitrie Spights and Railleries, jpin'd to that 
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fancy'd Wit they boaft of, fets 'em at odds 
with all the Beautiful and Innocent And 
how very little of that kind ferves to give 
the World a Faith, when a thoufand Vir- 
tues, told of the fame Perfons, by more 
credible Witnefles and Judges, fhall pafs 
unregarded ! fo willing and inclined is all 
the World to credit the 111, and condemn 
the Good ! And yet. Oh ! what pity 'tis 
we are compelled to live in Pain, to oblige 
this fooliih fcandalous World ! And tho* 
we know each other^s Virtue and Honour, 
we are obliged to obferve that Caution (to 
humour the talking Town) which takes 
away fo great a part of the Pleafure of Life ! 
'Tis therefore that among thofe Rofes, you 
will find fome Thorns ; by which you may 
imagine, that in Love, Precaution is necef- 
fary to its Secrecy : And we muft reftrain 
our felves, upon a thoufand occafions, with 
fo much Care, that, Oh Iris ! ^tis impoffi- 
ble to be difcreet, without Pain ; but 'tis 
a Pain that creates a thoufand Pleafures. 

Where fhould a Lover hide his JoySy 
Free front Malice^ free from Noife ; 
Where no Envy can intrude ; 
. Where no bufy Rival's Spy^ 
Made^ by Dif appointment, rude^ 
May inform, his yealoufy ? 
The Heart will the befl Refuge prove ; 
Which Nature meant the Cabinet of Love. 
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What would a Lover not endure^ 
HisMifiref:^ Fame and Honour tofecuref 
Iris, the Care we take to be difcreety 
IsthedearToilthatmakesthePleafureJweet: 
The Thorn that does the Wealth inclofej 
That with lefs fancy Freedom we may touch the 
Rofe. 




The CLASP of the WATCH. 

AH, charming Iris ! Ah, my lovely 
Maid ! 'tis now, in a more peculiar 
manner, that I require your Aid in the 
finifhing of my Defign, and compleating 
the whole Piece to the utmoft Perfeftion ; 
and without your Aid it cannot be per- 
formed It is about the Clafp of the Watch ; 
a Material, in all appearance, the moft 
trivial of any part of it. But that it may 
be fafe for ever, I defign it the Image, or 
Figure of two Hands ; that fair one of 
the adorable IriSy joined to mine ; with this 
Motto, Inviolable Faith : For in this Cafe, 
this Heart ought to be Ihut up by this e- 
ternal Clafp. Oh ! there is nothing fo ne- 
ceflary as this ! Nothing can fecure Love, 
but Faith. 

That Virtue ought to be a Guard to all 
the Heart thinks, and all the Mouth utters : 
Nor can Love fay he triumphs without 

It 
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it. And when that remains not in the 
Heart, all the reft deferves no Regard. Oh ! 
I have not lov'd fo ill to leave one Doubt 
upon your Soul. Why then, will you want 
that Faith, Oh unkind Charmer, that my 
Paffion and my Services fo juftly merit ? 

When two Hearts entirely love^ 
And in one Sphere of Honour move^ 
Each maintains the other^s Fire^ 
With a Faith that is entire. 
For^ what heedlefs Youth beflows^ 
On a faithlefs Maid^ his Vows ?. 
Faith without Love, dears Virtti^s Price; 
But Love without her Mixture^ is a Vice. 

Love, like Religion, fiill fhould be, 
In the FouTidation firm and trv^ ; 

In Points of Faith fhouldfH II agree y 
Thd Innovations vain and new^ 
Lovers little Quarrels, may aHfe ; 
In Foundations fill they're jufi and wife. 

Then J charming Maid^ be fur e of this ; 

Allow me Faith, as well as Love: 
Since ttiat alone affords no Blifs, 

Unlefs your Faith your Love improve. 
Either refolve to let me die 
By fairer Flay, your Crtcelty ; 
Than not your Love with Faith impart. 
And with your Vows to give your Heart. 
In mud Defpair Pd rather f ally 
Than lofemygloT^usHopesofconqueringall. 

8.1s Vol. II. I So 
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So certain It is, that Love without Faith, 
is of no value. - 

In fine, my adorable Iris^ this Cafe 
ftiall be, as near as I can, like thofe de- 
licate ones of Filligrin Work, which do 
not hinder the Sight frpm taking a View 
of all within : You may therefore {ee, 
thro' this Heart, all your Watch, Not 
is my Defire of preferving this ineftimable 
Piece more, than to make it the whole 
Rule of my Life and Adions. And my 
chiefeft Defign in thefe Cyphers, is to 
comprehend in them the principal Virtues 
that are moft neceflary to Love. Do not 
we know that Reciprocal Love is Juftice ? 
Conftant Love, Fortitude ? Secret Love, 
Prudence? Tho' 'tis true that extreme 
Love, that is, Excefs of Love, in one fenfe, 
appears not to be Temperance ; yet you 
muft know, my Iris^ that in Matters of 
Love, Excefs is a Virtue, and that all 
other Degrees of Love are worthy Scorn 
alone. 'Tis this alone that can make good 
the glorious Title : 'Tis this alone that 
can bear the Name of Love ; and this a- 
lone that renders the Lovers truly hap- 
py, in fpight of all the Storms of Fate, 
and Shocks of Fortune. This is an An- 
tidote againft all other Griefs : This bears 
up the Soul in all Calamity ; and is the 
very Heaven of Life, the laft Refuge of 

all 
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all worldly Pain- and Care, and may well 
bear the Title of Divine. 

The Art of Loving well. 

That hove may all Perfe£Kon be^ 
Sweety charming to the Iqfl degree j 
TheHeart^where the bright Flames do dwelly 
In Faith and Softnefs fhould excel : 
Excefs of Love fhould fill each Vein^ 
And all its f acred Rites maintain. 

The tendrefi Thoughts Heaifn can infpirey 
Should be tJie Ftcel to its Fire : 
And thaty like In^enfe^ bum as pure ; 
Or that in Urns fhould flill endure. 
No fond Defire fhould fill the Soul, 
BtUfuch as Honour may controuL 

Jealoufy I will allow : 

Not the amorous Winds that blow^ 

Should wanton in my Iris' Hair^ 

Or ravifh Kiffes from my Fair. 

Not the Flowers that grow beneath, 

Should borrow Sweetnefs of her Breath. 

If her Birdfhe do carefs, 
How I grudge its Happinefsy 
When upon herfnoivy Hand 
The Wanton does triumphing fland I 

I 2 Ot 
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Or upon her Br ea/ifhe skips y . 

And lays her Beak to Iris' Lips ! ■- ■ 

Fainting at my raviftid Joy^ 
I could the Innocent de/lroy. 

I 

« 

If I can no Blifs afford 

To a little harmlefs Bird, \ 

Tell mej Ok thou dear-loT/d Maid ! | 

What Reafon could my Rage perftuide, ;J 

If a Rival fhould invade f ' .\ 



If thy charming Eyes fhould dart 
Looks that fally from the Heart ; 
Ifyoufent a Smile, or Glance^ 
To another thd by Chance ; 
Still thou giv^fi whafs not thy owny 
They belong to m^ alone. 

All Sttbmifjion I would pay : 

Man was born the Fair £obey. 

Your very Look Td underjland^ 

And thence receive your leafi Command: 

Never your Jufiice will difpute ; 

But like a Lover execute. 

I would no Ufurper be^ 

But in claiming f acred Thee. 

I would have all^ and every part ; 

No Thought'would hide within thy Heart. 

Mine a Cabinet was m^de^ 

Where Iris* Secrets fhould be laid. 

In 
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In the refl^ without controuly 
Sheffiould triumph der the Soul ! 
Pro/irate at her Feet Fd lie^ 
Defpifing Power and Liberty ; 
Glorying more by Love to fall^ 
Than rule the univerfal Ball 

Hear ms^ Oyoufav4:y Youth ! 

And from m.y Maxima learn this Truth: 

Would you great and powerful prove? 

Be an humble Slave to Love. 

^Tis nobler far a Joy to give^ 

Than any Blefjing to receive.. 
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To DRESS her felf by : 



OR, THE 



Art of Charming. 




O W long, Oh charming Iris ! 
fhall I fpeak in vain of your 
adorable Beauty ? You have 
been juft, and believe I love 
you with a Paffion perfectly 
tender and extreme, and yet you will not 
allow your Charms to be infinite. You 
muft either accufe my Flames to be unrea- 
fonable, and that my Eyes and Heart are 
falfe Judges of Wit and Beauty ; or allow 
that you are the moft perfed: of your Sex. 

But 
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But inftead of that, you always .accufe me 
of Flattery, when I fpeak of your infinite 
Merit ; and when I refer you to your Glafs, 
you tell me, that flatters as well as Da- 
mon : tho' one would imagine, that fhould 
be a good Witnefs for the Truth of what 
I fay, and undeceive you of the Opinion 

of my Injuftice. Look and confirm 

your felf, that nothing can equal your 
Perfections. All the World fays it, and 
you muft doubt it no longer. Oh Iris ! 
will you difpute againft the whole World % 

But fince you have fo long diftrufted 
your own Glafs, I have here prefented you 
with one, which I know is very true ; and 
having been made for you only, can ferve 
only you. All other Glafles prefent all 
Objefts, but this reflects only Iris : When- 
ever you confult it, it will convince you ; 
and tell you how much Right I have done 
you, when I told you, you were the faireft 
Peribn that ever Nature made. When o- 
ther Beauties look into it, it will fpeak to 
all the Fair Ones : but let 'em do what 
they will, 'twill fay nothing to their advan- 
vantage. 

Iris, to /pare what you call Flattery^ 
Confult your Glafs each Hotcr of the Day : 
^Twill telly ou where your Charms and Beatc- 
ties lie^ 
A ndwhereyour little wanton Graces play: 

I 4 Where, 
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Where Love does revel in your Face and 

Eyes; ^ 
What Look invites your Slaves ^ and what 

denies. 

Where all the Loves adorn you withfuch 
Care^ 
Where drefsyourSmiles^wherearm your 
lovely Eyes / ' 
Where deck the JlowingTreJfes ofyourHair: 
How caufeyour fnowyBrea/kto fall and 
rife. 
How this fever e Glance makes a Lover die; 
How that^ more f oft y gives Immortality. 

Where you Jhall fee what His enflaves the 

Soul ; 

Where e^eryFeature^e^ery Look combines: 
When the adorning Air ^ der all the whole ^ 

Tofo m.uch Wit^andfo nice Virtue joins. 
Where the Belle Taille, and Motion fiill 

afford 
Graces to be eternally adored. 

But I will be filent now, and let your 
Glafs fpeak. 





r 
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THE 

Ladys Looking-Glafs. 

DAmon (Oh charming Iris f) has gi- 
ven me to you, that you may fome- 
times give your felf the Trouble, 
and me the Honour of confulting me in the 
great and weighty Affairs of Beauty. I am, 
my adorable Miftrefs ! a faithful Glafs ; and 
you ought to believe all I fay to you. 

The SHAPE ^/IRIS. 

IMuft begin with your Shape, and tell 
you without Flattery, *tis the fineft in 
the World, and gives Love and Admira- 
tion to all that fee you. Pray obferve how 
free and eafy it is, without Conftraint, 
StifFnefs, or AfFeftation ; thofe miftaken 
Graces of the Fantaftick, and the Formal, 
who give themfelves pain to fhew their Will 
to pleafe, and whofe Drefling makes the 
greateft part of their Finenefs, when they 
are more obliged to the Taylor than to Na- 
ture ; who add or diminifh, as occaiion 
ferves, to form a Grace, where Heaven 
never gave it : And while they remain on 

I 5 this 
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this Wreck of Pride, they are eternally 
uneafy, without . pleafing any body. ' Irzs^ 
I have feen a Woman of your Acquaintance, 
who, having a greater Opinion of her own 
Perfon than any body elfe, has skreVd her 
Body into fo fine a Form (as ftie calls it) 
that ftie dares no more ftir a Hand, lift 
up an Arm, or turn her Head afide, than 
if^ for the Sin of fuch a Diforder, fhe-were 
to be turn'd into a Pillar of Salt ; the lefs 
ftiflF and fix^d Statue of the two. Nay, 
fhe dares not fpeak or fmile, left fhe ftiould 
put her Face out of that Order (he had fet 
it in her Glafs, when fhe laft look'd on her 
felf : And is all over fuch a Lady Nice (ex- 
cepting in her Converfation) that ever 
made a ridiculous Figure. And there are 
many Ladies more, but too much tainted 
with that naufeous Formality, that old- 
fafhion'd Vice : But Iris^ the charming, the 
all-perfedt IfHsy has nothing in her whole 
Form that is not free, natural, and eafy ; 
and whofe every Motion cannot but pleafe 
extremely ; and which has not given Da- 
■ man a thoufand Rivals. 

Damon, the youngs the atrlrous^ and the true^ 

Whojighs incejjantly for you ; 

Whofe whole Delight^ now you are gone^ 

Is to retire to Shades alone^ 

And to the Echoes make his moan. 



By 
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By pur lingS ir earns ike wi/hingTouihislaidy 
Still Jighing Iris ! lovely charming Maid! 
See, in thy Abfencey how thy Lover dies! 
While to his Siglis the EchoJHll replies. 

Then with a Stream he holds Di/cour/e : 
O thou that dendyi thy liquid Force 
To lovely Thames ! upon who/e Shore 
The Maid re/ides whom I adore ! 
My Tears of Love upon thy Surface bear: 
And if upon thy Banks thoufeefl my Fair: 
In all thyfoftefl Murmurs fing. 
From 'Damon I this Prefent bring ; 
My e*ery Curi contains a Tear ! 
Then at her Feet thy Tribute pay : 
Btct hafle^ O happy Stream. ! away ; 
Left charmed too m^uch^ thoufhouldfi for ever 

/lay. 
Afzd thou, Oh gentle y murniring Breeze ! 
That plays tnAtr,andwantons with the Trees; 
Onthy young Wings, w her egildedSun-beams 

play. 
To Iris my foft Sighs convey^ 
Still as they rife, each Mimcte of the Day: 
But whifper gently in her Ear ; 
Let not the rtcder Winds thy Meffage hear^ 
Norrtcffle onedearCurl of her bright Hair. 
Oh ! totich her Cheeks with f acred Reverence, 

And flay not gazing on her lovely Eyes! 
But ifthoubearfl her rojy Breath from thence y 
^Tis Incenfe of that Excellence^ 

That as thou mountfl,' twill perfume all the 
Skies. Iris'j 
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IRIS'j COMPLEXION. 

SA Y what you will, I am confident, if 
you will confefs your Heart, you are, 
every time you view your felf in me, fiir- 
priz'd at the Beauty of your Complexion ; 
and will (ccredy own, you never iaw any 
thing fb fair. I am not the firft Glais, by 
a thoufand, that has aflur'd you of this. 
If you will not believe me, ask Damon ; he 
tells it you every Day, but that Truth 
from him offends you : and becaufe he loves 
too much, you think his Judgment too 
little ; and fince this is fo perfe6t, that 
muft be defedtive. But 'tis moft certain 
your Complexion is infinitely fine, your • 
Skin foft and {mooth as poJifti'd Wax, or 
Ivory, extremely white and clear ; tho' if 
any body fpeaks but of your Beauty, an 
agreeable Blufh cafts it felf all over your 
Face, and gives you a thoufand new Graces. 

And then two Flowers newly born^ 
Shine in your Heavenly Face ; 

The Rofe that blujhes in the Morn^ 
Ufurps the Lilly's place : 

Sometimes the Lilly does prevail^ 

And makes the gen'rous Crimfon pale. 



IRIS'^ 
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IRIS'^ HAIR. 

OH, the beautiful Hair of Iris / it 
feems as if Nature had crown'd you 
with a great quantity of lovely fair brown 
Hair, to make us know that you were bom 
to rule, and to repair the Faults of Fortune 
that has not given you a Diadem : And do 
not bewail the Want of that (fo much 
your Merit's due) fince Heaven has fo glo- 
rioufly recompensed you with what gains 
more admiring Slaves. 

Heav'n for Sovereignty has made your Form: 
Andyou weremoreihanfordullEmpireiorn; 
O^er Hearts your Kingdom Jliall extend^ 
Your vajl Dominion know no End. 
Thitlier the Loves and Greets Jhall re/or t ; 
To Iris make their Homage ^and their Court. 
No envious Star^ no common Fate, ^ 
Did on my Iris' Birth-day wait ; \ 

But all was happy , all was delicate. ^ 
Here Fortune would inconjlant be in vain : 
Iris, and Love, eternally Jhall reign. 

Love does not make lefs ufe of your 
Hair for new Conquefts, than of all the 
reft of your Beauties that adorn you. If 
he takes our Hearts with your fine Eyes, 
it ties *em faft with your Hair ; and if it 
weaves a Chain, 'tis not eafily broken. It 
is not of thofe forts of Hair, whofe Harfh- 
nefs difcovers Ill-Nature ; nor of thofe, 

whofe 
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whofe Softnefs fhews us the Weaknds of 
the Mind ; not that either of thefe Argu- 
ments are without exception : but 'tis 
fuch as bears the Charafter of a perfeft 
Mind, and a delicate Wit; and for its 
Colour, the moft faithful, difcreet, and 
beautiful in the World; fuch as ftiews a 
Complexion and Conftitution, neither fo 
cold to be infenfible, nor fo hot to have 
too much Fire : that is, neither too white, 
nor too black ; but fuch a mixture of the ! 

two Colours, as makes it the moft agree- 
able in the World ! 

' Tis that which leads thofecaptivatedUearts^ 

That bleeding at your Feet do lie ; 
' Tis that the Objiinate converts^ , 

That dare tJie Power of Love deny : 
' Tis that which Damony& admires ; 
Damon, who often tells you fo. 
If from your Eyes Love takes his Fires y 

' Tis with your Hair he firings his Bow : 
Which touchi^ig but the feathered Dart, 
It never mi/i the deflin'd Heart. 

l^l^'s EYES. 

I Believe, my fair Miftrefs, I fhall dazzle 
you with the Luftre of your own Eyes. 
They are the fineft Blue in the World : 
They have all the Sweetnefs that ever 
charm'd the Heart, with a certain Lan- 
guifhment that's irreliftible ; and never any 
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look'd on 'em, that did not iigh after 'em. 
Believe me, Iris^ they carry unavoidable 
Darts and Fires ; and whoever expofe 
themfelves to their Dangers, pay for their 
Imprudence. 

Cold as my /olid Cryjlal isy 
Hard and impenetrable too ; . 

Yet I amfenjibie of Blif^^ 

When your charming Eyes I view : 

Even by me their Flames are felt ; 

And at each Glance I fear to m^lL 

A hi how pleafant are my Days ! 

How my gloHotcs Fate 1 blefs ! 
Mortals never knew my yoys. 

Nor Monarch gtce/i my Happinefs. 
Every Look thafs foft and gay ^ 
Iris gives me every Day. 

Spight of her Virttie and her Pride, 

Every Morning I am blefi 
With what to Damon is deny'd; 

To view her whenfhe is undrefl. 
All her Heaven of Beauty* sfhown 
To triumphing Me alone. 

Scarce the prying Beams of Light, 
Or th* impatient God of Day^ 

Are allowed fo near a Sight, 

Or dare profane her with a Ray ; 

Whenflie has appeared to me^ 

Like Venus rijing from the Sea. 
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But Oh / I mujl thofe Charms conceal^ 
All too divine for vtdgar Eyes : 

Should I myfecret Joys reveal,. 
Of/acred Trujl 1 break tJie Ties ; 

And Damon would with Envy die^ 

Who hopes one Day to be as blejl as /. 

Extravagant with my Joys, I have flxay^d 
beyond my Limits ; for I was telling you 
of the wondVous Finenefs of your Eyes, 
which no Mortal can reiift, nor any Heart 
(land the Force of their Charms, and the 
moft difficult Conqueft they gain, fcarce 
coft 'em the expence of a Look. They 
are modeft and tender, chafte and languifh- 
ing. There you may take a view of the 
whole Soul, and fee Wit and Good-Na- 
ture (thofe two infeparable Virtues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary meafure. In 
fine, you fee all that fair Eyes can pro- 
duce, to make themfelves ador'd. And 
when they are angry, they ftrike an imre- 
• iiftible Awe upon the Soul ; And thofe Se- 
verities Damon wifhes may perpetually ac- 
company them, during their Ab fence from 
him; for *tis with fuch Eyes, he would 
have you receive all his Rivals. 

Keep, lovely Maidy the So/tnef sin your Eyes, 

To flatter Damon with another Day: 
When at your Feet the raviflid Lover lies, 
Then put on all thafs tender, all that's gay : 

And 



>.( 



The Ladys Looking-Glajs. 209 

And for the Griefs your A bfence makes him 
provey 
Give him the/of teji^ dear e/i Looks of Love. 

HistremblingHeart with JweeteflSmiles car efs^ 
And in your Eyes f oft Wifhes let him find; 

That your Regret of Abfence may confefs. 
In which no Senfe of Pleqfure you could find: 

And to. refiore him^ let your faithful Eyes 

Declare y that all his Rivals you deffife. 

T/te MOUTH of IKIS. 

I Perceive your Modefty would impofe 
Silence on me : But, Oh fair Iris ! do 
not think to prefent your felf before a 
Glafs, if you would not have it tell you all 
your Beauties. Content your felf that I 
only fpeak of *em, en paffant ; for fhould I 
fpeak what I would, I fliould dwell all Day 
upon each Particular, and ftill fay fome- 
thing new. Give me liberty then to fpeak 
of your fine Mouth : You need only open 
it a little, and you will fee the moft deli- 
cate Teeth that ever you beheld ; the 
whiteft, and the beft fet. Your Lips are 
the fineft in the World ; fo round, fo foft, 
fo plump, fo dimpled, and of the lovelieft 
Colour. And when you fmile, Oh ! what 
Imagination can conceive how fweet it is, 
that has not feen you fmiling ? I cannot de- 
fcribe what I fo admire ; and 'tis in vain 
to thofe who have not feen Iris. 

2^U Ok 
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Oh Iris ! 6oa/i that one peculiar Charm y 
That has/o many Conque/is made; 

So innocent^ yet capable of Harm; 
Sojujl it/elf^ yet has/o oft betray d : 

Where a thou/and Graces dwells 

And wanton round in ei/ry Smile. 

ft 

A thoujand Loves do li/len when youfpeak^ 
And catch each Accent as it flies : 

Richflowing Witfluhene^eryouSilence break y 
JF lows from your Tongue^and/parklesin 

Whether you talky orfilent are^ \y(mrEyes. 

Your Lips immortal Beauties wear. 

The NECK of IRIS. 

AL L your Modefty, all your nice Care, 
cannot hide the ravifhing Beauties of 
your Neck ; we muft fee it, coy as you are ; 
and fee it the whiteft, and fineft fhaped, 
that ever was formed. Oh ! why will you 
cover it ? You know all handfome Things 
would be feen. And Oh ! how often have 
you made your Lovers envy your Scarf, or 
any thing that hides fo fine an Objeft from 
their Sight. "Damon himfelf complains of 
your too nice Severity. Pray do not hide 
it fo carefully. See how perfeftly turned it 
is! with fmall blue Veins, wand'ring and 
ranging here and there, like little Rivu- 
lets, that wanton o'er the flowry Meads! 
See how the round white rifing Breafts 
heave with every Breath, as if they dif- 

dain^d 
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dain'd to be confin'd to a Covering; and 
repel the malicious Cloud that would ob- 
fcure their Brightnefs ! 

Fain I would have leave to tell 

The Charms that on your Bofom dwell ; 

Defcribe it like fome flowery Fields 

That does ten thou/and Pleqfures yield ; 

A thou/and gliding Springs and Groves ; 

All Receptacles for Loves : 

But Oh ! what Iris hides ^ mujl be 

Everfacred kept by me. 

TheARMSandHANDSo/lKlS. 

I Shall not be put to much trouble to 
fhew you your Hands and Arms, be- 
caufe you may view them without my Help ; 
and you are very unjuft, if you have not 
admir'd 'em a thoufand times. The beau- 
tiful Colour and Proportion of your Arm is 
inimitable, and your Hand is dazzling, 
fine, fmall, and plump ; long-pointed 
Fingers delicately turned ; dimpled on the 
fnowy out-fide, but adorned within with 
Rofe, all over the foft Palm. Oh Iris ! no- 
thing equals your fair Hand ; that Hand, 
of which Love fo often makes fuch ufe to 
draw his Bow, when he would fend the 
Arrow home with more Succefs ; and 
which irrefiftibly wounds thofe, who poffi- 
bly have not yet feen your Eyes: And 
when you have been veil'd, that lovely 

Hand 
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Hand has gain'd you a thoufahd Adorers. 
And I have hou^ Daman fay. Without the 
Aid of more Beauties^ that alone had been 
fufficient to have made an ab/oluteConque/iy 
d&r his Soul. And he has often voVd, It 
never touched him but it made his Blood run 
withHttkirregularMotionsinhisVeinsJds 
BreathbeatJhortanddoubU^hisBlufhesriJe^ 
and. his very Soul dance. ^' v> 

*• * * . 

Oh! how the Hand the hover ought to prize 
^Bove any one peculiar Grace ^ 

While he is dying Jor the Eyes 
And doating on the lovely Face ! 

The Uftconjid'ring little knows ^ 

How match he to this Beauty owes. 

That^ when the JLover ab/ent isy 
Informs him of his MiJireJ^ Heart ; 

^ Tis that which gives him all his Blifsy 
When dear Love-Secrets ^ twill impart. 

That plights the Faith the Maid be/lows ; 

And thai confirms the tim'rotcs Vows. 

' Tis that betrays the TendernefSy 

Which the too bafhful Tongue denies : 

' Tis that which does the Heart confefs^ 
Andfpares the Langtuige of the Eyes. 

* Tis that which Treafure gives fo vcfl ; 

Ev'n Iris ^ twill to Damon give at lafi. 

The 
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The GRACE and AIR ^/IRIS. 

^nn I S I alone, O charming Maid ! that 
J[ can fliew you that noble part of 
your Beauty : That generous Air that a- 
dorns all your lovely Perfon, and renders 
every Motion and Aftion perfedUy adorable. 

With what a Grace you walk ! How 

free, how eafy, and how unafFefted ! See 
how you move ! — for only here you can 
fee it Damon has told you a thoufand 
times, that never any Mortal had fo glo- 
rious an Air : but he cou'd not half de- 
fcribe it, nor would you credit even what 
he faid; but with a carelefs Smile pafs it 
off for the Flattery of a Lover. But here 
behold, and be convinced, and know, no 
part of your Beauty can charm more than 
this. O Iris / confefs, Love has adorned 
you with all his Art and Care. Your Beau- 
ties are the Themes of all the Mufes ; who 
tell you in daily Songs, that the Graces 
themfelves have not more than Iris. And 
one may truly fay, that you alone know 
how to join the Ornaments and Drefs with 
Beauty ; and you are ftill adorned, as if 
that Shape and Air had a peculiar Art to 
make all Things appear gay and fine. Oh ! 
how well dreft you are ! How every Thing 
becomes you ! Never Angular, never gaudy ; 
but always fuiting with your Quality. 

Oh! 
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Oh! how that Negligence becomes your Air! 
That carele/slFloTJuing of your Hair^ ^ , 
That plays about with wanton Gracey 
With every Motion of your Face : . 
Difdaining all that dull Formality ^ 
That dares not move the Lip, or Eye, >: : 
But at fome fancy d Grace^s cofi ; wr 

And think^ with it^ at leq/l, a Lover lofi. 
But the unltuky Minute to reclaim, ".: V 
And eafe the Coqtcet of her Pain, ":> 
ThePocket-Glafs adjtt/ls the Face again : J 
Re-fets the Mouth^and languifhes the Eyes; 
And thinks, the Spark that ogles thatway-^dies. 

Of Iris learn^ Oh ye mijiaken Fair I 

To drefsyour Face, your Smiles^ your Air: 

Let eajy Nature all the Btis^nefs cb. 

She can thefofter Graces fhew ; 

Which Art btct turns to "ridicule^ [Fool. 

Andwhere there's nonefervesbtit to fhew the 

In Insyozc all Graces find ; 

Charms without Art, a Motion unconfn^d; 

Without Co7i/lraint,JhefmileSyfhe looks, Jhe 

talks ; 
And without AffeSlation^ moves and walks . 
Beauties fo perfeSl ne^er werefeen : 
O ye mifiaken Fair I Drefsye by Iris' Mein. 

The DISCRETION of IRIS. 

BUT O Iris! the Beauties of the Body 
are imperfeft, if the Beauties of the 
Soul do not advance themfelves to an equal 

Height, 
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Height. But, O Iris/ what Mortal is 
there fo damn'd to Malice, that does not, 
with Adoration, confefs, that you, O 
charming Maid, have an equal Portion of 
all the Braveries and Virtues of the Mind ? 
And, who is it, that confefTes your Beauty, 
that does not at the fame time acknowledge 
and bow to your Wifdom? The whole 
World admire both in you ; and all with 
impatience ask. Which of the two is moft 
(urprizing, your Beauty, or your Difcre- 
tion ? But we difpute in vain on that ex- 
cellent Subjed ; for after all, *tis deter- 
min'd, that the two Charms are equal. 
^Tis none of thofe idle Difcretions that con- 
lifts in Words alone, and ever takes the 
Shadow of Reafon for the Subftance ; and 
that makes ufe of all the little Artifices of 
Subtlety, and florid Talking, to make the 
Out-fide of the Argument appear fine, and 
leave the In-fide wholly mif-imderftood ; 
who runs away with Words, and never 
thinks of Senfe. But you, O lovely Maid ! 
never make ufe of thefe aflPeded Arts ; but 
without being too brisk or too fevere, too 
filent or too talkative, you infpire in all 
your Hearers a Joy, and a Refped. Your 
Soul is an Enemy to that ufual Vice of your 
Sex, of ufing little Arguments againft the 
Fair ; or, by a Word or Jeft, making your 
felf and Hearers pleafant at the expence of 
the Fame of others. 

Your 
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Your Heart is an Enemy to all Paiflions, 
but that of Love.' And this is one of. your 
noble Maxims, That every one ought to hve^ 
injomepart of his Ld/e; and tkatin a Heart 
truly brave^LoveiswitlioutFolly: That Wzf- 
dom is a Friend to Love, and Love to per- 
fell Wijdom. Since thefe Maxims are your 
own, do not, O charming* /r£r / refift that 
noble Paffion : And fince Damon \s the moft , 
tender of all your Lovers, anfwer his Paf- 
fion with a noble Ardour. Your Prudence j 

never fails in the Choice of your Friends ; j 

and in chufing fo well your Lover, you 
will ftand an eternal Precedent to all un- 
reafonable Fair Ones. 

O thou that dojl excel in Wit and Truth / 

BeJHll a Precedent for Love and Youth. ! 

Let the dull World fay what it willy 

A noble Flames unblanuable. 
WhereafineSenfmentandfoftFafJion rules, i 

They fcorn the Cenfure of tlu Fools. 

Yield Iris then ; Oh, yield to Love ! 

Redeem yotcr dying Slave from Fain ; 
The World your Condu^i m.tifi approve : 
Your Prudence never a6is in vain. 

The Goodnefs and Complaifance ^IRTS. 

WHO but your Lovers, fair Iris ! 
doubts but you are the moft com- 
plaifant Perfon in the World ; and that 
with fo much Sweetnefs you oblige all, that 
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you command in yielding : And as you gain 
the Heart of both Sexes, with the Aifi.bi- 
lity of your noble Temper ; fo all are 
proud and vain' of obliging you. And, 
/rir, you may live affur'd, that your Emr 
pire is eternally eftablifhed by your Beauty 
and your Goodnefs : Your Power is con- 
firmed, and you grow in Strength every 
Minute : Your Goodnefs gets you Friends, 
"and your Beauty Lovers. . : 

This Goodnefs is not one of thofe, whofe 
Folly renders it eafy to every Defirer ; but 
a pure EiFedt of the Generofity of your 
Soul ; fuch as Prudence alone manages, ac- 
cording to the Merit of the Perfon to 
whom it is extended ; and thofe whom you 
efteem, receive the fweet Marks of it, and 
only your Lovers complain ; yet even then 
you charm. And tho' fometimes you can 
be a little difturb'd, yet thro' your Anger 
your Goodnefs fhines ; and you are but too 
much afraid, that that may bear a falfe In- 
terpretation : For oftentimes Scandal makes 
that pafs for an EfFedt of Love, which is 
purely that of Complaifance. 

Never had any body more Tendernefs 
for their Friends, than Iris: Their Pre- 
fence gives her Joy, their Abfence Trou- 
ble; and when fhe cannot fee them, fhe 
finds no Pleafure like fpeaking of them ob- 
ligingly. Friendlhip reigns in your Heart, 
and Sincerity on your Tongue. Your 
Friendftiip is fo ftrong, fo conftant, and fo 

Vol. II. K tender, 



^jr 



ex 



2i8 The Ladys Lpoking-Glafs. 

tender, that it charms, pleafes, and iatif- 
fies all, that are not your Adorers. Da- 
man therefore is excufable, if he be not con- 
tented with your noble Friendfhip alone ; 
for he is the moft tender of that Number. 

No ! give me all^ tK impatient Lover cries ; 

Without your Soul 1 cannot live : 
'Dull Friend/hip cannot mine/uffice^ 

That dies for all you have to give. - 
The Smiles y the VowSy the Heart mti/l all 

be mine; 
I cannot /pare one Thought^ or Wijh of 
thine. 

I fighy I languifh all the Day ; 

Each Minute ufhers in my Groans : 
To et/ry God in vain I pray ; 

In etfry Grove repeat m.y Moans. 
Still Iris' Charms are all my Sorrows 

Themes I 
They pain m^ wakings and they rack in 
Dreams. 

Return^ fair Iris ! Oh^ return ! 

Le/l fighing long your Slave dejlroys. 
I wifhi I rave^ I faint, I burn ; 

Re/lore me quickly all my Joys : 
Your Mercy elfe will come too late ; 
Diftance in Love more crv^l is than Hate. 



The 
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YOU are deceiv'd in me, fair Iris^ if 
you take me for one of thofe ordinary 
Glafles, that reprefent the Beauty only of 
the Body ; I remark to you alfo the Beau- 
ties of the Soul : And all about you de- 
clares yours the fineft that ever was form- 
ed ; that you have a Wit that furprizes, 
and is always new : 'Tis none of thofe that 
lofes its Luftre when one confiders it ; 
the more we examine yours, the more a- 
dorable we find it. You fay nothing that 
is not at once agreeable and folid; 'tis al- 
ways quick and ready, without Imperti- 
nence, that little Vanity of the Fair : who, 
when they know they have Wit, rarely 
manage it fo, as not to abound in Talking; 
and think, that all they fay muft pleafe, be- 
caufe luckily they fometimes chance to do 
fo. But Iris never fpeaks, but 'tis of ufe ; 
and gives a Pleafure to all that hear her : 
She has the perfeft Air of penetrating, 
even the moft fecret Thoughts. How of- 
ten have you known, without being told, 
all that has paft in Damotis Heart ! For all 
great Wits are Prophets too. 

Tell me; Ohytellmef CkarmingProphetefs; 
For you alone can tell my Love's Szcccejs. 

The Lines in m.y deje6led Face^ 
I fear y will lead you to no kind Refult : 

K 2 It 
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It is your own that you muft trace ; 

Tkofe of your Heart you mtc/l confult. 

; ' Tis there my Fortune 1 mujl learny 

And all that Damon does concern. 

I tell you that I love a Maid^ 

As bright a^ Heaifn^ of Angel-hue ; 

Thefofte/l Nature ever made^ 

Whom I with Sighs and Vows purfuel 

Ohj tell mCy charming Prophetefs ! 

Shall I this lovely Maidpoffefs ? , 

A thoufand Rivals do obJlruM my Way; 

A tltoufand Fears they do create : 
They throng about her all the Day^ 

Whil/l I at awful Difiance wait. 
Say^ will the lovely Maid fo fickle prove ^ 
To give my Rivals Hope^ as well as Love ? 

She has a thoufand Charms of Wit, 
With all tlie Beauty Heav'n e^er gave : 

Oh ! let her not m^ke ufe ofit^ 
To flatter ttu into the Slave. 

Oh ! tell me Truths to eafe m>y Pain ; 

Say rather y I fhall die by her Difdain. 

The MODESTY of IRIS. 

I Perceive, fair Iris^ you have a mind to 
tell me, I have entertained you too 
long with a Difcourfe on your felf. I 
know your Modefty makes this Declara- 
tion an Offence, and you fuffer me, with 
Pain, to unveil thofe Treafures you would 
hide. Your Modefty, that fo commenda- 
ble 
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ble a Virtue in the Fair, and fo peculiar 
to you, is here a little too fevere. Did I 
flatter you, you fhould blufh : Did I feek, 
by praifing'you, to fhew an Art of fpeak- 
ing finely, you might chide. But O Iris^ 
I fay nothing but fuch plain Truths, as all 
the World can witnefs are fo : And fo far 
I am from Flattery, that I feek no Orna- 
ment of Words. Why do you take fuch 
Care to conceal your Virtues ? They have 
too much Luftre, not to be feen, in fpight 
of all. your Modefty : Your Wit, your 
Youth, and Reafon, oppofe themfelves a- 
gainft this dull Obftruder of our Happi- 
nefs. Abate, O /m, a little of this Vir- 
tue, fince you have fo many others to de- 
fend your felf againfl: the Attacks of your 
Adorers. You your {€ii have the leaft 
Opinion of your own Charms : and being 
the only Perfon in the World, that is not 
in love with 'em, you hate to pafs whole 
Hours before your Looking-Glafs ; and to 
pafs your Time, like moft of the idle Fair, 
in dreffing, and fetting off thofe Beauties, 
which need fo little Art. You more wife, 
difdain to give thofe Hours to the Fatigue 
of Dreffing, which you know fo well how 
to employ a thoufand ways. The Mufes 
have bleft you, above your Sex ; and you 
know how to gain a Conqueft with your 
Pen, more abfolutely than all the induftri- 
ous Fair, who trufl: to Drefs and Equipage. 

K 3 I 
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I have a thoufand Things to tell you 
more, but willingly refign my Place to \ 

Damoftf that feithful Lover ; he will fpeak 
more ardently than I : For let a Glais ufc ! 

all its Force, yet, when it fpeaks its beft, j 

it foeaks but coldly. 

If my Glafs, O charming Iris^ have the 

good Fortune (which I could never entire- 
/ boaft^ to be believ'd, 'twill ferve at leaft • 
to convmce you I have not been fo guilty • ( 

of Flattery, as I have a thoufand Times : 

been charg'd. Since then my Paffion is ' 

equal to your Beauty (without Compari- 
fon, or End) believe, O lovely Maid ! how 
I figh in your Abfence ; and be perfuaded 
to Teflen my Pain, and reftore me to my 
Joys: for there is no Torment fo great, 
as the Abfence of a Lover from his Miftrefs ; ' 

of which this is the Idea. 

The EfFedts of Abfence from what we love. \ 

Thou one continued Sigh ! all over Pain / 
Eternal Wifit ! but Wijhy alas^ in vain I 
Thou languijhingy impatient Hoper on ; 
A btcfy Toiler^ andyetjlill undone ! 
A breaking Glimpfe of dijlant Day^ 
Inticing on^ and leading more a/lray ! 
Thotijoy in Profpe6ly future Blifs extreme; 
Never to be poffefs^d^ but in a Dream. ! 
ThoufaUlousGoddefSyWhichtheraviflidBoy 
In happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy ; 
But wakingyfound an airy Cloud he prefi; 
His Arms cam^ empty to his pantingBrea/i. 

Thou 
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TIiou S/iadCy that only hcmnfjl the Soul by 

night; 
And when thoujhould/lin/orm thoufiyjlthe 

Sight : 
Thoufalfe Idea of the thinking Brain^ 
That labours for the charming Form in 

vain : 
Which if by chance it catchy thou'rt loji 

again. 
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H E River Loyre has on its de- 
lightful Banks abundance of 
handfome, beautiful and rich 
Towns and Villages, to which 
the noble Stream adds no fmall 
Graces and Advantages, bleffing their Fields 
with Plenty, and their Eyes with a thoufand 
Diverfions. In one of thefe happily fitua- 
ted Towns, called Orleans ^ where abundance 
of People of the beft Quality and Condi- 
tion refide, there was a rich Nobleman, 
now retired from the bufy Court, where in 
his Youth he had been bred, weary'd with 
the Toils of Ceremony and Noife, to enjoy 
that perfeft Tranquillity of Life, which 
is no where to be found but in Retreat, 
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a faithful Friend, and a good Library ; 
and, as the admirable Horace fays. In a 
little Houfe and a large Garden. Count 
Bellyaurd, for fo was this Nobleman call'd, 
was of this Opinion ; and the rather, be- 
caufe he had one only Son, called Rinalcb^ 
now grown to the Age of fifteen, who 
having all the excellent Qualities and Gra- 
ces of Youth by Nature, he would bring 
him up in all Virtues and noble Sciences, 
which he believ'd the Gaiety and Luftre 
of the Court might divert : he therefore 
in his Retirement fpar'd no Coft to thofe 
that could inftruft and accomplifh him ; 
and he had the beft Tutors and Mafters 
that could be purchafed at Court : Bell- 
yaurdr making far lefs Account of Riches 
than of fine Parts. He found his Son ca- 
pable of all Imprefllons, having a Wit fui- 
table to his delicate Perfon, fo that he was 
the fole Joy of his Life, and the Darling 
of his Eyes. 

In the very next Houfe, which join'd 
clofe to that of Bellyaurd'%, there lived 
another Count, who had in his Youth been 
baniflied the Court of France for fome 
Mifunderftandings in fome high AflFairs 
wherein he was concern'd : his Name was 
De Paisy a Man of great Birth, but of no 
Fortune ; or at leaft one not fuitable to 
the Grandeur of his Original. And as it 
is moft natural for great Souls to be moft 
proud (if I may call a handfome Difdain 

8-15^ K 5 b^ 
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by that vulgar Name) when they are moft . • 

deprefs'd; fo De Pais was more retir'd, / '\ 
more eftrang'd from his Neighbours, and 
kept a greater Diftance, than if he had ■ 

enjoy'd all he had loft at Court ; and took i 

more Solemnity and State upon him, be- ■ 

caufe he would not be fubjeft to the Re- 
proaches of the World, by making him* • (j 
felf . familiar with it : So that he rarely > * . A 
vifited ; and, contrary to the Cuftom ofr- j 

thofe in France^ who are eafy of Accefe, . ) 

and free of Converfation, he kept his Fa- 
mily retired fo clofe, that 'twas rare to 
fee any of them ; and when they went a- 
broad, which was but feldom, they wanted 
nothing as to outward Appearance, that <\ 

was fit for his Quality, and what was much ; 

above his Condition. / 

This old Count had two only Daughters, 
of exceeding Beauty, who gave the gene- > 

rous Father ten thoufand Torments, as of- • 

ten as he beheld them, when he confider'd 
their extreme Beauty, their fine Wit, their 
Innocence, Modefty, and above all their 
Birth ; and that he had not a Fortune to 
marry them according to their Quality ; 
and below it, he had rather fee them laid 
in their filent Graves, than confent to it : 
for he fcorn'd the World ftiould fee him 
forced by his Poverty to commit an Aftion 
below his Dignity. 

There lived in a neighbouring Town, a 
certain Nobleman* Friend to De Paisy called 

Count I 
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Count VernolCy a Man of about forty years 
of Age, of low Stature, Complexion very 
black and fwarthy, lean, lame, extreme 
proud and haughty ; extrafted of a De- 
icent from the Blood-Royal ; not extreme- 
ly brave, biit very glorious : he had no 
very great Eftate, but was in Eledtion of 
a greater, and of an Addition of Honour . 
from the King, his Father having done 
moft worthy Services againft the Hugo^ 
notSy' and by the high Favour of Cardinal 
Mazarine^ was represented to his Majefly, 
as a Man related to the Crown, of great 
Name, but fmall Eftate : fo that there 
were now nothing but great Expeftations 
and Preparations in the Family of Count 
Vernole to go to the Court, to which he 
daily hoped an Invitation or Command, 

VernoUs Fortune being hitherto fome- 
thing a-kin to that of De Paisy there was a , 
greater Correfpondency between thefe two 
Gentlemen, than they had with any other 
Perfons ; they accounting themfelves above 
the reft of the World, believed none fo 
proper and fit for their Converfation, as 
that of each other: fo that there was a 
very particular Intimacy between them. 
Whenever they went abroad, they clubb'd 
their Train, to make one great Show ; 
and were always together, bemoaning each 
other's Fortune, and that from fo high a De- 
fcent, as one from Monarchs by the Mo- 
ther's fide, and the other from Dukes of 
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the Father's Side, they were reduc'd by Fate 
to the Degree of private Gentlemen. They 
would often confidt how to manage Affairs 
moft to Advantage, and often DePais would 
ask Counfel of Vtntole^ how beft he fhould 
difpofe of his Daughters, which now were 
about their ninth Year the eldeft, and 
eighth the youngeft. Vemole had often 
{een thofe two Buds of Beauty, and abeady 
faw opening in Atlantis Face and Mind . \ 
(for that was the Name of the eldeft, and ] 

Chariot the youngeft) a Glory of Wit and 
Beauty, which could not but one Day ' 

difplay it felf, with dazling Luftre, to the 
wondring World. 

Vernole was a great Virtuofo, of a Hu- / 

mour nice, deUcate, critical and opiniona- \ 

tive : he had nothing of the French Mein in / 

him, but all the Gravity of the Don. His 
ill-favour'd Perfon, and his low Eftate, 
put him out of Humour with the World ; ' / 
and becaufe that ftiould not upbraid or re- 
proach his Follies and Defefts, he was 
fure to be before-hand with that, and to 
be always fatirick upon it ; and loVd to 
live and aft contrary to the Cuftom and 
Ufage of all Mankind befides. 

He was infinitely delighted to find a 
Man of his own Humour in De Paisy or 
at leaft a Man that would be perfuaded to 
like his fo well, to live up to it; and it 
was no little Joy and Satisfaftion to him 
to find, that he kept his Daughters in that 

Seve- 
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Severity, which was wholly agreeable to 
him, and fo contrary to the Manner and 
Fafhion of the French Quality ; who allow 
all Freedoms, which to Ventolin rigid 
Nature, feem'd as fo many Steps to Vice, 
and in his Opinion, the Ruiner of all^ 
Virtue and Honour in Womankind, De 
Pais was extremely glad his Condudt was 
fo well interpreted, which was no other 
in him than a proud Frugality ; who, be- 
caufe they could not appear in fo much 
Gallantry as their Quality required, kept 
'em retired, and unfeen to all, but his par- 
ticular Friends, of whom Vernole was the 
chief. 

Vernole never appeared before Ailante 
(which was feldom) but he aflum'd a Gra- 
vity and Refpedl fit to have entertained a 
Maid of Twenty, or rather a Matron of 
much greater Years and Judgment. His 
Difcourfes were always of Matters of State 
or Philofophy ; and fometimes when De 
Pais would (laughing) fay, He might as 
well entertain Atlante with Greek and He- 
brew, he would reply gravely, Tou are 
mijiakeny Sir, I find the Seeds of great and 
profound Matter in the Soul of this young Maid, 
which ought to be nouriflid now while Jhe is 
young y and they will grow up to very great Per- 
feSlion : I find Atlante capable of the noble 
Virtues of the Mind, and am infinitely mijla^ 
ken in my Ob/ervations, and Art of Phyjiog-- 
nomyy if Atlante be not born for greater 

Thin%si 
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things thanher Fortune does nowPromi/e: She 
.will be very conjiderable in the Worlds (be^ 
lieve me) and this will arrive to her' perfeSly 
from the Force of her Charms. De Pais was 
extremely oveijoy'd to hear fiich Good 
prophefied of AtlanleyZnd from that Tune 
let a fort of an Efteem upon her, which 
he did not on Chariot his younger ; whom. 
By the Perfuaiions of Vernole^ he refolv'd . 
to put in a Monaftery, that what he had 
might defcend to Atlante : not but he \ 

icoiSefs'd Charlot'liad Beauty extremely at- 
traftive, and a Wit that promifed much, j 

when it fhould be x:ultivated by Years and 
Experience ; and would fliew it felf with 
great Advantage and Luftre in a Monaftery. 
All this pleafed De Pais very well, who 
was eafily perfuaded, fince he had not a 
Fortune to marry her well in the World. 

As yet Vernole had never fpoke to Atlante 
of Love, nor did his Gravity think it Pru- 
dence to difcover his Heart to fo young a 
Maid ; he waited her more fenfible Years, 
when he could hope to have fome Return. 
And all he expeded from this her tender 
Age, was by his daily Converfe with her, 
and the Prefents he made her fuitable to 
her Years, to ingratiate himfelf infenfibly 
into her Friendfliip and Efteem, fince ihe 
was not yet capable of Love ; but even in 
that he miftook his Aim, for every Day he 
grew more and more difagreeable to At-- 
lante^ and would have been her abfolute 

Averfion, 
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Averfion, had fhe known fhe had every 
Day entertained a Lover ; but as ftie grew 
in Years and Senfe, he feemed the more 
defpicable in her Eyes as to his Perfon ; yet 
as fhe had refpeft to his Parts and Quali- 
ties, fhe paid him all the Complaifance fhe 
could, and which was due to him, and fo 
muft be confefs^d. Tho' he had a ftifF For- 
mality in all he faid and did, yet he had 
Wit and Learning, and was a great Philo- 
fopher. As much of his Learning as -/i/- 
lante was capable of attaining to, he made 
her Miftrefs of, and that was no fmall 
Portion ; for all his Difcourfe was fine and 
eafily comprehended, his Notions of Philo- 
fophy fit for Ladies ; and he took greater 
Pains with A ilanie, than any Mafler would 
have done with a Scholar : So that it was 
mofl certain, he added very great Accom- 
plifhment to her natural Wit : and the 
more, becaufe fhe took a great Delight in 
Philofophy ; which very often made her 
impatient of his Coming, efpecially when 
fhe had many Queftions to ask him concern- 
ing it, and fhe would often receive him 
with a Pleafure in her Face, which he did' 
not fail to interpret to his own Advantage, 
being very apt to flatter himfelf. Her Si- 
fter Chariot would often ask her, How Jhe 
couldgivewholeAfternoons tojo di/agreeadle 
a Man. Whaitsit({2i(ii{h<^ that charms you 
fo? his tawny Leather-Faceihis extraordinary 
high No/e, his wide Mouth a7id Eye-brows y 

that 
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tkatkanglow^ringoverhisEyesJiisleanCar^ 
cafe^ and his lame and halting Hips? But 
Atlante would difcreedy reply. If I mti/l 
grant all you fay ofCountYtrnol^tobetrtiej 
yet he has a Wit and Learning t/iat willatone 
fufficiently for all thofe Faults you mention : A 
fineSotU is infinitely to be preferred to a fine 
Body; this decays^ but thafs eternal; and , / 
Age that ruins one^ refines the other. Tho' • A 
poffibly A tlante thought as ill of the Count 
as her Sifter, yet in Refped: to him, fhe 
would not own it. > 

Atlante was now arrived to her thirteenth 
Year, when her Beauty, which every Day 
increased, became the Difcourfe of the 
whole Town, which had already gained her 
as many Lovers as had beheld her; for 
none faw her without languifhing for her, 
or at leaft, but what were in very great 
Admiration of her. Every body taik'd of 
the young Atlante^ and all the Noblemen^ 
who had Sons (knowing the Smallnefs. of 
her Fortune, and the Luftre of her Beauty) 
would fend them, for fear of their being 
charm'd with her Beauty, either to fome 
other part of the World, or exhorted 
them, by way of Precaution, to keep out 
of her Sight. Old Bellyaurd was one of 
thofe wife Parents ; and timely Prevention, 
as he thought, of Rinaldd^ falling in Love 
with Atlante^ perhaps was the Occafion of 
his being fo : He had before heard of At-- 
lante^ and of her Beauty, yet it had made 

no 
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no Impreflions on his Heart ; but his Fa- 
ther no fooner forbid him , Loving, than 
he felt a new Defire tormenting him, of 
feeing this lovely and dangerous young P€r- 
fon : he wonders at his unaccountable Pain, 
which daily follicits him within, to go 
-where he may behold this Beauty ; of whom 
. he frames a thoufand Ideas, all fuch as were 
moft agreeable to him ; but then upbraids 
his Fancy for not forming her half fo de- 
licate as fhe was ; and longs yet more to 
fee her, to know how near fhe approaches 
to the Pifture he has drawn of her in his 
Mind : and tho^ he knew fhe liv'd the next 
Houfe to him, yet he knew alfo fhe was 
kept within like a vow'd Ntcn^ or with 
the Severity of a Spaniard. And tho* he 
had a Chamber, which had a jutting Win- 
dow, that look'd jufl upon the Door of 
Monfieur De Paisy and that he would 
watch many Hours at a time, in hope to 
fee them go out, yet he could never get a 
Glimpfe of her ; yet he heard fhe often fre- 
quented the Church of our Lady. Thither 
then young Rinaldo refolv'd to go, and did 
fo two or three Mornings ; in which time, 
to his unfpeakable Grief, he faw no Beauty 
appear that charm'd him ; and yet he 
fancy'd that Atlante was there, and that 
he had feen her ; that fome one of thofe 
yoxmg Ladies that he faw in the Church 
was fhe, tho^ he had no body to enquire of, 
and that fhe was not fo fair as the World 

reported ; 
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reported ; for which he would often iigh, 
as if he had loft fome great Expedtadon. 
'However, he ceafed not to frequent this 
.Church, and one day faw a young Beauty, 
who at firft glimpfe made his Heart leap to 
his Mouth, and fall a trembling again into 1 

its wonted Place ; for it imm^iately told • 

Jiim^ that that young Maid was Atlante : . / 
/he was with her Sifter Ckarloty who was * 
very handfome, but not comparable to At- 
Jante. He fix'd his Eyes upon her as fhe | 

kneeled at the Altar ; he never moved from • 

that charming Face as long as flie remained 
there ; he forgot all Devotion, but what 
he paid to her ; he ador'd her, he burnt 
and languifh'd already for her, and found , 

he muft poflefs Atlante or die. Often as he \ 

gaz^d upon her, he faw her fair Eyes lifted .• 

up towards his, where they often met ; 
which flie perceiving, would caft hers down ,; 

into her Bofom, or on her Book, and blufh 
as if flie had done a Fault. Chariot per- 
ceived all the Motions of Rinaldoy how he ^ 
folded his Arms, how he figh'd and gaz'd 
on her Sifter ; flie took notice of his Clothes, 
his Garniture, and every particular of his 
Drefs, as young Girls ufe to do ; and fee- 
ing him fo very handiome, and fo much bet- 
ter drefs'd than all the young Cavaliers 
that were in the Church, flie was very 
much pleas'd with him ; and could not for- 
bear faying, in a low Voice, to Atlante^ 
Look^ lookmySiJler^what a pretty Monjieur 

yonder 
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yonder is! fee how fine his Face is, how de- 
licatehisHairJiowgallanthisDrefs ! anddo 
but look how he gazes on you / This would 
msk,^ Atlante blufh anew, who durft.not 
raife her Eyes for fear ftie fhould encounter 
his. While he had the Pleafure to ima- 
gine they were talking of him, and he faw 
in the pretty Face of Chariot, that what 
ihe faid was not to his Difadvantage, and 
by the Blulhes of A tlante, that fhe was not 
difpleas'd with what was fpoken to her ; he 
perceived the young one importunate with 
her; and Atlante jogging her with her El- 
bow, as much as to (ay, Hold your Peace : 
all this he made a kind Interpretation of, 
and was tranfported with Joy at the good 
Omens. He was willing to flatter his new 
Flame, and to compliment his young De- 
fire with a little Hope ; but the divine Ce- 
remony ceafing, Atlante left the Church, 
and it being very fair Weather, ftie walk'd 
home. Rinaldo, who faw her going, felt 
all the Agonies of a Lover, who parts with 
all that can make him happy ; and feeing 
only Atlante attended with her Sifter, and 
a Footman following with their Books, he 
was a thoufand times about to fpeak to 
'em ; but he no fooner advanced a ftep or 
two towards 'em to that purpofe (for he 
followed them) but his Heart fail'd, and a 
certain Awe and Reverence, or rather the 
Fears and Tremblings of a Lover, pre- 
vented him : but when he confider'd, that 

pofllbly 
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poffibly he might never have fo fevourable 
an Opportunity again, he refolv^ a-new, 
and called up fo much Courage to his Heart, 
as to fpeak to Atlante ; but before he did fb, 
C^r^if looking behind her^fawy^/noiS^ ve- 
ry near to 'em, and cry'd out with a Voice 
of Joy, * Oh 1 Sifter, Sifter ! look where 
^.the handfome Manfieur is, juft behind us! / 

f fure he is fome-body of Quality, for fee • \ 
^ he has two Footmen that foUow him, in 

* juft fuch Liveries, and fo rich as thofe of 

* our Neighbour Monjieur Belly aurd! At / 
this Atlante could not forbear, but before 

ihe was aware of it, tum'd her Head, and 
looked on Rinaldo ; which encouraged him 
to advance, and putting off his Hat, which 
he clapt imder his Arm, with a low Bow, \ 

faid, L adzes y you are Jlenderly attended^ and ' 

fo many Accidents arrive to the Fair in the \ 

rtcde Streets^ that I humbly implore you wUl \ 

permit m£^ whofeDuty it is as a Neighbour^ 
to wait on you to your 'Door. Sir, (faid At-- 
lante bluftiing) we fear no Infolen^e^ and 
needno ProteFlor ; orifwedid,weJhouldnot 
beforudetotakeyouout of your way, toferve 
us. Madanty (faid he) my way lies yours. 
I live at the nextDoor^ and am. Son to Bell- 
yaurd,^^^r Neighbour. Buty Madam, (ad- 
ded he) if I were to go all my Life out of the 
wayy to do you Service y IJhould take it for the 
greateji Happinefs that cotcld arrive to me ; 
buty Madam y fure a Man can never be out of 
his Wayy who has thcHonour offo charming 

Company. 
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Company. Atlante made no reply to this, 
but blufh'd and boVd : But Chariot faid, 
Nay^SirJ^fyou are our Neighbour, we will 
give you leave to condu£l us home; but pray, 
Sir^ howcameyou to know weareyour Neigh- 
bours f for we never f aw you before, to our 
knowledge. My pretty Mi/sy (reply'd Ri- 
naldd) Iknewit/r om that tran/cendent Beauty 
that appear^ diny our Faces, arid fine Shapes; 
for I have heard, there was n^ Beauty in the 
World like thatofKt\znt€s ; andlnofooner 
/aw her, but my Heart told me it wasjhe* 
Heart I (faid Chariot laughing) why, do 
Hearts u/e to /peak? Themo/i intelligible of 
any thin^^ {Rinaldo reply 'd) when 'tis ten- 
derly touch d, when His charmed and tranf- 
ported. At thefe Words he figh'd, and At- 
lante, to his extreme Satisfadion, blufh^d. 
Touch^d,charm'dflndtranfported,{(?ddiChar- 
lot Jwhafs that? And how do you do to have 
it be all thefe things ? For I would give any 
thing in the World to have m.y Heart fpeak. 
Oh ! (faid Rinalcb) your Heart is too young, 
itisnotyet arrived to the Years of Speaking; 
about thirteen or fourteen, it maypofjibly be 
faying a thoufandfoft things to you ; but it 
mu/i befirfi infpir^d byfome noble Obje£l^ 
whofe Idea it mufi retain. What ( reply 'd 
this pretty Prattler) Fllwarrantlmu/lbe in 
Love? Yes,{(2idiRinaldo) mofi paj/ionately^ 
or you will have but little Converfationwith 
your Heart. Oh! (reply 'd flie) I am afraid 
thePleafureoffuch a Converfation^ will not 

make 
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make me amends for the Pain that Lovewili - 
give me. Thati^zA Rinaldo) is according^ " 
as the Obje£l is kind^ and as you hope ; if he 
love^ and you hope^ you will have double 
Pleafure: And in this^how great anAdvan- ' ' 
tage have fair Ladies above us Men! ' Tis al- ' 
mq/l impojjible for you to love in vain^you^ 
haveyourChoiceof a thoufandHearts^whick'^ 
you have fubdi^d/iTtdmay not only chufeydun^* 
Slaves^ but beajfur^dof^em; without fpeak-^ ' 
i'f^gi you are beloT/d^ tt needs not co/iyou a~ 
SighoraTeariButunhappyManisoftende^ * 
JUnd to give his Hearty where it is not re^ 
^ardedy tofigh^ to weep^ and languifh^ with- 
out any hope of Pity . Toufpeakfo feelingly^ 
Sir J (faid Chariot) that I am afraid this is 
your Cafe. YeSy Madam, (reply'd Rinaldo^ 
fighing) I am that unhappy Man. Indeed it 
is pity y (faid flie.) Pray, how long have you 
beenfo ? Everfince I heard of the charming 
Adante, (reply'd he, fighing again) / 
ador^dherChara£ler; butnowl havefeenher^ 
I die for her. For m^e. Sir ! (faid Atlante, 
who had not yet fpoke) this is the common 
ComplimeniofalltheyoungMenyWhopretend 
to be Lovers; andifonefhouldpity all thofe 
Sigher s, we fhould have butvery little left for 
our f elves. I believe (faid Rinaldo) there are 
none that tell you foywho do not mean as they 
fay : Yet among all thofe Adorers, and thofe 
whofaythey willdieforyouyoti willfindnone 
will be fo good as t/teir Words but Rinaldo. 
Per/zaps (faid A tlante) of all tFio/e iwRo idl 
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me of Dying y there are none that tell meofit 
with/olittleRea/onas^m2ldio^tfthatbeyour 
Name^ Sir. Madam^ it isy (faid he) and 
who am tranfportedwith an unfpeakablejoy ^ 
to hear thofelaJlWordsfromyourf air Mouth: 
and let me^ Oh lovely Atlante ! ajfure you^ 
that what Ihavejaid^ are not Words ofcourje^ 
but "proceed from, a Heart that hasvow^ditfelf 
eternally yours ^ even before I had the Happinejfs 
to behold this divine Perfon; but now that my 
Eyes have made good all my Heart before ima- 
gifid^ and did but hope, I fwear^ I will die a 
thouf and Deaths ^rat/ier than violate what I 
have faid to you; that I adore you; that my 
Soul and allmy Faculties ^are charm' d with 
your Beautya7td Innocence, and that my Life 
and Fortune i notiruonfiderable^fhall be laid 
at your Feet. This he fpoke with a Fervency 
of Paffion, that left her no Doubt of what 
he had faid ; yet fhe blufh'd for Shame, and 
was a little angry at her felf, for fuiFering 
him to fay fo much to her, the very firft time 
(he faw him, and accufed her felf for giving 
him any Encouragement : And in this 
Confufion {he replied, *Sir, you have faid 

* too much to be believ'd ; and I cannot 
' imagine fo fhort an Acquaintance can 

* make fo confiderable an Impreffion ; of 

* which Confeffion I accufe my felf much 
' more than you, in that I ciid not only 

* hearken to what you faid, without for- 

* bidding you to entertain me at that rate, 
.* but for unheedily Ipeaking fomethixv^^ 
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\ that has encourag'd this Boldnefs : for io 
I mufl call it^^in a Man fo great a Stranger 
to me. Madam (fodd he) if I have of- 
fended by the Suddenneis of my prefump- 
tuous Difcovery, I befeech you to confi- ' ' 
der my Reafons for it, the few Opportu- 
nities I am like to have, and the Lnpof- , 
fibility of waiting on you, both from the / 

\, Severity of your Father and mine ; . who, • * 
ere I faw you, wam'd me of my Fate, 
as if he forefaw I fhould fall in love, as 
fbon as I fhould chance to fee you ; and 
for that Reafon has kept me clofer to my 
Studies, than hitherto I have been. And 
from that time I began to feel a Flame, j 

which was kindled by Report alone, and 
the Defcription my Father gave of your 
wondrous and dangerous Beauty : There- 
fore, Madam, I have not fuddenly told \ 
you of my Paffion. I have been long your \ 
Lover, and have long languifh'd without f 
telling of my Pain ; and you ought to 
pardon it now, fince it is done with all 
the Refpeft and religious Awe, that 'tis 
poffible for a Heart to deliver and unload 
it felf in ; therefore. Madam, if you 
have by chance uttered any thing, that I 
have taken Advantage or Hope from, I 
aflure you 'tis fo fmaJl, that you have no 
reafon to repent it ; but rather, if you 
would have me live, fend me not from 
you, without a Confirmation of that lit- 

t/e Hope, See, Madam, {[aid he^ more 

^ earuejll^ 
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earTteJlly and trembling) fee we are almoft 
arrived at our Homes, fend me not to 
mine in a Defpair that I cannot fupport 
with Life ; but tell me, I fhall be blefs'd 
with your Sight, fometimes in your Bal- 
cony, which is very near to a jetting 
Window in our Houfe, from whence I 
have fent many a longing Look towards 
yours, in hope to have feen my Soul's 
Tormenter/ * I fhall be very unwilling 
{/aid Jhe) to enter into an Intrigue of 
Love or Friendfliip with a Man, whofe 
Parents will be averfe to my Happinefs, 
and poffibly mine as refraftory, tho' they 
cannot but know fuch an Alliance would 
be very confiderable, my Fortune not be- 
ing fuitable to yours : I tell you this, that 
you may withdraw in time from an En- 
gagement, in which I find there will be 
a great many Obftacles. * Oh ! Madam, 
{reply d'RmaX&o^Jtgking) if my Perfon be 
not difagreeable to you, you will have 
no occafion to fear the reft ; 'tis that I 
dread, and that which is all my Fear/ 
He, fighing, beheld her with a languifhing 
Look, that told her, he expecfted her An- 
fwer ; when fhe reply'd, ^ Sir, if that will 

* be Satisfadlion enough for you at this 
' time, I do aflure you, I have no Averfion 
' for your Perfon, in which I find more to 
' be valued, than in any I have yet feen ; 

* and if what you fay be real, and proceed 

* from a Heart truly aiFedled, I find, in 
2«ie Vol. II, L * 4^>:^^ 
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* fpite of me, you will oblige me to give 

* you Hope.*.. . . , .:-;-\* 

They were come fo near their own 
Houfes, that he had not time to return 
her any Anfwer ; but with a low Bow he 
acknowledged her Bounty, and exprels'd 
the Joy her laft Words had given him, 
by a Look that made her underftand he 
was charmed and pleased : and fhe bowing 
to him with an Air of Satisfadtion in her 
Face, he was well aflur^d, there was no- 
thing to be feen fo lovely as fhe then 
appeared, and left her to go into her own 
Houfe: but till fhe was out of fight, he 
had not power to ftir, and then fighing, 
retired to his own Apartment, to think 
over all that had paft between them. He . 

found nothing but what gave him a thou- | 

fand Joys, in all {he had faid ; and he bleft 
this happy Day, and wondred how his 
Stars came fo kind, to make him in one 
hour at once fee Atlante, and have the 
happinefs to know from her Mouth, that 
he was not difagreeable to her : Yet 
with this Satisfadlion, he had a thoufand 
Thoughts mix'd which were tormenting, 
and thofe were the Fear of their Parents ; 
he forefaw from what his Father had faid 
to him already, that it would be difficult 
to draw him to a Confent of his Marri- 
age with Atlante. Thefe Joys and Fears 
were his Companions all the Night, in 
which he took but little Reft. Nor was 

Atlanta 
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AtlantevnX}ciOMt her Inquietudes: She found 
• Rinaldo more in her . Thoughts than fhe 
wifli^d, and a fudden Change of Humour, 
that made her know fomething was the 
matter with her more than ufual ; fhe 
calls to mind Rinaldds fpeaking of the 
Converfation with his Heart, and found 
hers would be tattling to her, if fhe would 
give way to it ; and yet the more fhe 
ftrove to avoid it, the more it importuned 
her, and in fpight of all her Refiflance, 
would tell her, that Rinaldo had a thou- 
fand Charms: It tells her, that he loves 
and adores her, and that fhe would be the 
mofl cruel of her Sex, fhould fhe not be 
fenfible of his Paflion. She finds a thou- 
fand Graces in his Perfon and Converfati- 
on, and as many Advantages in his For- 
tune, which was one of the moft confide- 
rable in all thofe Parts; for his Eftate 
exceeded that of the mofl Noble Men in 
Orleans, and fhe imagines fhe fhould be the 
mofl fortunate of all Womankind in fuch 
a Match. With thefe Thoughts fhe em- 
ployed all the Hours of the Night ; fo that 
fhe lay fo long in Bed the next Day, that 
Count Vernoki who had invited himfelf to 
Dinner, came before fhe had quitted her 
Chamber, and fhe was forced to fay, fhe 
had not been well. He had brought her a 
very fine Book, newly come out, of deli- 
cate Philofophy, fit for the Study of La- 
dies. But he appeared fo difagreeable to 
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that Heart, wholly taken up with a new and 
fine ObjeA, that fhe could now hardly pay 
him that Civility fhe was wont to do ; 
while on the other fide that little State 
ati^d Pride Aflante afTum'd, made her ap- 
pear the more charming to him : fo that 
iSAtlante had no mind to begin a new Lef- 
Ton of Philofbphy, while fhe fancied her 
Thoughts were much better emplo/d, the 
Count every moment expreffing his Ten- 
demefs and Paflion, had as litde an Incli- 
nation to inffanA her, as fhe had to be 
inftrufted : Love had taught her a new 
LefTon, and he would fain teach her a new 
LefTon of Love, but fears it will be a 
diminifhing his Gravity and Grandeur, to 
open the Secrets of his Heart to fo young 
a Maid ; he therefore thinks it more agree- 
able to his Quality and Years, being about 
Forty, to ufe her Father's Authority in 
this Afiuir, and that it was fufficient for 
him to declare himfelf to Moniieur De 
PaiSy who he knew would be proud of the 
Honour he did him. Some time paft, before 
he could be perfuaded even to declare 
himfelf to her Father : he fancies the lit- 
tle Coldnefs and Pride he faw in Atlantic 
Face, which was not ufual, proceeded from 
fbme Difcovery of PafTion, which his Eyes 
had made, or now and then a Sigh, that 
unawares broke forth ; and accufes himfelf 
of a Levity below his Quality, and the 
Dignity of his Wit and Gravity; and 
therefore afTumes a more rigid and for- 
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mal Behaviour than he was wont, which 
rendred him yet more difagreeable than be- 
fore ; and 'twas with greater Pain than 
ever, fhe gave him that Refped: which was 
due to his Quality. ' 

RinaldOi after a reftlefs Night, was up 
Very early in the Morning ; and tho' he was 
not certain of feeing his adorable Atlante^ 
he drefs'd himfelf with all that Care, as 
if he had been to have waited on her, and 
got himfelf into the Window, that over- 
looked Monfieur De Pais^s Balcony, where 
he had not remained long, before he faw 
the pretty Chariot come into it, not with 
any defign'^ of feeing Rinaldo^ but to look 
and gaze about her a little. Rinaldo faw 
her, and made her a very low Reverence, 
and found fome diforder'd Joy on the light 
of even Chariot ^ fince fhe was Sifter to At-- 
lante. He call'd to her, (for the Window 
was fo near her, he could ealily be heard 
by her) and told her. He was infinitely in- 
debted to her Bounty^ for giving him an Op- 
portunity yefier day offallingonthat'Difcourfe^ 
which hadmade him the happie/i Man in the 
World: He {^vdi^lfjhehadnot by heragree-- 
ableConverfationencourag 'dhim^nddrawn 
him fromoneWordto another ^hejhouldfiever 
have had the Confidence to have told Pithxit^^ 
how mtich he adored her. I am. very glady 
{rt^XytdiCharlotJthat I wa^ the Occafion of 
the Beginning of an Amour ^ which was dif 
pleafing to neither one nor the other ;forIaf 
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fure youfor yourComfortyinySiJlernotking 
but thinks on you : We lie together^ amdjou i 

have taught her already to Jigh fo^ thai I ■ 

could not Jleep for her. At this his Face 
was cover d over with a .rifing Joy, which 
his Heart could not contain: lixA after 
fbme Difcourfe, in which this innocent 
Girl difcovered more than Atlante wifli'd . J 
fhe Aiould, he befbught her to become 
his Advocate ; and iince fhe had no Bro- 
ther, to give him leave to afTume that 
Honour^ and call her Sifter. Thus, by 
degrees, he flattered her into a Confent c^ 
carrying a Letter from him to Atlante; 
which Ihe, who belie Vd all as innocent as 
her felf, and being not forbid to do fb, 
immediately confented to ; when he took 
his Pen and Ink, that ftood in the Win- 
dow, with Paper, and wrote Atlante this 
following Letter : 

RINALDO to ATLANTE. 

IF my Fate be fo fevere^ as to deny me the 
Happinefs ofjighingotct my Vain andPaf- 
Jton daily at your Feet ^ if there be any Faith 
in the Hope you werepleafed to give me (as 
HwereaSintodoubt) Oh charmingAtlantcl 
fuffer me not to languifhy both without be^ 
holding you^and without theBlefJing ofn^w 
and then a Billet ^ in anfwer to thofe that 
fhall daily aj/ure you of my eternalFaithand 
Vows ; 'tis all I ask, till Fortune y and our 
AffairSyfhallallowmetheunJpeakableSatif 
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fallion of claiming you: yet if your Charity 

. can fometimes afford me a fight ofyotiy either 

^from your Balcony in the Evenings or at a 

Church in the Mornings it would fave me from 

ihatT>efpair andT: orrnent^whichmufl poffefs^ 

d Heart fo unaffur^d^ as that of 



J » V -• ♦ 



Your Eternal Adorer, 



'--•n 



^*. . ^ i; ' / -^^*«- Bellyaurd. 

•''*^^He having writ and feal'd this, tofe'd 
it into the Balcony to Chariot^ having firft 
looked about to fee if none perceived them. 
She put it in her Bofom, and ran in to her 
Sifter, whom by chance fhe found alone ; 
Vemole having taken De Pais into the Gar- 
den, to difcourfe him concerning the fending 
Chariot to the Monaftery, which Work he 
defir'd to fee performed, before he declared 
his Intentions to Atlante: for among all 
his other good Qualities, he was very ava- 
ricious ; and as fair as Atlante was, he 
thought fhe would be much fairer with the 
Addition of Charlofs Portion. This Af- 
fair of his with Monfieur De PaiSy gave 
Chariot an opportunity of delivering her 
Letter to . her Sifter ; who no fooner drew 
it from her Bofom, but Atlantis Face 
was covered over with Blufties : For fhe 
imagined from whence it came, and had a 
fecret Joy in that Imagination, tho' fhe 
thought fhe muft put on the Severity 
and Nicenefs of a Virgin, who would not 
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be thought* to have furrendered her Heart 
.^with fo imall an Aflault. and the firft itoo. 
So fhe demanded from whence Chariot had 
, that Letter ? . Who replyed with Joy, From j | 
thefineyoungGentleman^ourNeighbour.At ...l^ 
which Atlante aflum'd all the Gravity fhe . ;^ii^ 
could, to *chide her Sifter ; who replied, " ' 
Well^ Sifter^ had you this dayjeen him^you 
iwould not have been angry to have recdtfd 
a Letter from him ; he lookdfo handfome^ 
. and was foruhlydrefidytentimes finer than 
'he was ye/ierday ; and 1 promts d him you 
Otould read it : therefore^ pray let me keep 
my Word with him; and not only fo^but car- 
ry him an An/wer. Well{{aiA Atlante) to fiive 
yourCreditwithMonfieur'KvasXds^Jwillread 
it: Which Ihe did, and finifh'd with a 
Sigh. While fhe was reading. Chariot ran 
into the Garden, to fee if they were not ( 

likely to be furpriz'd; and finding the 
Count and her Father fet in an Arbour, 
in deep Difcourfe, {he brought Pen, Ink, 
and Paper to her Sifter, and told her, fhe 
might write without the Fear of being 
difturbed : and urged her fo long to what 
was enough her Inclination, that (he at laft 
obtained this Anfwer : 

Atlante to Rinaldo. 

CH arlo t, your little importunate Advocate^ 
has at lajlfubdued me to a Confent of 
returning you This. She has put me on an Affair 
with which lam wholly unacquainted; andyou 

ought 
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ought to take this very kindly frommeyjince 

^ %^f ; ;• iV is the very fir/l time lever writ to one of ; :. 

'^^•^'- : yourSeXi thd perhaps I might with lefsDann • 

^er have done it to any other Man\ Itremr^ 

• ble while I write^finceldread a Correfponr 

dence of this Nature^ which may infenjibly 

drawtisintoanlnconvenience^andengageme 

beyond the Limits of that Nicety fought to 

^^eferve : For this Way we venture to fay a 

.thotfandUttlekindThings^whichinConveT' 

fation we dare not do :for now none can fee 

us blufh. I amfenfible Ifhall this Way put 

my felf too fooninto your Power; andthdyou 

have abundance of Merits I ought to be 

cfhanidofconfe(JingJam but toofen/tble of 

it: But hold — I fhall difcover for your 

Repofe (which Iwouldpreferve) toomtcchof 
the Heart of Atlante. 

She gave this Letter to Chariot ; who 
immediately ran into the Balcony with 
it, where ftie ftill found Rinaldo in a me- 
lancholy Pofture, leaning his Head on his 
Hand : She ftiewed him the Letter, but 
was afraid to tofs it to him, for fear it 
might fall to the Ground; fo he ran and 
fetched a long Cane, which he cleft at 
one End, and held it while fhe put the Let- 
ter into the Cleft, and ftaid not to hear 
.what he faid to it But never was Man fo 
tranfported with Joy, as he was at the 
reading of this Letter; it gives him new 
Wounds ; for to the Generous, nothing 
obliges Love fo much as Love : tho' it is 
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now too much the Nature of that.inconftant 
ScXj'^^to ceafe tb'love as foon as they are 
fure of the Conqueft. . But it was fer dif^ 
ferent with our Cavalier ; he was the more 
inflamed, by imagining he had made fome 
Impreflions on the Heart of Atlante, and 
kindled (bme Sparks there^ that in time 
might increafe to (bmething more ; (b 
that he now refblves to die hers : and con-, 
-fidering all the ' Obftades that may pofli- 
bly hinder his Happinefs^ he found none 
but his Father's Obftinacy, perhaps occa- 
fioned by theMeannefs of Atlanta sFortxxDZ. 
To this he urged again, that he was his 
only Son, and a Son whom he loved equal 
to his own Life; and that certainly, as 
foon as he fhould behold him dying for 
Atlante, which if he were forc'd to quit 
her he muft be, he then believed the Ten- \ 

demeis of fo fond a Parent would break 
forth into Pity, and plead within for 
his Confent. Thefe were the Thoughts 
that flatter'd this young Lover all the 
Day ; and whether he were riding the Great 
Horfe, or at his Study of PhDofophy, or 
Mathematicks, Singing, Dancing, or what- 
foever other Exercife his Tutors ordered, 
his Thoughts were continually on Atlante. 
And now he profited no more, whatever 
he feem'd to do : every Day he fail'd not 
to write to her by the Hand of the kind 
Chariot ; who, young as flie was, had con- 
ceived a great Friendlhip for Rinaldo^ and 
failed not to fetch her Letters, and bring 
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him Anfwers, fuch as he wifh^d to receive. 
V^-,.:. But all this did not fatisfy our impatient 
fx-^-y Lover; Abfence kill'd, and he.was no Ion* 
ger able to fupport himfelf, without . a 
light of this adorable . Maid ; he therefore 
implores, fhe will give him that Satisfa- 
aion: And fhe at laft grants it, with a 
better Will than he imagined. The next 
, ^ . Pay was the appointed Time, when fhe 
i^^ :W^ imder Pretence of going to Church, 
give him an Aflignation: And becaufe all 
publick Places were dangerous, and might 
make a great Noife, and they had no pri* 
vate Place to trufl to, RinaldOy under Pre- 
tence of going up the River in his Pleafure- 
Boat, which he often did, fent to have it 
made ready by the next Day at Ten of the 
Clock. This was accordingly done, and 
he gave Atlante Notice of his Defign of 
going an Hour or two on the River in his 
Boat, which lay near to fuch a Place, not 
far from the Church. She and Chariot came 
thither : and becaufe they durfk not come 
out without a Footman or two, they taking 
one, fent him with a How-do-ye to fome 
young Ladies, and told him, he fhould find 
them at Church : So getting rid of their 
Spy, they haflened to the River-fide, and 
found a Boat and Rinaldo^ waiting to car- 
ry them on board his little VefTel, which 
was richly adorned, and a very handfome 
Collation ready for them, of cold Meats, 
Sallads and Sweetmeats. 

As 
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-TV As foon as they were come into the 
: -* Pleaflire-Boat, jinfeen of any, he kneerd 
V at the Feet of Atlanta^ and there uttered 
fo many paffionate and tender Things to her, 
with a Voice fb trembling and foft, with 
Eyes (b languifhing, and a Fervency and a 
^ Fire (b fincere, . that her young Heart, 
wholly uncapable of Artifice, could no 
^. . longer *' refift fiich . Language, and fuch 
^''- Looks*bf 'Love ; {he grows tender, arid he 
jperceives it in her fine Eyes, who could hot 
diflemble; he reads her Heart in her 
Looks, and found it yielding apace ; and 
therefore aflaults it anew, with frefh For- 
ces of Sighs and Tears: He implores fhe 
would affure him of her Heart, which fhe 
could no other way do, than by yielding to 
marry him : He would carry her to the 
next Village, there confummate that Hap- 
pinefs, without which he was able to live 
no longer ; for he had a thoufand Fears, 
that fome other Lover was, or would fud- 
denly be provided for her ; and therefore 
he would make fure of her while he had 
this Opportunity : and to that End, he 
anfwer'd all the Objections fhe could make 
to the contrary. But ever, when he na- 
med Marriage, fhe trembled, with fear of 
doing fomething that fhe fancy'd fhe ought 
not to do without the Confent of her Fa- 
ther. She was fenfible of the Advantage, 
but had been fo us'd to a flricft Obedience, 
that fhe could not without Horror think 
of violating it ; and therefore befought 
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him, as he valued her Repofe, not to urge 
her. to that: And told him further, That 
if he feared any Rival, fhe would give 
him what other Aflurance and Satisfaction 
he pleas'd, but that of Marriage ; which 
fhe could not confent to, till fhe knew fuch 
an Alliance would not be fatal to him: 
for fhe fear'd, as paffionately as he lov'd 
her, when he fhould find fKe had occafion*d 
him the Lofs of his Fortune, or his Fa- 
ther's AfFedion, he would grow to hate 
her. Tho' he anfwer'd to this all that a 
fond Lover could urge, yet fhe was re- 
folv'd, and he forc'd to content him- 
felf with obliging her by his Prayers ^d 
Proteflations, his Sighs and Tears, to a 
.Contraft, which they folemnly made each 
other, vowing on either Side, they would 
never marry any other. This being fo- 
lemnly concluded, he afTum'd a Look more 
gay and contented than before : He pre- 
sented her a very rich Ring, which fhe 
durft not put on her Finger, but hid it in 
her Bofom. And beholding each other 
now as Man and Wife, fhe fufFer'd him all 
the decent Freedoms he could wifh to take ; 
fb that the Hours of this Voyage feem'd 
the mofl foft and charming of his Life : 
and doubtlefs they were fo ; every Touch 
of Atlanie tranfported him, every Look 
pierced his Soul, and he was all Raptures 
of Joy, when he confider'd this charming 
lovely Maid was his own. 

Chariot all this while was gazing a- 

bov^- 
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above-deck, admiring the Motion of the 
little VefTel^ and how eafily the Wind and 
Tide bore her up the River. She had ne^ 
ver been in any thing of this kind before, 
and was very well pleas'd and entertained, 
when Rinaldo calFd her down to eat; 
where they enjoy'd themfelves, las well as 
was poffible : zxA Chariot was wondnng to 
fee mch a Content in thdr Eyes. ;^ '-^k 

--But now they thought it was high* time ' -^^ 
for them to return; they fancy the Foot-^ 
man miffing them at Churchy would go 
home and alarm thdr Father, and the 
Knight of the Ill-favoured Countenance, as 
Cfcrr^/call'dCoimt VernoUy whofe Severity 
put their Father on a greater ReflriAion of 
them, than naturally he would do of him- 
ielf. At the Name of this Count, Rinaldo 
changed Colour, fearing he might be fome 
Rival ; and ask'd AtlantCy if this Vernole 
was a-kin to her ? She anrwer^d no ; but 
was a very great Friend to her Father, and 
one who from their Infancy had had a par- 
ticular Concern for their Breeding, and 
was her Mailer for Philofophy. Ab ! (re- 
ply*d Rinaldo^ fighing) this Man^s Concern 
mu/i proceed from Jomething more than Friend^ 
fiiip for her Father ; and therefore conjur'd 
her to tell him, whether he was not a 
Lover : A Lover / (reply'd Atlante) lajfure 
yoUy he is a perfeSl Antidote again/lthat Pqf- 
Jion : And tho^ flie fufFer'd his ugly Prefence 
now, flie fhould loathe and hate him, fliould 
he but name Love to her. She 
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She faid, fhe believed ihe need not fear 
,;jj.., any fuch Perfecution, fince he was a Man 
"^"vt: ^j^Q ^^ j^Q|. ^^ ^2 amorous ; that he had 
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too much of the Satire in his Humour, to 
harbour any Softnefs there : and Nature 
had formed his Body to his Mind, wholly 
imfit for Love. And that he might fet hiis 
Heart abfolutdy at reft, fhe afliir'd him 
her Father had never yet proposed any 
'^'i'. Marriage to her, tho' many advantageous 

ones were offered him every Day, 

-^The Sails being turned to carry them 
back from whence they came ; after having 
difcourfed of a thoufand Things, and all of 
Love, and Contrivance to carry on their 
mutual Defign, they with Sighs parted ; 
Rinaldo ftaying behind in the Pleafure-Boat, 
and they going a-ihore in the Wherry that 
attended : after which he caft many an a- 
morous and fad Look, and perhaps was an- 
fwer'd by thofe of Atlanle. 

It was paft Church-time two or three 
Hours, when they arrived at home, wholly 
unprepar'd with an Excufe, fo abfolutely was 
Atlanie's Soul pofleft with fofter Bufinefs. 
The firft Perfon they met was the Footman, 
who opened the Door, and began to cry out 
how long he had waited in the Church, and 
how in vain ; without giving them time to 
reply. De Pais came towards 'em, and with 
a frowning Look demanded where they had 
been ? Atlante^ who was not accuftom'd to 
Excufes and Untruth, was a while at a 

ftand ; 
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ftand ; when Chariot with a Voice of Joy 
crf6,oyit,OhStr/wehave6eena-6oardqf.a'^^ 
fine little ShipvKt thisAtlante blufh*d,fear^^c 
ing fhe would tell the Truth. But flie pro-' 
ceeded on, and laid, that they had not been' 
* above a Quarter of an Hour at Church, when 
the Lady-r-, with fome other ' Ladies and 
Cavaliers, were going out of the Church, 
and * that ^ying them, • they would needs -^ -f 
have '/em • go with 'em : My Sifter,*^ Sir,V 
continu'd ftie, was very loth to go, for fear 

you ftiould be angry ; but my Lady— 

was fo importunate with her on one fide, 
and I on the other, becaufe I never faw a 
little Ship in my Life, that at laft we pre- 
vailed with her: therefore, good Sir, be 
not angry. He promifed them he was not. 
And when they came in, they found Count 
Vernolcy who had been infpiring De Pats 
with Severity, and counfelled him to chide 
the young Ladies, for being too long ab- 
fent, under Pretence of going to their De- 
votion. Nor was it enough for him to 
' fet the Father on, but himfelf with a Gra- 
vity, where Concern and Malice were both 
apparent, reproached Atlante with Levity ; 
and told her. He believed ihe had fome o- 
ther Motive than the Invitation of a Lady, 
to go on Ship-board ; and that fhe had too 
many Lovers, not to make them doubt 
that this was a defign'd thing ; and that {he 
had heard Love from fome one, for whom it 
was defign^d To this ittie made but a fhort 

Reply, 



The Lucky Mi/lake. 257 

Reply, That if it was fo, ftie had ho .rea- 
fonto conceal it, fince flie had Senfe enough, 
to look after herfelf ; and if any body had 
made love to her, he might be aflur'd, it 
was fome one whofe Quality and Merit de- , 
ferved to be heard: and with a Look of 
Scorn, fhe pafled on to another Room, and 
left him iilently raging within with Jea-. 
loufy: Which, if before fhe tormented 
him, this Declaration increased it to a pitch 
not to be concealed. And this Day he faid 
fo much to the Father, that he refolv'd . 
forthwith to fend Chariot to a Nunnery : 
and accordingly the next day he bid her 
prepare to go. Chariot, who was not yet 
arrived to the Years of Diftinftion, did 
not much regret it ; and having no Trou- 
ble but leaving her Sifter, fhe prepared to 
go to a Nunnery, not many Streets from 
that where fhe dwelt. The Lady Abbefs 
was her Father's Kinfwoman, and had 
treated her very well, as often as fhe came 
to vifit her : fo that with Satisfadtion e- 
nough, fhe was condemned to a Monaftick 
Life, and was now going for her Proba- 
tion-Year. Atlante was troubled at her 
Departure, becaufe fhe had no body to 
bring and to carry Letters between Rinaldo 
and fhe : however, fhe took her leave of 
her, and promis'd to come and fee her a% 
often as fhe fhould be permitted to go a- 
broad ; for fhe fear'd now fome Conftraint 
2-17 extra- 
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extraordinary would be but upon her.: . and . j 
foit happened.- . . , vx, o:*dritii H 

Atlantis Chamber was that to which the 
Balcony belonged ; and tho* fhe durft not 
appear there in the Day-time, fhe could in >^ j 
the Night, and that way give her Lover as . ; 

many Hours of Converfation as flie pleafed, 
without being perceiv'd : But how to give 
Rinaldo notice of this, fhe could not tell ; ' 
who not knowing Chariot was gone to a 
Monaflery, waited many days at his Win- 
dow to lee her : at laft, they neither of 
them knowing who to trufl with any Mef- 
fage, one day, when he was, as ufual, up- 
on his watch, he faw Atlante ftep into the 
Balcony, who having a Letter, in which 
fhe had put a piece of Lead, fhe tofl it in- 
to his Window, whofe Cafement was o- 
pen, and run in again imperceived by any 
but himfelf. The Paper contained only 
this : 

My Chamber is that which looks into the 
Balcony; fromwhence, thd I cannot converfe 
withy ouintbeDayyIcanat Nighty when lam 
retired toga to bed: thereforebeatyour Win- 
dow. Farewel. 

There needed no more to make him a 
diligent Watcher : and accordingly fhe was 
^o fooner retired to her Chamber, but fhe 
nvould come into the Balcony, where fhe 
fail'd not to fee him attending at his Win- 
dow. This happy Contrivance was thus . 

carry'd 
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carry'd on for many Nights, where they en- 
tertained one another with all tlie Endear- 
ment that two Hearts could dictate, who 
were perfedtly united and aflur'd of each 
other ; and thjs pleafing Converfatioh 
would often laft till Day appeared, and 
forced them to part. 

- But old Bellyaurd ^^xz^tvnxi^ his Son fre- 
quent that Chamber more than ufual, fan- 
cy^ fomething extraordinary muft be the 
Caufe of it ; and one night asking for his 
Son, his Valet told him, he was gone into 
the great Chamber, fo this was called : Bel^ 
lyatcrd asked the Valet what he did there ; 
he told him he could not tell ; for often he 
had lighted him thither, and that his Maf- 
ter would take the Candle from him at the 
Chamber-Door, and fufFer him to go no far- 
ther. Tho^ the old Gentleman could not 
imagine what Affairs he could have alone 
every Night in that Chamber, he had a Cu- 
riofity to fee : and one unlucky Night, 
putting off his Shoes, he came to the Door 
of the Chamber, which was open ; he en- 
tered foftly, and faw the Candle fet in the 
Chimney, and his Son at a great open Bay- 
Window : he ftopt awhile to wait when 
he would turn, but finding him unmovea- 
ble, he advanced fomething farther, and at 
laft heard the foft Dialogue of Love be- - 
tween him and Atlante^ whom he knew to 
be flie, by his often calling her by her Name 
in their Difcourfe. He heard enough to 

confirm 
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confirm him how Matters went ; and un- 
fccn as he came, he returned, full of Indig-^^ 
nation, and thought how to prevent fo | 

great an Evil, as this Paflion of his Son \ 

might produce : at firft he thought to round . i 

him feverely in the Ear about it, and up- 
braid him for doing the only thing he had 
thought fit to forbid him; but then he • 
thought that would but terrify him for 
awhile, and he would return again, where 
he had fo great an Inclination, if he were 
near her ; he therefore refolves to fend him 
to Paris, that by Abfence he might forget 
the young Beauty that had charmed his 
Youth. Therefore, without letting i?/- 
naMo know the Reafon, and without ta- 
king Notice that he knew any thing of his 
Amour, he came to him one day, and told 
him, all the Matters he had for the improv- 
ing him in noble Sciences were very dull, 
or very remifs : and that he refolved he 
fhould go for a Year or two to the Academy 
at Parts, To this the Son made a thoufand. . 
Evafions ; but the Father was pofitive, and 
not to be perfuaded by all his Reafons : And 
finding he fhould abfolutely difpleafe him 
if he refused to go, and not daring to tell 
him the dear Caufe of his Defire to remain 
at Orleans^ he therefore, with a breaking 
Heart, confents to go, nay, refolves it, 
tho' it fhould be his Death. But alas ! he 
confiders that this Parting will not only 
prove the greatefl Torment upon Earth to 

him. 
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him, but thdit At lantevf iW, fhare in his Mif- 
fortunes alfo : This Thought gives him a 
double Torment, and yet he finds no Way 
to evade it . 

. The Night that finifhed this fatal Day, 
he goes again to his wonted Station, the 
Window; where he had not fighed very 
long, but he faw Atlante enter the Balcony : 
He was not able a great while to fpeak to 
her, or to utter one Word. The Night 
was light enough to fee him at the wonted 
Place ; and fhe admires at his Silence, and 
demands the Reafon in fuch obliging Terms 
as adds to his Grief; and he, with a deep 
Sigh, reply'd, Urge me not^ my fair Atlante, 
to /peaky lejl by obeying you I give you Tnore 
caufe of Grief than my Silence is capable of 
doing : and then fighing again, he held his 
peace, and gave her leave to ask the Caufe 
of thefe laft Words. But when he made 
no Reply but by fighing, flie imagined it 
much worfe than indeed it was ; and with 
a trembling and fainting Voice, fhe cried. 
Oh I Rinaldo, give me leave to divine that 
cruel News you arefo unwilling to tellnu: I 
eVyO, added fhe, jv^^^ aredeftuid tofome more 
fortunate Maul than Atl^ntQ. At this Tears 
flopp'd her Speech, and fhe could utter no 
more. JVo, my dear eft Charmer (reply'd Ri- 
naldo y elevating his Voice) if that were ally 
youfJiouldJee with what Fortitude I would die^ 
rather than obey any fuch Commands, I am 
vow' d yours to the Iqjfi Moment of my Life ; 

and 
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andwillbeyoursinfpiteofalltJuOppqfiiion 
in the War Id: that Cruelty I could evade j6i^ '^^^^^^^ 
cannot this that threatens me. ^ Ah / (cried 
A tlante) let Fate cbherwor/ly/oJheJHll con-- 
tinue Rinaldo mine^ and keep that Faith he 
hath/worntomeentire: Whatcanjhedo be- 
Jide, thatcanaffliSlme? She canf^araie me 
{cried he) /or /ome tinte/rom Atkntc, Ok/ 
(rcply'd fhc) all Misfortunes fall Jo below 
thatwhichlfir/limagifCdythatmethinksTdo 
ftotre/entthis.aslfhouidotherwifehavedone: 
but I know ^ when I have a little more confi-- 
der^dtty Ifhalleven die with the Grief of it ; 
A bfence being fa great anEnemy to Love,and 
making usfoonforgettheObJeflbelot/d: Thts^ 
tho' I never experiendd^ I have heard^ and 
fear it may be my Fate. He then convinced 
her Fears with a thoufand new Vows, and 
a thoufand Imprecations of Conftancy. She 
then asked him, If their Loves were difco- 
ver'd, that he was withfuch hajle to depart? 
He told htr^ Nothing of that was theCaufe; 
and he could almojl wtJJt it were dif cover' dy 
fincehecotdd refoltitely then refufe to go: but 
it wasonly tocultivatehisMindmoreeffe^U" 
ally than he could do here; Hwas tJie Care of 
his Father to accompliJJt him the more; and 
thereforehe could notcontradiflit. But [(did 
he) 1 0771 7iotfe7it whereSeasJJiallpart us^nor 
vajl Dijlances of Earthy but to Paris, front 
whence he might come in two Days to fee her 
agai7t ; a7id that he wottld expeCl from thai 
Balco7tyi that had given himfo many happy 

MomentSy 
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Mome7ttSj many more whenhejiiould come to 
fee her. He befought her to fend him away 
with all the Satisfadion ihe could, which 
fhe could no otherwife do, than by giving 
him new Aflurances that fhe would never 
give away that Right he had in her to any 
other Lover : She vows this with innume- 
rable Tears ; and is almoft angry with him 
for queftioning her Faith. He tells her 
he has but one Night more to ftay, and 
his Grief would be unfpeakable, if he 
fhould not be able to take a better leave of 
her, than at a Window ; and that, if fhe 
would give him leave, he would by a Rope 
or two, tied together, fo as it may ferve 
for Steps, afcend her Balcony ; he not ha- 
ving time to provide a Ladder of Ropes. 
She tells him fhe has fo great a Confidence 
in his Virtue and Love, that fhe will re- 
fufe him nothing, tho' it would be a very 
bold Venture for a Maid, to trufl her felf 
with a paflionate young Man, in filence of 
Night : and tho^ fhe did not extort a Vow 
from him to fecure her, fhe expedted he 
would have a care of her Honour. He 
fwore to her, his Love was too religious 
for fo bafe an Attempt. There needed not 
many Vows to confirm her Faith ; and it 
was agreed on between them, that he 
fhould come the next Night into her Cham- 
ber. 

It happened that Night, as it often did, 
that Count Vernole lay with Monfieur De 
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PaiSf which was In a Ground-Room^ jufb 
under that of Atlantis. As foon as ihe 
knew all were in bed, flie gave the word 
to Rinaldo^ who was attending with the 
Impatience of a pafTionate Lover bdow, 
under the Window; and who no iboner 
heard the Balcony open, but he afccnded 
with fome difficulty, and entered the Cham- 
ber, where he found /4/^:;//^ trembling widi 
Joy and Fear : He throws himfelf at her 
Feet, as unable to fpeak as fhe ; who no- 
thing but blufhcd and bent down her Eyes, 
hardly daring to glance them towards the 
dear Objeft of her Defires, the Lord of all 
her Vows : She was afliam'd to fee a Man 
in her Chamber, where yet none had ever 
been alone, and by Night too. He (aw her 
Fear, and felt her trembling ; and after a 
thoufand Sighs of Love had made way for 
Speech, he befought her to fear nothing 
from him, for his Flame was too (acred, 
and his Pafllon too holy to offer any thing 
but what Honour with Love might afford 
him. At laft he brought her to ibme 
Courage, and the Rofes of her fair Cheeks 
afTum'd their wonted Colour, not blufhing 
too red, nor languifhing too pale. But 
when the Converfation began between 
them, it was the fofteft in the world: They 
faid all that parting Lovers could fay ; all 
that Wit and Tendernefs could exprefs: 
They exchanged their Vows anew ; and to 
confirm his, he tied a Bracelet of Diamonds 

about 
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about her Arm, and fhe returned him one 
of her Hair, which he had long begged, 
and (he had on purpofe made, which clafped 
together with Diamonds ; this fhe put a- 
bout his Arm, and he fwore to carry it to 
his Grave. The Night was far fpent 
in tender Vows, foft Sighs and Tears on 
both fides, and it was high time to part: 
but, as if Death had been to have arrived 
to them in that Minute, they both lingered 
away the time, like Lovers who had forgot 
themfelves ; and the Day was near ap- 
proaching when he bid farewel, which he 
repeated very often : for ftill he was inter- 
rupted by fome commanding Softnefs from 
Atla7ite^ and then loft all his Power of go- 
ing ; till fhe, more courageous and careful 
of his Intereft and her own Fame, forc'd 
him from her : and it was happy fhe did, 
for he was no fooner got over the Balcony, 
and fhe had flung him down his Rope, and 
fhut the Door, but Vernole, whom Love 
and Contrivance kept waking, fancy'd fe- 
veral times he heard a Noife in Atlante's 
Chamber. And whether in paffmg over 
the Balcony, Rinaldo made any Noife or not, 
or whether it were ftill his jealous Fancy, 
he came up in his Night-Gown, with, "u 
Piftol in his Hand. Atlante was not fo 
much loft in Grief, tho' fhe were all in 
Tears, but fhe heard a Man come up, and 
imagined it had been her Father, fhe not 
knowing of Count Vernole's lying in the 
Vol. II. M Houfe 
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Houfe that Night ; if fhe ' had, ihe poflibljr 
had taken more care to have been iilent: 
but whoever it was, (he could not get to 
bed foon enough, and therefore turned her 
felf to her Drefling-Table, where a Candle 
flood, and where lay a Book open of the 
Story of Ariadiie and T/iefejis. The Count 
turning the Latch, entered halting into 
her Chamber in his Night-Gown clapped 
clofe about him, which betray'd an iU-fa- 
vour'd Shape, his Night-Cap on, without 
a Perriwig, which difcover d all his lean 
withered Jaws, his pale Face, and his Eyes 
ftaring : and made altogether fo dreadful a 
Figure, that Atlante^ who no more dreamt 
of him than of a Devil, had poffibly have 
rather feen the laft. She gave a great 
Shriek, which frighted Vernole ; fo both 
flood for a while ftaring on each other, till 
both were recoUedled : He told her the 
Care of her Honour had brought him thi- 
ther ; and then rolling his fmall Eyes 
round the Chamber, to fee if he could dif- 
cover any body, he proceeded, and cry'd. 
Madam ^ if I had no' other Motive than your 
being up at this time of Nighty or rather of 
Day yl could eajily guefs how you have been en- 
tairCd. What Injolence is this (faid fhe, 
all in a rage) when to cover your Boldnefs nf 
approaching my Chamber at this Hour^ you 
would quejiion how I have been entertained ! 
Either explain your felf or quit my Chamber ; 
for I do not ufe tofeefuch terrible OhjeSls here. 

Poffibly 
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PoJJibly thofejou do fee (faid the Count) are 
indeed more agreeable^ but I am afraid have 
not that Regard to your Honour as I have : 
And at that word he ftepped to the Bal- 
• cony, open'd it, and looked out ; but fee- 
ing no body, he (hut it to again. This 
enraged Atlante beyond all Patience ; and 
fnatching the Piftol out of his Hand, flie 
told him. He deferved to have it aimed at 
his Heady for having the Impudence toqucflion 
her Honour y or her Conduct ; and^ commarided 
him to avoidher Chamber as he lov^d his Life, 
which f he believ'dhe was fonder of than of her 
Honour. She fpeaking this in a Tone wholly 
tranfported with Rage, and at the fame 
time holding the Piftol towards him, made 
him tremble with Fear ; and he now found, 
whether fhe were guilty or not, it was 
his turn to beg Pardon: For you muft 
know, however it came to pafs that his 
Jealoufy made him come up in that fierce 
Pofture, at other times Vernole was the 
mofl: tame and paffive Man in the World, 
and one who was afraid of his own Sha- 
dow in the Night : He had a natural Aver- 
fion for Danger, and thought it below a 
Man of Wit, or common Senfe, to be 
guilty of that brutal thing, called CourBge 
or Fighting; His Philofophy told him, // 
was fafe fleecing in a whole Skin ; and poflibly 
he apprehended as much Danger from this 
Virago, as ever he did from his own Sex. 
He therefore fell on his Knees, and be- 
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fought her to hold her fair Hand, and not 
to (ufFer that, which was the greateft Mark 
of his Refpedt, to be the Caufe of her 
Hate or Indignation, The pitiful Faces he 
made, and the Signs of mortal Fear in 
him, had almoft made her laugh, at leaft 
it allay 'd her Anger ; and flie bid him rife 
and play the fool hereafter fomewhere elfe, 
and not in her Prefence : yet for once fhe 
would deign to give him this Satisfaftion, 
that fhe was got into a Book, which had " 
many moving Stories very well writ ; and 
that fhe found her felf fo well entertain d, 
fhe had forgot how the Night pafled. He 
moft humbly thanked her for this Satif- 
faftion, and retired, perhaps not fo well 
fatisfied as he pretended. 

After this, he appear'd more fubmiflive 
and refpedful towards Atlante\ and fhe 
carry 'd herfelf more refer v'd and haughty 
towards him ; which was one Reafon, he 
would not yet difcover his PafTion. 

Thus the Time run on at Orleans^ while 
Rinaldo found himfelf daily languifliing at 
Paris, He was indeed in the beft Academy 
in the City, amongft a Number of brave 
and noble Youths, where all things that 
could accomplifh them, were to be learn'd 
by thofe that had any Genius ; but Riiialdo 
had other Thoughts, and other Bufinefs : 
his Time was wholly paft in the moft foli- 
tary Parts of the Garden, by the melan- 
choly Fountains, and in the moft gloomy 
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Shades, where he could with moft Liberty- 
breathe out his Paflion and his Griefs. He 
was paft the Tutorage of a Boy ; and his 
Matters could not upbraid him, but found 
he had fome fecret Caufe of Grief, which 
made him not mind thofe Exercifes, which 
were the Delight of the reft : fo that no- 
thing being able to divert his Melancholy, 
which daily increafed upon him, he fear'd 
it would bring him into a Fever, if he 
did not give himfelf the Satisfadion of 
feeing Ailante. He had no fooner thought 
of this, but he was impatient to put it in 
execution ; he refolved to go (having ve- 
ry good Horfes) without acquainting any 
of his Servants with it. He got a very 
handfom and light Ladder of Ropes made, 
which he carry 'd under his Coat, and a- 
way he rid for Orleans^ ftay'd at a little 
Village, till the Darknefs of the Night 
might favour his Defign : And then walk- 
ing about Atlaiit^% Lodgings, till he faw a 
Light in her Chamber, and then making 
that Noife on his Sword, as was agreed be- 
tween them, he was heard by his adorable 
Atlante^ and fufFer'd to mount her Cham- 
ber, where he would ftav till almoft break 
of Day, and then return to the Village, 
and take Horfe, and away for Paris again. 
This, once in a Month, was his Exercife, 
without which he could not live ; fo that 
his whole Year was paft in riding between 
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Orleans and Paris^ between Excefe of Gric^ 
and Exceis of Joy by turns. 

It was now that Atlante^ arrived to her 
fifteenth Year, fhone out with a Luftre of 
Beauty greater than ever ; and in this Year, 
in the Abfence of Rhialdo^ had carry'd her- 
felf with that Severity of Life, without 
the youthful Defire of going abroad, or de- 
firing any Diverfion, but what fhe found in 
her own retired Thoughts, that Vernole^ . 
wholly unable longer to conceal his Paflion, 
refolv'd to make a Publication of it, firft 
to the Father, and then to the lovely 
Daughter, of whom he had feme Hope, be- 
caufe file had carry'd her felf very well to- 
wards him for this Year pad ; which fhe 
would never have done, if Ihe had imagined 
he would ever have been her Lover: She 
had feen no Signs of any fuch Misfortune 
towards her in thefe many Years he had 
converfed with her, and fhe had no Caufe 
to fear him. When one Day her Father ta- 
king her into the Garden, told her what 
Honour and Happinefe was in (lore for 
her ; and that now the Glory of his fall'n 
Family would rife again, fince fhe had a 
Lover of an illuftrious Blood, ally'd to 
Monarchs ; and one whofe Fortune was 
newly encreafed to a very confiderable De- 
gree, anfwerable to his Birth. She changed 
Colour at this Difcourfe, imagining but 
too well who this illuftrious Lover was ; 
when De Pais proceeded and told her, /«- 
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deed his Per/on was not the moft agreeable that 
ever wasfeen : but he marrfd her to Glory 
and Fortune y not the Man : And a Woman 
(fays he) ought to look no further. 

She needed not any more to inform her 
who this intended Husband was ; and there- 
fore, burfting forth into Tears, fhe throws 
herfelf at his Feet, imploring him not to 
ufe the Authority of a Father, to force 
her to a thing fo contrary to her Inclina- 
tion : afluring him, fhe could not confent to 
any fuch thing ; and that (he would rather 
die than yield. She urged many Argu- 
ments for this her Difobedience ; but none 
would pafs for current with the old Gentle- 
man, whofe Pride had flattered him with 
Hopes of fo confiderable a Son-in-law : He 
was very much furpriz'd at Atla^iie's refu- 
fing what he believ'd fhe would receive 
with Joy ; and finding that no Arguments 
on his Side could draw hers to an obedient 
Confent, he grew to fuch a Rage, as very 
rarely poflefl him : vowing, if fhe did not 
conform her Will to his, he would abandon 
her to all the Cruelty of Contempt and Po- 
verty : fo that at lafl fhe was forced to re- 
turn him this Anfwer, Thatjhe would Jlrive 
all /lie could with her Heart; butJJie verily be- 
lieved Jhe Jliould never bring it to conjent to a 
Marriage with Monfteur the Count. The Fa- 
ther continued threatning her, and gave 
her (bme Days to confider of it : So leaving 
her in Tears, he returned to his Chamber, 
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to coniider what Anfwer he fhould give 
Count Vernole^ who he knew would be im* 
patient to learn what Succefs he had^ and 
what himfelf was to hope. 'De Pais^ after 
fome Confideradon, refolved to tell him, 
ftie received the Offer very well, but that he 
muft expedl a little Maiden-Nicety in the 
Cafe : and accordingly did tell him (b ; 
and he was not at all doubtful of his good 
Fortune. 

But Atlante^ who refolved to die a thou* 
fand Deaths rather than break her folemn 
Vows to Rinaldoy or to marry the Count, 
caft about how flie fhould avoid it with the 
leaft Hazard of her Father s Rage. She found 
Rhialdo the better and more advantageous 
Match of the two, could they but get his 
Father's Confent: He was beautiful and 
young ; his Title was equal to that of Ver- 
nolcy when his Father fhould die ; and his 
Eftate exceeded his : yet fhe dares not 
make a Difcovery, for fear fhe fhould injure 
her Lover ; who at this Time, though fhe 
knew it not, lay fick of a Fever, while fhe 
was wondering that he came not as he ufed 
to do. However fhe refolves to fend him a 
Letter, and acquaint him with the Misfor- 
tune ; which fhe did in thefe Terms : 

ATLANTE to RINALDO. 

MT Father's Authority would force me to 
violate my /acred Vows to yoUy and 
give them to tlie Count Vernole, whom I mor- 
tally 
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/^/^ hat e^ yet could wijh bim the great eft Mo^ 
narch in the Worlds that I mi^t ftiew you I 
could even then defpije him for your Sake. My 
FatherisdlreadytoomuchenragedbymyDe' 
nialy tohearRea/onfromme^iflfttouldcon- 
fejstohim my Vowstoyou : So tliat I fee no- 
thing butaProfpeSlof Death before me; for 
af/ureyourfelfmy Rinaldo, Iimlldierather 
than confent to marry any other: Tlierefore 
come myRintddo,andcome quickly^ to fee my 
Funerals ^infteadofthofeNuptialstlieyvairily 
expeSlfrom 

Your Faithfiil 

ATLANTE. 

This Letter Rinaldo received ; and there 
needed no more to make him fly to Orle-- 
ans : This raifed him foon from his Bed of 
Sicknefs, and getting immediately to horfe, 
he arrived at his Father's Houfe ; who did 
not fo much admire to fee him, becaufe he 
heard he was fick of a Fever, and gave him 
leave to return, if he pleas'd : He went di- 
reftly to his Father's Houfe, becaufe he 
knew fomewhat of the Bufinefs, he was re- 
folv'd to make his Paffion known, as foon 
as he had feen A tlante, from whom he was 
to take all his Meafures : He therefore fail'd 
not, when all were in Bed, to rife and go 
from his Chamber into the Street ; where 
finding a Light in A tlante*s Chamber, for 
ftie every Night expefted him, he made the 
ufual Sign, and fhe went into the Balcony ; 
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and he having no Conveniency of mounts 

ing up into it, they difcouriedj and (aid all 

. they had to fiiy. From thence ihe tells him 

of the Count's PafHon, of her Father's Re- 

folutionj and that her own was rather to 

die his, than live any Body^s elfe : And at 

laflj as their Refuge, they refolv'd to difco- 

ver the whole Matter ; flie to her Father^ 

and he to his, to fee what Accommodation 

they could make ; if not, to die together.. 

They parted at this Refblve, for flie would 

permit him no longer to ftay in the Street 

after fuch a Sicknds ; fo he went home to 

bed, but not to fleep. 

The next Day, at Dinner, Monjieur 
Be/lyaurd heiitving his Son abfolutely cur^d, 
by Abfence, of his PafHon ; and fpeaking of 
aU the News in the Town, among the reft, 
told him he was come in good time to dance 
at the Wedding of Coimt VernoU with AU 
lantey the Match being agreed on : No^ Sir, 
{^eplfd Rinaldo) I Jhall never dance at the 
Marriage of Count Vemole with Atlante ; 
and you willjee in Monjieur De PaisV Houfe a 
Funeraljooner than a Wedding., And there- 
upon he told his Father all his Paffion for 
that lovely Maid ; and aflur'd him, if he 
would not fee him laid in his Grave, he 
piuft confent to this Match. Belly aurd rofc 
in a Fury, and told him. He had rather 
fee him in his Grave ^ than in the Arms of At-^ 
lante: JV^/ (continued he) '7& much for any 
Diflikel have to the young Lady^ or the SmaUr* 
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nefs of her Fortune ; but becaufe I kave/o 
]longwarn*dyou/romJuchaPc{ffionflndhave 

. .withjuch Care endeavoured by your Abjence 
to prevent it He travcrs'd the Room very 
faft, ftill protefting againft this Alliance': 
and was deaf to all Rhmldo could fay. On 
the; other fide the Day being come, wherein 
Atlante was to give her final Anfwer to her 
Father concerning her Marriage with Count 
Vernole ; (he aflum'd all the Courage and 
Refolution (he could, to withftand the Storm 
that threatned a Denial. And her Father 
came to her, and demanding her Anfwer, 
flie told him, She could not be the Wife of 
VtmoX^y JinceJIie was Wife to Rinaldo, only 
Son to Bellyaurd. If her Father ftorm^d be- 
fore, he grew like a Man diftrafted at her 
ConfeflSon ; and Vernole hearing them loud, 
ran to the Chamber to learn the Caufe; 
where juft as he enter'd he found De Pai^s 
Sword drawn, and ready to kill his Daugh- 
ter, who lay all in Tears at his Feet. He 
with-held his Hand ; and asking the Caufe 
of his Rage, he was told all that Atlante 
had confefs'd ; which put Vernole quite be- 
fide all his Gravity, and made him difcover 
the Infirmity of Anger, which he ufed to 

- fay ought to be difl^embled by all wife Men : 
So that DePais forgot his own to appeafe 
his, but 'twas in vain, for he went out of 
the Houfe, vowing Revenge to Rinaldo : 
And to that end, being not very well aflur'd 
of his own Courage, as I faid before, and 











'being of the Opinion^ that no' Man'ottght 
' to expofe his Life to him who has injured 
' him ; he hired SwifszxASpaniflt Soldiers to 
attend him in the nature of Footmen; and 
watched feveral Nights about Bellyaurc^s 
DooFj and that of De Pai^s^ believing he 
fhould fome time or other fee him under 
the Window of A tlante^ or perhaps moun- 
ting into it : for now he no longer doubted, 
but this happy Lover was he, whom he fan- 
cy'd he heard go from the Balcony that" 
Night he came up with his Piftol ; and be- 
ing morea6^^r;^i^rr^thana/^r^«^A/«a»inhis 
Nature, he refolv'd to take him any way 
unguarded or unarmed, if he came in his 
Way. 

AtlantBy who heard his Threatnings when 
he went from her in a Rage, fear'd his Cow- 
ardice might put him on feme bafe Ac- 
tion, to deprive Rinaldo of his Life ; and 
therefore thought it not fafe to fufFer him 
to come to her by Night, as he had before 
done; but fent him word in a Note, that 
he fhould forbear her Window, for Vernole 
had fworn his Death. This Note came, un- 
feen by his Father, to his Hands : but this 
could not hinder him from coming to her 
Window, which he did as foon as it was 
dark : he came thither, only attended with 
his Valet, and two Footmen ; for now he 
car'd not who knew the Secret He had no 
fooner made the Sign, but he found himfelf 
incompafs'd with VernoUs Bravoes ; and 

him- 



V himfelf ftandmg at a diftance cry'd out,\ 
> TAai is he : With that they all drew on both \ 
fides, and Ruialdo received a Wound in his 
Arm. Atlante heard this, and ran crying 
out, ThatKinsXdopre/i by Numbers J would ' 
be kilUd. De Paisy who was reading in his 
Clofet, took his Sword, and ran out ; and, 
contrary to all Expectation, feeing Rinaldo 
fighting with his Back to the Door, pull'd 
him into the Houfe, and fought himfelf 
with the Bravoes: who being very much 
wounded by Rinaldo^ gave ground, and 
(heer'd off; and De Paisy putting up old 
Bilbo into the Scabbard, went into his 
Houfe, where he {omvA Rinaldo almoft faint- 
ing with lofs of Blood, and Atlante^ with 
her Maids binding up his Wound ; to 
whom De Pais faid. This charity ^ Adante, 
very wellbecomesyouy andis wJiatI can allow 
you; andlcouldwijhyouhadnootlter Motive 
forthis Anion. Rinaldohyd^grt^vtcovex*^ 
of his Fainting, and as well as his Weak- 
nefs would permit him, he got up and made 
a low Reverence to De Paisy telling him. 
He had now a doubleOb ligation topayhim all 
the Refpe£lin the World; firjly for his being 
the Father of KxSsxitz\andfecondly^ for being 
thePreferverofhisLife: twoTyes thatfhould 
eterncLllyobligehim to love and honour him/is 
his own Parent. De Pais reply'd, He had 
donenothingbutwhatcommonHumanitycom'- 
peirdhim to do: Butifhewouldmakegoodthat 
Re/peil he prof eff d towards him, it mufl be in 
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qtdtting'all Hopes of K^SizxiXit^ wham he k^ 
deftifidtoafiotfier^ or an etemallnclofureina 
Monq/Ury: He hadanotAerDaugheryivkom 
if he would think worthy of his Re^ard^ he 
Jhould take bis' Alliance as avery great Honour} 
but his WordandReputation^nay his Vows 
werepajl^ to give Atlante to Count Vemole. 
RinaldOy who before he fpoke took meafure 
from Atlant^% Eyes, which told him her 
Heart was his, returned this Anfwer to 
DePaiSy That be was infinitely glad to find by ' 
theGenerofityof hisOffer^ ihat/te had no A^ 
verjion againjl his being his Son-in-^law; ana 
that^ next /^Atlante, the greate/l Happi7tefs 
he couldzvijh would be his receiving Chariot 
from his Hand; but that lie could not think 
of quitting Atlante, how n^ceffary foever it 
would be^ for Glory ^and his — {thefurther) 
Repofe. De Pais would not let him at this 
time argue the matter fiirther, feeing he 
was ill, and had need of looking after ; he 
therefore begg'd he would for his Health's 
(ake retire to his own Houfe, whither he 
himfelf conduced him, and left him to the 
Care of his Men, who were efcap^d the 
Fray ; and returning to his own Chamber, 
he found Atlante retir'd, and fo he went to 
bed fiill of Thoughts. This Night had in- 
creased his Efteem for Rinaldo^ and leflen*d 
it for Count VernoU ; but his Word and 
Honour being paft, he could not break it, 
neither with Safety nor Honour: for he 
knew the haughty refenting Nature of the 

Count, 
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County and he feared fome Danger might ar- 
rive to the brave RincUdo^ which troubled 
him very much. - At laft he refolv'd, that 
neither might take any thing ill at his Hands, 
to lofe Atlante^ and fend her to the Monas- 
tery where her Sifter was, and compel her 
to be a Nun. This he thought would pre- 
vent Mifchiefs on both fides ; and accor- 
dingly, the next Day, (having in the Mor- 
ning fent Word to the Lady Abbefs what he 
would have done) he carries Atlanta^ under 
pretence of vifiting her Sifter, (which they • 
often did) to the Monaftery, where fhe was 
no fooner come, but ftie was led into the In- 
clofure : Her Father had rather facrifice her, 
than ftie ftiould be the Caufe of the Murder of 
two fuch noble Men as VernolezxA Rinaldo. 
The Noife of Atlante*s being inclos'd, 
was foon fpread all over the bufy Town, 
and Rinaldo was not the laft to whom the 
News arrived : He was for a few Days con- 
fined to his Chamber ; where, when alone, 
he rav'd like a Man diftrafted : But his 
Wounds had fo incensed his Father againft 
Atlante^ that he fwore he would fee his Son 
die of them, rather than fufFer him to mar- 
ry Atlanta ; and was extremely overjoy 'd to 
find fhe was condemned, for ever, to the 
Monaftery. So that the Son thought it the • 
wifeft Courfe, and moft for the advan- 
tage of his Love, to fay nothing to contra- 
didl his Father ; but bring almoft afTur^d 
Atlanie would never confent to be fhut up 
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in a Cloyfter, and abandon him, he flattered 
himfelf with hope, that he fhould fteal her 
from thencef, and marry her in fpite of all 
Oppofidon. . This he was impatient. to put 
in praftice: He believ'd, if he were not 
permitted to fee Atlante^ he had (till a kind 
Advocate in Chariot , who was now arrived 
to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely ad« 
vanc'd in Wit and Beauty. Rinaldo there- 
fore often goes to the Monaflery, furround* 
ing ity to fee what Poflibility there was of 
accomplifhing his Defign ; if he could get 
her Confent, he finds it not impoflible, and 
goes to vifit Chariot ; who had command 
not to fee him, or fpeak to him. This was 
a Cruelty he look'd not for, and which gave 
him an unfpeakable Trouble, and without 
her Aid it was wholly impoffible to give At» 
lante any account of his Defign. In this 
Perplexity he remained many Days, in 
which he languifh'd almofl: to Death ; he 
was diflrafted with Thought, and conti- 
nually hovering about the Nunnery- Walls, 
in hope, at fome time or other, to fee or 
hear from that lovely Maid, who alone 
could make his Happinefs. In thefe Tra- 
verfes he often met VernoUy who had Liber- 
ty to fee her when he pleas'd : If it hap* 
. pen'd that they chanc'd to meet in the Day- 
time, tho' Vemoleyrzs attended with an £• 
quipage of Ruffians, and Rinaldo but only 
with a couple of Footmen, he could per- 
ceive Vemole fhxm him, grow pale, and al- 
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moft trembltfVith Fear fometimcs, and get 
to the other Side of the Street ; and if he did 
not, Rinaldo having a mortal Hate to him, 
would often bear up fb clofe to him, that he 
would joftle him againft the Wall, which 
Vemole would patiently put up, and pais 
on ; fo that he could never be provok'd to 
fight by Day-light, how folitary foever the 
Place was where they met : but if they 
chanc'd to meet at Night, they were cer- 
tain of a Skirmifli, in which he would have 
no part himfelf ; fo that Rinaldo was often 
like to be aflaffinated, but ftiU came off with 
fome flight Wound, This continued fo 
long, and made fo great a Noife in the 
Town, that the two old Gentlemen were 
mightily alarm'd by it; and CoMnt Belly aurd 
came to De Pais^ one Day, to difcourfe with 
him of this Afiair ; and Belly aurd^ for the 
Prefervation of his Son, was almoft con- 
fenting, fince there was no Remedy, that 
he fliould marry Atlante. De Pais confefs'd 
the Honour he profFer'd him, and how 
troubled he was, that his Word was already 
paft to his Friend, the Count VernoUy whom 
he faid flie fliould marry, or remain for ever 
a Nun ; but if Rinaldo could difplace his . 
Love from Atlante^ and place it on Chariot^. 
he fliould gladly confent to the Match. 
Belly aurdy who would now do anything for 
the Repofe of his Son, tho' he bdiev'd this 
Exchange would not pafs, yet refolv'd to 
propofe it, fmce by marrying him he took 
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him 'out of the Danger of VemoUs AfTafli* ' j 
nates, who would never leave hun till the7 . J 
had difpatch'd hinij fliould he mzxrjAtlanU. . i 
^ '.While Rinaldo was contriving a thoufand .1 
ways to come to fpeak to, or fend Billets \ 

to Atlante^ none of which could fucceed 
without the Aid of Chariot^ his Father 
came and proposed this Agreement between 
De Pais and himfelf, to his Son. At firft 
Rinaldo received it with a chang'd Counte- 
nance, and a breaking Heart; but fwiftly 
turning from Thought to Thought, he con- 
ceived this the only way to come at Chariot^ 
and fb coniequently at Atlante : he there- 
fore, after feme diflembled Regret, con- 
fents, with a fad put-on Look : And Char* 
lot had Notice given her to fee and entertain 
Rinaldo. As yet they had not told her the 
Reafon ; which her Father would tell her, 
when he came to vifit her, he faid. Rinaldo 
over-jo/d at this Contrivance, and his own 
Diilimulation, goes to the Monaftery, and 
vifits C/iarlot ; where he ought to have feid 
fomething of this Propofition : but wholly 
bent upon other Thoughts, he foUicits her 
to convey fome Letters, and Prefents to 
Atlante; which fhe readily did, to the im- 
fpeakable Joy of the poor Diftreft. Some- 
times he would talk to Chariot of her own 
Affairs ; asking her, if flie refolv*d to be- 
come a Nun ? To which flie would figh, 
and fay. If fhe mufl, it would be extremely 
againft her Inclinations; and, if it pleased 

her 



\ her Father, (Re had rather begin the World 
with any tolerable Match. ," :. , • 1 . » .. ',..1 
v* Things paft thus for fbme Days, in 
which our Lovers were happy, and Ver7tole 
afTur'd he fhould have Atlante. But at laft 
De Pais came to vifit Cliarlot^ who ask'd 
her, if fhe had feen Ri^ialdo ? She anfwer'd. 
She had. And how does lie e^iter tain you? 
(reply'd DePais) Have you receh/d him as 
aHusdand? and has lie beliaif d himfelf like 
one f At this a fudden Joy feiz'd the Heart 
of Chariot ; and loth to confefs what fhe 
had done for him to her Sifter, fhe hung 
down her blulhing Face to ftudy for an 
Anfwer. De Pais continued, and told her 
the Agreement between Bellyaurd and him, 
for the faving of Bloodfhed 

She, who bleft the Caufe, whatever it 
was, having always a great Friendfhip and 
Tendemefs for Rinaldoy gave her Father a 
thoufand Thanks for his Care ; and afTur d 
him, fince fhe was commanded by him, fhe 
would receive him as her Husband. 

And the next Day, when Rinaldo came to 
vifit her, as he us'd to do, and bringing a 
Letter with him, wherein he propos'd the 
fight of Atlante ; he found a Coldnefs in 
Chariot^ as foon as he told her his De- 
fign, and defir'd her to carry the Letter. 
He ask'd the Reafon of this Change: She 
tells him fhe was informed of the Agree- 
ment between their two Fathers, and that 
fhe look'd upon herfelf as his Wife, and 

would 
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> would aift no more as a Confident ; that fhc 
• had ever a violent Inclination of Friend- 
ihip for him, which (he would Coon improve 
. into fomething more (oft. - " -- m?^ . ;/ri*r 
^'He could not deny the Agreement, nor 
his Promife ; but it was in vain to tell her, 
he did it only to get a Correfpondence 
vnthAihnif: She is obftinate, and he as 
prefling, with all the Tendemefs of Per- 
fuafion : He vows he can never be any but 
Atlant^s^ and fhe may fee him die, but 
never break his Vows. She urges her Claim 
in vain, fb that at laft fhe was overcome, 
and promifed Ihe would carry the Letter ; 
which was to have her make her Efcape 
. that Night. He waits at the Gate for her 
Anfwer, and Chariot returns with one that 
pleafed him very well ; which was, that 
Night her Sifter would make her Efcape, 
and that he muft ftand in fuch a Place of 
the Nunnery- Wall, and fhe would come 
out to him. 

After this ftie upbraids him with his 
falfe Promife to her, and of her Goodnels 
to ferve him after fuch a Difappointment. 
He receives her Reproaches with a thou- 
fand Sighs, and bemoans her Misfortune in 
not being capable of more than Friendlhip 
for her ; and vows, that next AtlantCy he 
efteems her of all Womankind. She feems 
to be obliged by this, and aflured him, fhe 
would haften the Flight of Atlante; and 

taking 
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taking leave, he went home to order a 
Coach, and fome Servants to aflift him. > -^ 
,-. In the mean time Count Vernole came to 
vifit Atlanta ; but ftie refiifed to be leen by 
him : And all he could do there that Af- 
ternoon, was entertaining Chariot at the 
Grate; to whom he fpoke a great many 
fine Things, both of her improved Beauty 
and Wit ; and how happy Rifialdo would 
be in fo fair a Bride. She received this 
with all the Civility that was due to his 
Quality ; and their Difcourfe being at an 
End, he took his Leave, it being towards 
the Eveni ig. 

Rinaldo^ wholly impatient, came betimes 
to the Corner of the dead Wall, where he 
was appointed to ftand, having ordered 
his Footmen and Coach to come to him as 
foon as it was dark. While he was there 
walking up and down, Vernole came by the 
End of the Wall to go home ; and looking 
about, he faw, at the other End, Rinaldo 
walking, whofe Back was towards him, 
but he knew him well ; and tho' he feared 
and dreaded his Bufinefs there, he durft 
not encounter him, they being both at- 
tended but by one Footman a-piece. But 
Vernole % Jealoufy and Indignation were fo 
high, that he refolved to fetch his Bravoes 
to his Aid, and come and afTault him : For 
he knew he waited there for fome Mef- 
fage from Atlante. 

It. 
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^-In the mean Time it grew dark, and Ri^ * 
naldd% Coach came with another Footman ; . 
which were hardly arrived, when Vemole^ .. | 
. with his AfTiftants, came to the Comer of * \ 
the Wall, and skreening themielves a* Htde 1 

behind it, near to the Place where Rinaldo 
ftood, who waited now clofe to a little 
Door, out of which the Gardeners u&d to 
throw the Weeds and Dirt, Vernole could 
perceive anon the Door to open, and a 
Woman come out of it, calling Rinaldo by 
his Name, who ftept up to her, and caught 
her in his Arms with Signs of infinite Joy. 
Vernole being now all Rage, cry'd to his 
Aflaflinates, Fallon^ and kill the RaviJIier: 
And immediately they all fell on. Rinaldo^ 
who had only his two Footmen on his Side, 
was forc'd to let go the Lady ; who woxdd 
have lun into the Garden again, but the 
Door fell to and locked : fo that while jRt- 
naldo was fighting, and beaten back by the 
Bravoes, one of which he laid dead at his 
Feet, Vernole came to the frighted Lady, 
and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, Come^ 
my fair Fugitive^ you mujlgo along with me. 
She, wholly fcar'd out of her Senfes, was 
willing to go any where out of the Terror 
(he heard fo near her, and without Reply, 
gave her felf into his Hand, who carried 
her direftly to her Father's Houfe ; where 
fhe was no fooner come, but he told her 
Father all that had paft, and how ihe was 
running away with Rinaldo^ but that his 

good 



tl---^ 









good Fortune .brought . him • juft in the 
lucky Minute. > Her Father turning to re- 
proach her, found by the Light of a Can- 
dle that this was Chariot^ and not A tlante^ 
whom Vemole had brought Home: At 
which Vernole was extremely aftonifh'd. 
Her Father demanded of her why ftie was 
running away with a Man, who was defign'd 
her by Confent ? YeSy{$2CidiCharlot) you had 
Ms Cofi/ent^ Sir, and that of his FatJier ; but 
Iwasfarfromgettingit: I foundherefolzfd 
to die rather than quit Atlante ; andpromi" 
JinghimmyAjffi/iancein his Amour yjince he 
cotild never be mifie^he gotmeto carry a Let- 
ter to Atlante ; whichwas^ to dejire Iter to fly 
away with him. Inftead of carrying her this 
Letter/ toldher^he was defigrCdforme^ and 
had canceWdallhisVowstoher: Shefwoorid 
at this News; and being recover^ da little ^ 1 
leftherin theHandsoftheNunSytoperfuade 
hertolive; which/herefolvesnottodoTvithout 
Rinaldo. Thd theyprefs'd me^yet 1 refoli/d 
topurfuemyDeJignyWhich was to /^//Rinaldo 
fliewould ob^ his kind Summons. He waited 
for her; butlputmyfelfinto his Handsin lieu 
^j/'Atlante ; and had not the Count receizfd 
me^ we had been marry* d by this timCybyfome 
falfeLight that could not have difcover^dme: 
But lamjatisfiedy iflhad^ he would never 
have lii/d with me longer than the Cheat had 
been undifcovef^d;forIfindthem bothrefol- 
vedto die, rather than change. And for my 
partySirJwas notfo much inLove withRi- 



'tmdOf as/was out of lave withtheNunnery; 
undtook'any Opportunity toqtdi a Life ab/b^ 
lutely contrary to my Humour. - She (poke 
this with a Gaiety To brisk, and an Air '^ib' 
agreeable, that Vemole found it touch'd his 
Heart; and the rather becauie he found 
Atlante would never be his ; or if fhe were, 
he fliould be ftill in Danger from the Refent* 
ment of Rinaldo : he therefore bowing to 
Chariot^ and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, 
Madam^JinceFortune has difpo^dyou thus 
luckily for me^ inmyPoffefJion^ I humbly im^ 
ploreyou wouldconfentj/tej/iouldmakemeen^ 
tirely happy ^ and give me thePrize for which 
If ought ^ andliaveconquer^ dwithmy Sword. 
My Lordy (reply'd Cfiarloty with a modeft 
Air)Iamfuper/iitiotis enough to believe Jince 
For tune fo contrary toallourDe/ignsJiasgi'- 
ven meinto yotirHands^that fliefromthebe^ 
ginning defiirid me to the Honour ^ which^ 
with myFather^sConfent^I/hallreceiveasbe- 
comes me. De Pais tranfported with Joy, 
to find all Things would be fo well brought 
about, it being all one to him, whether 
Chariot ot Atlante gave him Count Vernole 
for his Son-in-law, readily confented; and 
immediately a Prieft was fent for, and they 
were that Night marry'd And it being 
now not above feven o'Clock, many of their 
Friends were invited, the Mufick fent for, 
and as good a Supper as fo fhort a Time 
would provide, was made ready. 

AH 
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if^All this was performed in as fliort a time 
as Rinaldo was fighting ; and having kill'd 
one, and wounded the rdd, they all fled be- 
fore his conquering Sword, which was ne- 
ver drawn with {o good a Will. When 
he came where his Coach ftood, juft againft 
the Back-Garden-Door, he looked for his 
Miftreis : But the Coachman told him, he 
was no {boner engaged, but a Man came, 
and with a thoufand Reproaches on her Le- 
vity, bore her off. 

^ . This made our young Lover rave ; and 
he is fatisfied (he is in the Hands of his Ri- 
val, and that he had been fighting, and 
ftiedding his Blood, only to fecure her 
Flight with him. He loft all Patience, and 
it was with much ado his Servants per- 
fuaded him to return ; telling him in their 
Opinion, (he was more likely to get out of 
the Hands of his Rival, and come to him, 
than when (he was in the Monaftery. 

He fufFers himfelf to go into his Coach 
and be carry'd home ; but he was no fooner 
alighted, than he heard Mufick and Noife 
at De Pais's Houfe. He faw Coaches fur- 
round his Door, and Pages and Footmen, 
with Flambeaux. The Sight and Noife of 
Joy made him ready to fink at the Door ; 
and fending his Footmen to learn the Caufe 
of this Triumph, the Pages that waited 
told him, That Count Vernole was this 
Night married to Monfiexu- /J^P^YsDaugh- 
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^ '■•■«. : H7n«w' no mo« »• i^ him"^ 
of . all Senie ; and ftaggering againft his 
Coach, he was caught by his Footmen and 
carried into his Houfe, and to his Chamber^ 
where they put him to Bed, all ienfleis as 
he was^ and had much ado to recover him 
to Life. He ask*d for his Father, with a 
faint Voice, for he defir'd to fee him before 
he died. It was told him he was gone to 
Count Vernole's Wedding, where there was 
a perfeft Peace agreed on between them, 
and all their Animofities laid afide. At 
this News Rinaldo fainted again ; and his 
Servants call'd his Father home, and told 
him in what Condition they had brought 
home their Matter, recounting to him all 
that was paft. He haften'd to Rinaldo^ 
whom he found juft recovered of his Swoon- 
ing ; who, putting his Hand out to his Fa- 
ther, all cold and trembling, cry'd, Welt^ 
SiTy notvyouare/atis/iedjjinceyouhave/een 
Atlante married to Count Vemole. / hope 
nowyouwillgiveyotirunfortuTiateSonleaveto 
die; asyowwiJKdheJhould^ rather t/tan give 
hint to the Arms of Atlante. Here his 
Speech fail'd, and he fell again into a Fit of 
Swooning; His Father ready to die with 
fear of his Son's Death, kneel'd down by 
his Bed-fide ; and after having recovered a 
little, he faid, My dear Son^ I have been in- 
deed at the Wedding of Count Vernole, but 
His not Atlante to whom he is married^ but 

Chariot : 
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V Chariot ; who was the F erf on you were hearing 
from the Moiux/iery^inJleado/At[2nttyWbo 
isJHllreferv^dfaryoUyandJheisdyingHllJhe 
hear you are refenfdfor her; Jhereforey as you 
regardherLtfe^makemtuh of your own^and 
make your f elf fit toreceivelter ;for Iter Fa- 
tlierandlhaveagreedthe Marriage already. 
And without giving him leave to think, he 
call'd to one of his Gentlemen, and fent 
him to the Monaftery, with this News to 
Atlante. Rinaldo bowed himfelf as low as 
he could In his Bed, and kifs'd the Hand of 
his Father, with Tears of Joy: But his 
Weaknefs continued all the next Day ; and 
they were fain to bring Atlante to him, to 
confirm his Happinefs. 

It muft only be guefled by Lovers, the 
perfed: Joy thefe two received in the fight of 
each other. Bellyaurd received her as his 
Daughter ; and the next Day made her fo, 
with very great Solemnity, at which were 
Vernole and Chariot: Between Rinaldo and 
him was concluded a perfeft Peace, and all . 
thought themfelves happy in this double 
Union. 
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HIS Money certainly is a moft 
devilifh Thing ! Fm fure the 
Want of it had like to have rui- 
n'd my dear Philibella^ in her 
Love to Valentine Goodland;yFfho 
was really a pretty deferving Gentleman, 
Heir to about fifteen hundred Pounds a 
Year ; which, however, did not {q much 
reconunend him, as the Sweetnefs of his 
Temper, the Comelinefs of his Perfon, and 
the Excellency of his Parts : In all which 
Circumftances my obhging Acquaintance 
equal'd him, unlefs in the Advantage of 
their Fortune. Old Sir George Goodland 

knew 
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knew of his Son's Paffion for Philibella ; and 
tho' he was generous^ and of a Humour fuf- 
fidently complying, yet he could by no 
means think it convenient^ that his only 
Son fhould marry with a young Lady of 
fo flender a Fortune as my Friend, who 
had not above five hundred Pound, and 
that the Gift of her UncleSir Fhilip Friend^ 
ly : tho' her Virtue and Beauty might have 
deferVd, and have adom'd the Throne of 
an Alexander or a Ca/ar. 

Sir Philip himfelf, indeed, was but a 
younger Brother, tho* of a good Family, 
and of a generous Education ; which, with 
his Perfon, Bravery, and Wit, recom- 
mended him to his Lady Philadelphia^ Wi- 
dow oi?Ar Bartholomew Banquier^ who left 
her poffefs'd of two thoufand Pounds per 
Annuniy beiides twenty thoufand Pounds in 
Money and Jewels ; which oblig'd him to 
get himfelf dub^d, that ftie might not de* 
fcend to an inferior Quality. When he was 

in Town, he liv'd ^let me fee! in the 

Strand ; or, as near as I can remember, 
fomewhere about Charing-Crofs ; where, 
firft of all Mr. Would-be King, a Gentle- 
man of a large Eilate in Houfes, Land 
and Money, of a haughty, extravagant and 
profiife Humour, very fond of every new 
Face, had the Misfortune to fall paffionately 
in love with Philibella^ who then liv'd with 
her Uncle. 
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f/ This Mr. Wouldrbe it iecms had often 
been told» when he was yet a Stripling, 
either by one of his Nuries, or his own 
Grandmother, or by fome other Gypfy, 
that he fhould infallibly be what his Sir* 
name imply'd, a King, by Providence or 
Chance, ere he dy'd, or never. This glo- 
rious Prophecy had fo great an Influence on 
all his Thoughts and Aftions, that he di* 
flributed and difpers'd his Wealth fome- 
times fo largely, that one would have 
thought he had undoubtedly been JCing of 
fome Part of the Indies ; to fee a Prdfent 
made to-day of a Diamond Ring, worth 
two or three hundred Pounds, to Madam 
Flippant ; to-morrow, a large Cheft of the 
fineft China to my Lady Fleecewell ; and 
next Day, perhaps, a rich Necklace of large 
Oriental Pearl, with a Locket to it of Sa- 
phires. Emeralds, Rubies, &c.j to pretty 
Mifs Ogle-me, for an amorous Glance, for a 
Smile, and (it may be, tho* but rarely) for 
the mighty Blefling of one fingle Kiis. But 
fuch were his Largefles, not to reckon his 
Treats, his Balls, and Serenades befides, 
tho' at the fame time he had marr/d a vu-- 
tuous Lady, and of good QuaUty : But her 
Relation to him (it may be fear'd) made 
her very difagreeable : For a Man of his 
Humour and Eflate can no more be fatis- 
fy'd with one Woman, than with one Difh 
of Meat ; and to fay Truth, 'tis fomething 

^asMoaodifti. 
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unmodifli. However, he might have dy*d 
a pure Celibate, and altogether unexpert 
of Women, had his good or bad Hopes 
only terminated in Sir PhiUp's Niece. But 
the brave and haughty Mr. Would be was 
not to be baulk'd by Appearances of Vir- 
tue, which he thought all Womankind 
only did afFeft ; befides, he promised him- 
felf the Viftory over any Lady whom he 
attempted, by the Force of his damn'd 
Money, tho' her Virtue were ever fo real 
and drift. 

With Philibella he found another pretty 
young Creature, very like her, who had 
been a qiiondam Miftrefs to Sir Philip : He, 
with young Goodla7id^ was then diverting 
his Miftrels and Niece at a Game at 
Cards, when Would-be came to vifit him ; 
he found 'em very merry, with a Flask or 
two of Claret before 'em, and Oranges 
roafting by a large Fire, for it was Chrtji- 
maS'time. The Lady Friendly undcrftand- 
ing that this extraordinary Man was with 
Sir Philip in the Parlour, came in to 'em, 
to make the Number of both Sexes equal, 
as well as in Hopes to make up a Purfe of 
Guineas toward the Purchafe of fome new 
fine Bufinefs that fhe had in her Head, 
from his accuftom'd Defign of lofing at 
Play to her. Indeed, Ihe had Part of her 
Wilh, for fhe got twenty Guineas of him ; 
Philibella ten; and Ltuy^ Sivc Philip's quon- 
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dam, fiire : Not but that Wauld-de intended 
' better Fortune to the young ones, than he 
did to Sir Pfdlif% Lady ; but her Ladyfhip. 
was utterly unwilling to give him over to 
their Management, tho* at the laft^ when 
they were all tir'd with the Cards, after 
WouUrbe had faid as many obliging things 
as his preTent Genius would give him leave^ 
to Philibella and Lucy^ efpeaally to the firft, 
not forgetting his Baifemains to the Lady 
Friendly^ he bid the Knight and Goodland 
adieu ; but with a Promife of repeating his 
Vifit at fix a-dock in the Evening on 
TwelftlinDay ^ to renew the famous and anti- 
ent Solemnity of chufing King and Queen ; 
to which Sir Philip before invited him, with 
a Defign yet unknown to you, I hope. 

As foon as he was gone, every one made 
their Remarks on him, but with very little 
or no Difference in all their Figures of him. 
In (hort, all Mankind, had they ever known 
him, would have univerfally agreed in this 
his Charafter, That he was an Original ; 
fince nothing in Humanity was ever fo vain, 
fo haughty, fo profufe, fo fond, and fo ri- 
diculoufly ambitious, as Mr. Would-be King. 
They laugh'd and talk'd about an Hour 
longer, and then young Goodland was ob- 
liged to fee Ltuy home in his Coach ; tho' he 
had rather have fat up all Night in the fame 
Houfe with Philibella^ I fancy, of whom he 
took but an imwilling Leave ; which was vi- 

fible 
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fible enough to every one there, fince they 
were all acquainted with his Paflion for my 
feir Friend. - ^ ' - '^^ "^ -• 

-* About twelve a-clock on the Day pre- 
fixed, young Goodland came to dine with Sir 
PltiUp^ whom he found juft returned from 
Court, in a very good Humour. On the 
Sight of Valentine^ the Knight ran to him, 
and embracing him, told him. That he had 
prevented his Wifhes, in coming thither 
before he fent for him, as he had juft then 
defign'd. The other retum'd, that he there- 
fore hoped he might be of fome Service to 
him, by fo happy a Prevention of his in- 
tended Kindnefs. No doubt (repl/d Sir 
Philip) the Kindnefs, I hope, will be to us 
both ; I am aflur'd it will, if you will adk 
according to my Meafures. I defire no 
better Prefcriptions for my Happinefs (re- 
turned Valentine) than what you Ihall pleafe 
to fet down to me : But is it neceflary or 
convenient that I Ihould know 'em firft ? It 
is, (anfwer'd Sir Philip) let us fit, and you 
ihall underftand 'em. — I am very fenfible 
(continu'd he) of your fincere and honou- 
rable AflFeftion and Pretenfion to my Niece, 
who, perhaps, is as dear to me as my own 
Child could be, had I one ; nor am I igno- 
rant how averfe Sir George your Father is 
to your Marriage with her, infomuch that 
I am confident he would difinherit you im- 
mediately upon it, merely for want of a 

N 5 "^^"tN^XiS. 



••?."■?• 




». O .; •*'• ?. . ■- y ,- .- /U i • . ^ . A^ • - • • ■.• •• ' -'^"%-*' > T v-.w^r.r-** 

^- 'ao8 \; 3^ Court of^iAe :■ 

V Fortune ibmewhat proportionable to your 
. Eftate : but I have now contrived the Means 
to add two or three thouTand Pounds to 
the five hundred I have defign'd to give 
with her ; I mean, if you marry her, yia/, 
not otherwife ; for I will not laboiu* fo for 
any other Man. What inviolable Obliga- 
tions you put upon me ! (cry'd Good/and.) 
No Return, by way of Compliments, good 
Vai, ({aid the Knight:) Had I not en- 
gaged to my Wife, before Marriage, that I 
would not difpofe of any part of what fhe 
brought me, without her Confent, I would 
certainly make Philibellci^ Fortune anfwera- 
ble to your Eftate : And befides, my Wife 
is not yet full eight and twenty, and we 
may therefore expedt Children of our own, 
which hinders me from propofing any thing 

more for the Advantage of my Niece.-; 

But now to my Inftrudtions ; King will 

be here this Evening without fail, and, at 
fome Time or other to-night, will fhew the 
Haughtinefs of his Temper to you, I doubt 
not, fince you are in a manner a Stranger 
to him : Be fure therefore you feem to quar- 
rel with him before you part, but fuffer as 
much as you can firft from his Tongue ; for 
I know he will give you Occafions enough 
to exercife your paflive Valour. I muft ap- 
pear his Friend, and you muft retire Home, 
if you pleafe, for this Night, but let me fee 
you as early as your Convenience will permit 

to- 
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to-morrow :^mj late Friend Z^^ muft be 
my Niece too. ^ Obfenre this, and leave the 
reft to me. I fhall moft pundtually, and 
will in all things be diredfced by you, ^faid 
Valentine.) I had forgot to tdl you (faid 
Friendly) that I have fo ordered matters, 
that he muft be King to-night, and Lucy 
Queen, by the Lots in the Cake. By all 
means (retum'd Goodlandj) it muft be Ma- 
jefty. 

Exaftly at fix a-clock came WotCd-be in 
his Coach and fix, and found Sir Philips and 
his Lady, Goodlandj Pldlibella^ and Lucy 
ready to receive him ; Lucy as fine as a 
Dutchefs, and almoft as beautiful as fhe was 
before her Fall. All things were in ample 
Order for his Entertainment They pla/d 
till Supper was fervid in, which was be- 
tween eight and nine. The Treat was ve- 
ry feafonable and iplendid. Juft as the fe- 
cond Courfe was fet on the Table, they 
were all on a fudden furpriz'd, except 
Would-be^ with a Flourifh of Violins, and 
other Inftruments, which proceeded to en- 
tertain *em with the beft and neweft Airs 
in the laft new Plays, being then in the Year 
1683. The Ladies were curious to know to 
whom they ow^d the chearful part of their 
Entertainment: On which he call'd out. 
Hey ! TomFarmer! Aleworth! EccUs! Hall! 
and the reft of you ! Here's a Health to 
thefe Ladies, and all this honourable Com- 
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pany^^'^''Thcy bow'd ; he drank, and oim- 
manded another Glafs to be fill'd^ ^into 
which he put ibmething yet better than the 
Wme, I mean, ten Guineas: Here, T^Jjr- 
mer^ (faid he then) this for you and your 
Friends. We humbly thank the honoura- 
ble Mr. Would-be King. They all retum'd, 
and ftruck up with more Spritelinefs than 
before. For Gold and Wine, doubtlefsj 
are the beft Rofin for Muficians. ^ ' 

After Supper they took a hearty Glafs or 
two to the King, Queen, Duke, &c. And 
then the mighty Cake, teeming with the 
Fate of this extraordinary Perfonage, was 
brought in, the Muficians playing an Over- 
ture at theEntrance oftSM^AlimentalOracle; 
which was then cut and confulted, and the 
royal Bean and Pea fell to thofe to whom 
Sir P/iilip had defign^d 'em. Twas then the 
Knight began a merry Bumper, with three 
Huzza's, and. Long live King Would-be ! 
to Goodland^ who echo'd and pledged him, 
putting the Glafs about to the harmonious 
Attendants ; while the Ladies drank their 
own Quantities among themfelves. To his 
afore/aid Maje/ly. Then ofcourie you may 
believe Queen Lucy's Health went merrily 
round, with the lame Ceremony : After 
which he faluted his Royal Confort, and 
condefcended to do the fame Honoiu- to the 
two other Ladies. 

Then 



:• _-i" ■>' 



^ . : . . .^ ' King ,of 3 AA7 a m. : : 301 ^>^ 1 

-^^Then theT fell a dancing, Kke Lightning ; 
* I mean, they mov'd as fwift, and made 2- 

moft as little Noife ; But his Majefly was 
foon weary of that; for he long'd to be 
making love both to Philibella and Lucy^ 
who (believe me) that Night might well 
enough have pafled for a Queen, 

They fell then to Queftions and Com- 
mands ; to crofs Purpofes : I think a Thought^ 
whatisitUkefixz. In all which,his Would- be 
Majefty took the Opportunity of fhewing 
the Excellency of his Parts, as, How fit he 
was to govern ! How dextrous at mining 
and countermining I and. How he could 
reconcile the moft contrary and diftant 
Thoughts ! The Mufick, at laft, good as it 
was, grew troublefbme and too loud ; which 
made him difmifs them : And then he be- 
gan to this eflFedt, addrefling himfelf to PAi-' 
libella : Madam, had Fortune been juft, and 
were it poffible that the World Ihould be 
govem'd and influenced by two Suns, un- 
doubtedly we had all been Subjedts to you, 
from this Night's Chance, as well as to 
that Lady, who indeed alone can equal you 
in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you 
• fliare with her Majefly here prefent, who 
pnly could difpute it with you, and is only 
fuperior to you in Title. My Wife is infi- 
nitely obliged to your Majefly, (interrupted 
Sir Philip) who in my Opinion, has greater 
Charms, and more than both of them to- 



gether. You ought to tlunk fo. Sir Philip 
(returned the new dubb'd King) however 
you ihould not fo Jiberally have expre&d 
your ielf^ in Oppofitioh and Derogation to 
Majefty : — ^— Let me tell you 'tis a faucy 
Bolonds that thus has loosed yoiu* Tongue ! 
What think you, young Kinfman and 
Counfellor ? (faid he to Goodland.) With all 
RefpeA due to yoxu- facred Tide, (retum'd 
Valentine^ rifing and bowing) Sir Philip 
fpoke as became a truly afledtionate HiiC 
band ; and it had been Prefumption in him 
unpardonable, to have feem'd to prefer her* 
Majefty, or that other fweet Lady, in;his 
Thoughts, fince your Majefty has been 
pleas'd to fay fo much and fo particularly^of 
their Merits : 'T would appear as if he 
durft lift up his Eyes, with Thoughts too 
near the Heaven you only would enjoy. 
And only can deferve, you ftiould have ad- 
ded, (faid King^ no Xon^txWould-be!) Howl 
may it pleafe your Majefty (cry'd Friendly) 
both my Nieces I tho' you deferve ten thou- 
fand more, and better, would your Majefty 
enjoy them both ? Are they then both your 
Nieces ? (asked Chance's King). Yes, both 
Sir (returned the Knight,) her Majefty*s 
the eldeft, and in that Fortune has fhewn 
fome Juftice. So fhe has (reply'd the titu* 
lar Monarch :) My Lot is fair (purfu'd he) 
tho' I can be blefs'd but with one. 

Let 
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Lei Majejly with Majejly be joifCd^ v^j. 
To get and leave a Race of Kings behind. 

Come Madam (continued he, kiffing Lttcy) 
this, as an Eamefl of our future Endea- 
vours. I fear (return d the pretty Queen) 
your Majefty will forget the unhappy Star- 
tira^ when you return to the Embraces of 
your dear and beautiful Roxana. There is 
none beautiful but you (reply^d the titular 
King) unlefe this Lady, to whom I yet 
could pay my Vows moft zealoufly, were't 
not that Fortune has thus pre-engaged me. 
But, Madam (continued he) to ftiew that 
ftill you. hold our Royal Favour, and that, 
next to our Royal Confort, we efteem you, 
we greet you thus (kiffing Phtlibella;) and 
as a Signal of our continued Love, wear 
this rich Diamond : (here he put a Diamond 
Ring on her Finger, worth three hundred 
Pounds.) Your Majefty (purfu'd he toLucy) 
may pleafe to wear this Necklace, with this 
Locket of Emeralds. Your Majefty is 
bounteous as a God ! (faid Valeniifte.) Art 
thou in Want, young Spark? (ask'd the King 
of Bantam) VW. give thee an Eftate ftiall 
make thee merit the Miftrels of thy Vows, be 
fhe who fhe will That is my other Niece, 
Sir, (cry'd Friendly,) How! how! pre- 
fumptuous Youth I How are thy Eyes and 
Thoughts exalted? ha! ToBlifs your Majefty 
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;^ '• muft never hope for, (rcpl/d GoodlanH.\ '^'"^ 
How newt thou Creature of the baieft 
/ Mold ! . Not hope for what thou doft aipire 
to ! Mock-King; thou canft not, dar'ft not, 
. ihalt not hope it : (returned Valentine in a 
heat) Hold, Val. (cry'd Sir Philip) you 
grow warm, forget your Duty to their 
Majefties, and abufe your Friends, by ma- 
king us fufpeded. Good-night, dear PAt-- 
libella^ and my Queen I Madam, I am your 
Ladylhip's Servant ({aid Goodland:) Fare- 
wel Sir Philip : Adieu thou Pageant ! thou 
Property-King I I fhall fee thy Brother on 
the Stage ere long ; but firft Fll vifit thee : 
and in the mean time, by way of Return to 
thy proffered Eftate, I Ihall add a real Terri- 
tory to the reft of thy empty Titles ; for 
from thy Education, barbarous Manner of 
Converfation, and Complexion, I think I 
may juftiy proclaim thee, A!V«^ ^Bantam — 
So, /fail, King that Wou'd^be ! Hail, thou 
AV^^^Chriftmas! All hail, Wotid-ieKing 

of Bantam ^and fo he left 'em. 

They all feem'd amazed, and gaz'd on one 
another, without fpeaking a Syllable ; 'till 
Sir Philip broke the Charm, and figh'd out. 
Oh, the monftrous EfFedts of Paflion ! Say 
rather. Oh, the foolifh Effefts of a mean 
Education I (interrupted his Majefty of 
Bantam^ For Paflions were given us for 
Ufe, Reaibn to govern and dired us in the 
Ufe, and Education to cultivate and refine 

that 
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that Reafon. ^^But ^'(puHu'd he) for all his 
Impudence to me, which I fhall take a time 
to corredt, I am oblig'd to him, that at laft 
he has found me out a Kingdom to my Ti* 
tie ; and if I were Monarch of that Place 
(believe me. Ladies) I would make you all 
Princefles and Dutchefles ; and .thou, my 
old Companion, Friendly y fhouldft rule the 
Roafl with me. But thefe Ladies fhould 
be with us there, where we could erefl: 
Temples and Altars to 'em ; build Golden 

Palaces of Love, and Caftles In the Air 

(interrupted her Majefty, Lucy I. fmiling.) 
*Gad take me (cry*d King WotCd-be) thou 
dear Partner of my Greatnefs, and ftialt 
be, of all my Pleafures 1 thy prettyTatiri- 
cal Obfervation has oblig'd me beyond I- 
mitation. I think your Majefty is got into 
a Vein of Rhiming to-night, (faid Philadel- 
phia^ Ay ! Pox of that young infipid Fop, 
we could elfe have been as great as an Empe- 
ror of Chinay and as witty as Horace in his 
Wine ; but let him go, like a pragmatical, 
captious, giddy Fool as he is ! I fhaJl take a 
Time to fee him. Nay, Sir, (faid Philibella) 
he has promised your Majefty a Vifit in our 
Hearing. Come, Sir, I beg your Majefty 
to pledge me this Glafs to your long and 
happy Reign ; laying afide all Thoughts of 
ungovern'd Youth : Befides, this Diicourfe 
muft needs be ungrateftd to her Majefty, to 
whom, I fear, he will be ^marry^ within 
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this Month! 'S.o^\{Qxf^KingandnoKin£) 
married to my Queen ! I muft not, cannot 
fufFer it ! Pray reftrain your fclf a little, \ 
Sir, ({aid Sir Philip) and when once thefe ] 
Ladies have left us, I will difcourie your 1 
Majefty further about this Buiinefs. Well, \ 
pray Sir Philip^ (faid his Lady) let not your 
Worfhip be pleased to fit up too long for 
his Majefty : About five o'Clock I fhall ex- 
pedb you ; 'tis your old Hour. And yours. 
Madam, to wake to receive me coming to' 

Bed Your Ladyftiip underflands me, 

(j^tMrn^ friendly.) You're merry,myLove; 
you're merry, (cry'd Philadelphia :) Come 
Niece, to Bed! to Bed! Ay, (faid the 
Knight) Go, both of you and fleep toge- 
ther, if you can, without the Thoughts of 
a Lover, or a Husband. His Majefty was 
pleas'd to wifli them a good Repofe ; and 
io, with a Kifs, they parted for that time. 

Now we're alone (faid Sir Philip) let me 
affure you, Sir, I refent this Affront done 
to you by Mr. Goodland^ almoft as highly as 
you can: and tho' I can't wifli that you 
fhould take fuch Satisfadtion, as perhaps 
fome other hotter Sparks would; yet let 
me fay, his Mifcarriage ought not to go un- 
punifh'd in him. Fear not (reply'd t'other) > 
I fhall give him a Iharp LefTon. No Sir (re- 
turned Friendly) I would not have you think 
of a bloody Revenge ; for 'tis that which 
poflibly he defigns on you : I know hhn 
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brave as any iClaa However, were it con- 
venient that the Sword Ihould determine be- 
twixt you, you fhould not want mine : The 
AfFront is partly to me, fince done in- my 
Houfe ; but I've already laid down fafer 
Meafures for us, tho' of more fatal Confe- 
quence to him : that is, I've form'd them 
in my Thoughts. Difmifs your Coach and 
Equipage, all but one Servant, and I will 
difoourfe it to you at large. 'Tis now paft 
Twelve ; and if you pleafe, I would invite 
you to take up as eafy a Lodging here, as 
my Houfe will afFord. (Accordingly they 
were difmifs'd, and he proceeded :) — As 
I hinted to you before, he is in love with 
my youngeft Niece PldUbella ; but her For- 
tune not exceeding five hundred Pound, his 
Father will afluredly difinherit him, if he 
marries her : tho' he has given his Confent 
that he fhould marry her eldeft Sifter, whofe 
Father dying ere he knew his Wife was 
with child of the youngeft, left Lucy three 
thoufand Pounds, being as much as he 
thought convenient to match her handfom- 
ly ; and accordingly the Nuptials of young 
Goodland znd Lucy are to be celebrated next 
Ea/ler. They (hall not, if I can hinder 
them (interrupted his offended Majefly.) 
Never endeavour the Obftrudtion (faid the 
Knight) for PlI fhew you the Way to a dearer 
Vengeance : Women are Women, your Ma- 
jefly knows ; fhe may be won to your Em- 
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.braces before that time, and then you ante- 
-date him your Creature. A Cuckold, you 
mean (cry*d King in Fancy :) O exquifite 
•Revenge ! but can you confent that I fhould 
attempt it ? What is't to me ? We live not 
in Spain^ where all the Relations of the Fa- 
mily are obliged to vindicate a Whore : No, 
I would wound him in his moft tender Part. 
But how ihall we compafs it? (ask'd t'other.) 
Why thus, throw away three thoufand 
Pounds on the youngeft Sifter, as a Portion, 
to make her as happy as fhe can be in her 
new Lover Sir Frederick Flygold^ an extra- 
vagant young Fop, and wholly given over 
to Gaming ; fo, ten to one, but you may 
retrieve your Money of him, and have the 
two Sifters at your Devotion. Oh, thou 
my better Genius than that which was gi- 
ven to me by Heaven at my Birth ! What 
Thanks, what Praifes ftiall I return and fing 
to thee for this ! (cry'd King Conundrtint.) 
No Thanks, no Praifes, I befeech your Ma- 
jefty, fince in this I gratify my felf — You 
think I am your Friend ? and, you will a- 
gree to this ? (faid Friendly ^ by way of 
Queftion.) Moft readily, (retum'd the 
Fop King :) Would it were broad Day, 
that I might fend for the Money to my Ban- 
ker's ; for in all my Life, in all my Frolicks, 
Encounters and Extravagances, I never had 
one fo gratefuly and fo pleafant as this will 
be, if you are in earneft, to gratify both 
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my Love and Revenge I That I am ip ear- 
neft, you will not doubt, when you fee with 
what Application I fhall purfue my Dcfign: 
In the mean Timt,Afy Du/y toyourMajeJly; 
To our good Succefs m this Affair. While he 
drank, t'other return d, With all my Heart ; 
and pledg'd him. Then Friendly began a- 
frefli : Leave the whole Management of this 
to me ; only one thing more I think necef- 
fary> that you make a Prefent of five hun- 
dred Guineas to her Majefty, the Bride that 
muft be. By all means (returned the weal- 
thy King oi Bantam ;) I had fo defign'd be- 
fore. Well Sir (faid Sir Philip) what think 
you of a fet Party or two at Piquety to pais 
away a few Hours, till we can fleep ? A fea- 
fonable and welcome Propofition (return'd 
the King ;) but I won't play above twenty 
Guineas the Game, and forty the Lurch. 
Agreed (faid Friendly ;) firft call in your 
Servant ; mine is here already. The Slave 
came in, and they began, with unequal For- 
tune at firft ; for the Knight had loft a hun- 
dred Guineas to Majefty, which he paid 
in Specie; and then proposed fifty Gui- 
neas the Game, and a hundred the Lurch. 
To which t'other confented ; and without 
winning more than three Games, and thofe 
not together, made ftiift to get three thou- 
fand two hundred Guineas in debt to Sir 
Pliilip ; for which Majefty was pleas'd to 

give 
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give him Bond, whether Friendly would or , ^ 
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: - SeaVd and delivered in the Prejeiice of, 
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'1'. The Mark of r^F.; Will. Watchful. 

And, (S) Sim. Slyboots. 

A couple of delicate Beagle, their mighty 
Attendants. 

It was then about the Hour that Sir Phi- 
lip's (and, it may be, other Ladies) began 
to yawn and ftretch ; when the Spirits re- 
frefli'd, trouPd about, and tickled the Blood 
with Defires of Adion ; which made Ma- 
jefty and Worihip think of a Retreat to 
Bed : isrhere in lefs than half an Hour, or 
before ever he cou^d fay his Prayers, Fm fore 
the firft fell faft aflecp ; but the laft, per- 
haps, paid his accuftom'd Devotion, ere 
he begun his Progrefs to the Shadow of 
Death. However, he waked earlier than 
his Cully Majefly, and got up to receive 
young Goodland^ who came according to his 
Word, with the firft Opportunity. Sir Phi-- 
lip received him with more than ufual Joy, 
tho' not with greater Kindnefe, and let him 
know every Syllable and Accident that had 
pafs'd between them till they went to Bed : ' ■ 
which you may believe was not a little plea- 
fantly furprizing to Valeniiney who began 
then to have fome Affurance of his Happi- 
nefs with Philibella. His Friend told him, 

that 
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that he muft now be reconcil'd to his Mock- 
Majejly, tho' with fome Difficulty ; and fo 
taking one hearty Glafs a-piece, he left Va- 
lentine in the Parlour to carry the ungrate- 
ful News of his Vifit to him that Morning. 
King — was in an odd fort of taking, when 
he heard that Vale7itine was below ; and had 
been, as Sir Philip informed MajeJly^zX. Ma- 
je/iys Palace, to enquire for him there : But 
when he told him, that he had already 
fchool'd him on his own Behalf for the Af- 
front done in his Houfe, and that he be- 
lieved he could bring his Majefty ofF without 
any lofs of prefent Honour, his Countenance 
vifibly difcover d his paft Fear, and prefent 
Satisfadtion ; which was much encreas'd 
too, when Friendly fhewing him his Bond 
for the Money he won of him at play, let 
him know, that if he paid three thoufand 
Guineas to PJiilibella^ he would immediately 
deliver him up his Bond, and not expeft 
the two hundred Guineas overplus. His 
Majefty of Bantam was then in fo gooid a 
Humour, that he could have made Love to 
Sir Philip ; nay, I believe he could have 
kifs'd Valentine^ inftead of feeming angry. 
Down they came, and faluted like Gentle- 
men: But after the Greeting was ovtx ^Good- 
land began to talk fomething of Affront, 
Satisfadtion, Honour, ^c. when immedi- 
ately Friendly interpos d, and after a little 
feeming Uneafinefs and Reludlancy, recon- 
cile^ 
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cird the hot and cholerick Youth to the 
cold phlegmatick King. 

Peace was no fooner prodaim'd, dian the 
King oi Bantam took his Rival and late An- 
tagonift with him in his own Coach, not ex* 
eluding ^\r Philip by any means, to Locke fs^ 
where they din'd : Thence he would have 
'em to Court with him, where he met the 
Lady Flippant^ the Lady Harpy ^ the Lady 
Crocodile, Madam TattUmore^ MASsA/ed/er^ 
Mrs. Gingerly y a rich Grocer's Wife, and 
fome others, befides Knights and Gentle- 
men of as good Humours as the Ladies ; all 
whom he invited to a Ball at his own Houfc, 
the Night following ; his own Lady being 
then in the Country. Madam Tattlemore^ 
I think, was the firft he fpoke to in Court, 
and whom firft he furpriz'd with the happy- 
News of his Advancement to the Title of 
King oi Bantam. How wondrous hafty was 
(he to be gone, as foon as fhe heard it ! 'Twas 
not in her Power, becaufe not in her Nature 
to ftay long enough to take a civil Leave of 
the Company ; but away fhe flew, big with 
the empty Title of a fantaftick King, pro- 
claiming it to every one of her Acquain- 
tance, as fhe pafTed through every Room, till 
fhe came to the Pre/ence-Chamder^ where 
fhe only whifper'd it ; but her Whifpers 
made above half the honourable Company- 
quit the Prefence of the King of Great- 
Britain, to go make their Court to his 

Majefty 
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.Majefty of Bantam : fome cry'd, G^^ ^^^ 
jf{7«r Majefty / Some Z^w^ /m^^ tlie King of 
Bantam I Others, Ml Hail to your Sacred . - 
Majejly I In fhort, he was congratulated 
on all Sides. Indeed I don't hear that his 
Majefty King C/iarleslI. ever fent an Am- 
baflador to compliment him ; tho' poffibly, 
he faluted him by his Title the firft time 
he faw him afterwards : For, you know, 
he is a wonderful good-natur'd and well- 
bred Gentleman. 

After he thought the Court of England 
was univerlally acquainted with his mighty 
Honour, he was pleased to think fit to retire 
to his own more private Palace, with Sir 
Philip and Goodla7tdy whom he entertained 
that Night very handfomly, till about feven 
o'clock ; when they went together to the 
Play, which was that Night, A King and no 
King. His Attendant-Friends could not 
forbear fmiling, to think how aptly the Ti- 
tle of the Play fuited his Circumftances. 
Nor could he choofe but take Notice of it 
behind the Scenes, between Jeft and Eameft ; 
telling the Players how kind Fortune had 
been the Night paft, in difpofing the Bean 
to him ; and juftifying what one of her Pro- 
phetefles had foretold ibme Years fince. I 
Ihall now no more regard (iaid he) that old 
doating Fellow Pythagoras's Saying, Abfti-- 
neto a Fadisy That is, (added he, by way of 
Conftruftion) Abjiain from Beans : for I 
find the Excellency of '^ra vcl C-iSftsa 'w^^ 

Vol. II. O XS>&Nss.% 



■^Pl 






314 TAe CouKT o/jAe .. . . 

Diflies ; from the firft, they infpire the 
Soul with mighty Thoughts ; and from the 
laft our Bodies receive a ibrong and whole- 
fom Nouriihment That is, ((aid a Wag 
among thofe fharp Youths, 1 think 'twas 
my Friend the Count) thefe pufF you up 
in Mind, Sir, thofe in Body. They had 
ibme further Difcourfe among the Nymphs 
of the Stage, ere they went into the Pit ; 
where Sir Philip fpread the News of his 
Friend's Acceffion to the Title, tho' not 
yet to the Throne of Bantam ; upon which 
he was there again complimented on that 
Occafion. Several of the Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen who faluted him, he invited to the 
next Night's Ball at his Palace, 

The Play done, they took each of them 
a Bottle at the Rofe^ and parted till Seven 
the Night following ; which came not 
fooner than defired : for he had taken iiich 
Care, that all Things were in readinefs before 
Eight, only he was not to expedt the Mu- 
lick till the End of the Play. About Nine, 
Sir Philips his Lady, Goodlandj Pfdlibella, 
and Lucy came. Sir Philip return'd himRabe^ 
laisy which he had borrowed of him, where- 
in the Knight had written, in an old odd 
fort of a Charader, this Prophecy of his 
own making ; with which he furpriz'd the 
Majefty of Bantam^ who voVd he had ne- 
ver taken Notice of it before ; but he faid, 
he perceived it had been long written, by 

the 
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the Charadler ; and here it follows, as near 
' as I can remember : -■'-■ : ; - ii'.?:- 

*>4 ■ . . .. ^ -- - - • ^.- ** ; • r>.K. 

JV/ien MJis^. come h. de/ore, ■-■'-- 

Three XXXV, two II.V ^//^ one L more; //a > 
7^4^;^ KTN G, //i^' «{?z£; ^?// Name to thee. 
Shall both thy Name and Title be. 

They had hardly made an End of reading 
it, ere the whole Company, and more than 
he had invited, came in, and were received 
with a great deal of Formality and Magni- 
ficence. Lucy was there attended as his 
Queen ; and Philibellay as the Princefe her 
Sifter. They danc'd then till they were 
weary ; and afterwards retired to another 
large Room, where they found the Tables 
fpread and furniftied with all the moft fea- 
fonable cold Meat ; which was fucceeded 
by the choiceft Fruits, and the richeft De- 
fert of Sweetmeats that Luxury could think . 
on, or at leaft that this Town could af- 
ford. The Wines were all moft excellent 
in their Kind ; and their Spirits flew about 
thro' every Comer of the Houfe : There 
^ was fcarce a Spark fober in the whole Com- 
pany, with drinking repeated GlafTes to 
the Health of the King of Bantam^ and his 
Royal Confort, with the Princefs Phili-- 
bella% who fat together under a Royal 
Canopy of State, his Majefty between the 
two beautiful Sifters : only Friendly and 

O a GoodlanndL 
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Goodland wifely managed that part of the 
. Engagement where they were concern'd, 
^and preferv'd themfelves from the Heat of 
the Debauch. .- '^d 

' Between Three and Four moft of them 
began to draw off, laden with Fruit and 
Sweetmeats, and rich Favours composed of 
Yellow, Green, Red and White, the Co- 
lours of his new Majefty of Bantam. Before 
Five they were left to themfelves ; when 
the hsAy Friendly was difcompos'd, for 
want of Sleep, and her ufual Cordial^ 
which obliged Sir Philip to wait on her 
Home, with his two Nieces : But his Ma- 
jefty would by no means part with Good-- 
land ; whom, before Nine that Morning, 
he made as drunk as a Lord, and by Confe- 
quence, one of his Peers ; for Majefty was 
then, indeed, as great as an Emperor : He 
fancy'd himfelf A lexander^ and young Va-- 
lentine his Hephejlion; and did fo be-bufs 
him, that the young Gentleman fear'd he 
was fallen into the Hands of an Italian. 
However, by the kind Perfuafions of his 
condefcending and diflembling Majefty, he . 
ventured to go into Bed with him ; where 
King Wotid-be fell afleep, hand-over-head : 
and not long after, Goodland^ his new-made 
Peer, foUow'd him to the cool Retreats of 
Morplieus. 

About Three the next Afternoon they 
both wak'd, as by confent, and called to 

drefe. 



'-•••.• •*■*■ *k.*i 






I 



?iap>.v^»» .iM9r.TK< v-^*«'?w**"?r**-'*\'' ■■••'*• *"^ "^ •■->.*^<«^.w.»^>iyFi » « 



■11^ ■ii»M ; » y i .jit i» ^..g^ i i> jj, Ml ^y i^|pi^|BjlBWi^a|[^|^Hfiy^^ 

•• ■ ■..••. -■•»-«.■■».<..•■« 



* drefs. . :An3 after that Bufinefs was over, I -I 
think they fwallow'd each of *em a Pint of 
Old-Hock^ with a little Sugar, by the way 
of healing. Their Coaches were got ready 
in the mean time; but the Peer was for- 
ced to accept of the Honour of being car- 
ried in his Majefty's to Sir Philip's^ whom 
they found juft rifen from Dinner, with 
Philadelphia and his two Nieces. They fat 
down, and ask'd for fomething to relifti a 
Glafs of Wine, and Sir Philip order'd a cold 
Chine to be fet before 'em, of which they 
eat about an Ounce a-piece ; but they 
drank more by half, I dare fay. 

After their little Repaft, Friendly call'd 
the Would'be- Monarch afide, and told him, 
'that he would have him go to the Play that 
Night, which was, The London-Ctukolds ; 
promising to meet him there in lefs than 
half an Hour after his Departure : telling 
him withal, that he would furprize him 
with a much better Entertainment than 
the Stage afforded. il/iz7g/?y took the Hint, 
imagining, and that rightly, that the 
Knight had fome Intrigue in his Head, for 
the Promotion of the Commonwealth of 
Cuckoldom : In order therefore to his Ad- 
vice, he took his leave about a quarter of 
an Hour after. 

When he was gone. Sir Philip thus be- 
fpoke his pretended Niece : Madam, I 
hope your Majcfty will not refufe me the 



Honour of .waidne on you to a Place whdre 
you will meet with better Entertainment 
than your Majefty can expeft from the beft 
Comedy in Chriftendom. Val^ (continued 
he) you muft go with us, to fecure me a- 
eamft the Jealoufy of my Wife. That, 
mdeed (returned his Lady) is very mate- 
rial ; and you are mightily concem'd not 
to give me Occafion, I muft own. You fee 

I am now, (replied he :) But come I on 

with Hoods and Scarf ! (purfued he, to 
Laicy^ Then addreffing himfelf again to 
his Lady ; Madam, (faid he) we'll wait 
on you. In lefs Time than I could have 
drank a Bottle to my Share, the Coach was 
got ready, and on they drove to the Play- 
Houfe. By the way, faid Friendly to VaL — 
Your Honour, noble Peer, muft be fet 
down at Long's ; for only Lucy and I muft 
be feen to his Majefty of Bantam : And 
now, I doubt not, you underftand what you 
muft truft to. — To be robb'd of her Ma- 
jefty's Company, I warrant (returned the 
other) for thefe long three Hours. Why 
(cry'd Lticy) you don't mean, I hope, to 
leave me with his Majefty of Bantam ? 'Tis 
for thy Good, Child ! 'Tis for thy Good 
(return'd Friendly.) To the Ro/e they got 
then ; where Goodland alighted, and ex- 
peded Sir Philip ; who led Ltuy into the 
King's Box, to his new Majefty; where, 
after the fir ft Scene, he left them together. 

The 
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vThc over-j5y*d fantaftick Monarch would 
fain ' have faid fome fine obliging Things . 
to the Knight, as he was going out ; but 
Friendly s Hafte prevented 'em, who went 
direftly to Valentine^ took one Glafe, calFd 
a Reckoning, mounted his Chariot, and a- 
way Home they came : where I believe he 
was welcome to his Lady ; for I never 
heard any thing to the contrary. 

In the mean Time, his Majefty had not 
the Patience to ftay out half the Play, at 
which he was faluted by above twenty Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies by his new and mighty 
Title : but out he led Mifs Majefty ere the 
third A<51 was half done ; pretending, that 
it was fo damn'd a bawdy Play, that he 
knew her Modefty had been already but too 
much offended at it ; fo into his Coach he 
got her. When they were feated, ftie told 
him fhe would go to no Place with him, but 
to the Lodgings her Mother had taken for 
her, when fhe firfl came to Town, and 
which flill fhe kept. Your Mother, Ma- 
dam, (cry'd he) why, is Sir Philip^s Sifler 
living then ? His Brother's Widow is, Sir, 
(fhe replyU) Is fhe there? (he ask^d) 
No, Sir, (fhe returned ;) fhe is in the Coun- 
try. Oh, then we will go thither to chufe. 
The Coach-man was then ordered to drive 
to yermain-Street ; where, when he came in 
to the Lodgings, he found 'em very rich and 
modifhly furnifh'd. He prefently caird one 
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'of his Slaves, and whifper'd him to get 
three or four pretty Diihes for Supper ; and 
then getting a Pen, Ink and Paper, writ a 
Note to C — d the Goldfmith with Temple- 
Bar, for five hundred Guineas ; which • 
Wfl/^-^^/broughthim, in le{s than an Hour's 
time, when they were juft in the Height of 
Supper ; Lucy having invited her Landlady, 
for the better Colour of the Matter. His 
Baniamite Majefty took the Gold from his 
Slave, and threw it by him in the Window, " 
that iacy might take Notice of it; (which 
you may aflure your felf fhe did, and after 
Supper winfc'd on the goodly Matron of the 
Houfe to retire, which fhe immediately o- 
bey'd.) Then his Mdefty began his Court 
very earnelUy and hotly, throwing the na- 
ked Guineas into her Lap : which me feem'd 
to refufe with much Diidain ; but upon his 
repeated Promifes, confirm'd by unheard of 
Oaths and Imprecations, that he would 
give her Sifter three thoufand Guineas to 
her Portion, ftie began by Degrees to mollify, 
and let the Gold lie quiedy in her Lap : And 
the next Night, after he had drawn Notes 
on two or three of his Bankers, for the 
Payment of three thoufand Guineas to Sir 
Philip, or Order, and receiv'd his own Bond, 
made for what he had lofl. at Play, from 
Friendly, fhe made no great Difficulty to ad- 
mit his Majcily to her Bed. Where I think 
fit 




King of C& A Njr A.M. ^v-=>33i 5^^^ 

fit to leave 'em for the prefent ; for (per- - 

haps) they had fome private Bufinefs. --^^ 
,«The next Morning before the Titular 
King was (I won't (ay up, or ftirring, but) 
out of Bed, young Goodlandsind Philibella 
were privately marry'd ; the Bills being all 
accepted and paid in two Days Time. As 
Toon as ever the fantaftick Monarch could 
find in his Heart to divorce himfelf from 
the dear and charming Embraces . of his 
beautiful Bedfellow, he came flying to Sir 
Philips with all the Hafte that Imagination 
big with Pleafure could infpire him with, 
to difcharge it felf to a fuppos'd Friend. 
The Knight told him, that he was really 
much troubled to find that his Niece had 
yielded fo foon and eafily to him ; however, 
he wiih'd him Joy : To which the other 
retum'd, that he could never want it, 
whilft he had the Command of fo much 
Beauty, and that without the ungrateful Ob- 
ligations of Matrimony, which certainly are 
the mofl: naufeous, hateful, pernicious and 
deftruftive of Love imaginable. Think you 
fo. Sir ? (ask'd the Knight ;) we fhall hear 
what a Friend of mine will fay on fuch an 
Occafion, to-morrow about this Time : but 
I befeech your Majefly to conceal your Sen- 
timents of it to him, left you make him as 
uneafy as you feem to be in that Circum- 
ftance. Be aflur'd I will, (returned the o- 
ther :) But when fhall I fee the fweet, the 
i_a O 5 ^^-^x^ 
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dear^the blooming, the ch2iTmxigPhtli6ellaf 
She will be with us at Dinner. • Where's 
her Majefty ? (ask'd Sir Philip) Had you en- 
quired before, ihe had been here ; for, look, 
mecomesi Friendly feems to regard herwith 
a Kind of Difbl^ure, and whifper'd Ma- 
jefty, that he mould expreis no particular 
Symptoms of Familiarity with Ijuy in his 
Houfe, at any Time, efpccially when Good- 
land was there, as then he was above with 
his Lady and Philibellay who came down 
prefently after to Dinner. 

About Four o'Clock, as his Majefty hgd 
intrigu'd with her, Ltuy took a Hackney- 
Coachi and went to her Lodgings ; whither, 
about an Hour after, he followed her. Next 
Morning, at nine, he came to Friendly s^ who 
carry'd him up to fee his new-married 
Friends — But (O Damnation to Thoughts !) 
what Torments did he feel, when he few 
young Goodland^xA Philibella in Bed toge- 
ther ; the laft of which returned him hmn- 
ble and hearty Thanks for her Portion and 
Husband, as the firft did for his Wife. He 
fhook his Head at Sir Philip^ and without 
fpeaking one Word, left 'em, and hurr/d 
to Lucyy to lament the ill Treatment he 
had met with from Friendly. They coo'd 
and biird as long as he was able ; fhe (iweet 
Hypocrite) feeming to bemoan his Mif- 
fortunes ; which he took fo kindly, that 
when he left her^ which was about three in 

the 



I 
1 



IMMMViVHH 



' T.tWH S^ — . 1 !* ^►jTT^.';- rtfy-jf*. «■<«-> ■ *n_' ,-yx:*«i--=Ti-i» ;4 .»-• 









., ^ JSng^ ^Bantam.. ^^^23 

• • . • r 

the Aftemodh, he caus'd a Scrivener to 
, draw up an Inftrument, wherein he fettled 
a hundred Pounds a Year on JLtuy for her 
Life, and gave her a hundred Guineas more 
againft her Lying-in : (For fhe told him, 
and indeed 'twas true, that fhe was with 
child, and knew her felf to be fo from a very- 
good Reafon ) And indeed fhe was fo 

— by the Friendly Knight. When he re- 
txim'd to her, he threw the obliging Inftru- 
ment into her Lap ; (it feems, he had a par- 
ticular Kindnefs for that Place ) then 

called for Wine, and fomething to eat ; for 
he had not drank a Pint to his Share all the 
Day, (tho' he had ply'd it at the Chocolate- 
Houfe. — ) The Landlady, who was in- 
vited to flip with 'em, bid *em good-night, 
about eleven ; when they went to bed, and 
partly flept till about fix ; when they were 
entertained by fome Gentiemen of their Ac- 
quaintance, who play'd and fung very finely, 
by way of Epithalandum^ thefe Words and 
more : 

• ■ 

• y^ l^ great Bantam ! 
Live hngy love and wanton ! 
And thy Royal Confort ! 
For both are of one Sort^ &c. 

The reft I have forgot. He took fome Offence 
at the Words ; but more at the Vifit that 
Sir Philips and Goodland^ made him, about 
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^an Hour after, who found him in Bed with 
. his Royal Confort ; and after having wiih'd 
'em Joy^ and thrown their Majefties own \ 
Shoes and Stockings at their Head, retired. / 
This gave Monarch in Fancy fo great a Cau- 1 
tion, that he took his Royal Confort into t 
• the Country, (but above forty Miles off the 
Place where his own Lady was) where, in 
lefs than eight Months, (he was deliver d of 
a Princely Babe, who vras Chriften'd by the 
Heathenifh Name of Hayoumorecake Ban- ' 
tam^ while her Majefty lay in like a pretty 
Queen. 
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THE 



ADVENTURE 



OF THE 



BLACK LADY. 




BOUT the Beginning of laft 
yune (as near as I can remem- 
ber) Bellamora came to Town 
from Hampjhire^ and was obli- 
ged to lodge the firft Night at 
the fame Inn where the Stage - 
Coach fet up. The next Day fhe took Coach 
for Covent'GardeUy^hsxt, ftie thought to find 
Madam Brightly ^ a Relation of hers, with 
whom fhe defign'd to continue for about 
half a Year undifcoverM, if poflible, by her 
Friends in the Country : and ordered there- 
fore her Trunk, with her Clothes, and 
moft of her Money and Jewels, to be 



brought after her to Madame Brightl^% by 
a ftrange Porter, whom (he fpoke to in the 
Street as fhe was taking Coach ; being ut- 
terly unacquainted with the neat Praftices 
of this fine City, When flie came to 
Btidgas-Street, where indeed her Coufin 
had lodged near three, or four Years ftnce^ 
ihe was ftrangely furprized that fhe could 
not leam any thing of her ; no, nor & 
much as meet with any one that had ever . 
heard of her Coufin's Name : Till, at la^ 
defcribing Madam Brightly to one of the 
Houfe-keepers in that Place, he told her, 
that there was fuch a kind of Lady, whom 
he had fomedmes ieen there about a Year 
and a half ago ; but that he believed flit 
was married and remov'd towards Soha» 
In this Perplexity ftie quite forgot her 
Trunk and Money, di'f, and wander'd in 
her Hackney-Coach all over St. ^wWsPa* 
nfh ; inquiring for Madam Brightly, (till 
defcribing her Perfon, but in vain ; for no 
Soul could give her any Tale or Tidings 
of fuch a Lady. After ftie had thus fruit- 
lefly rambled, till Hie, the Coachman, and 
the very Horles were even tired, by good 
Fortune for her, flie happen'd on a private 
Houfe, where lived a good, difcreet, aiw 
cient Gentlewoman, who was fallen to De- 
cay, and forc'd to let Lodgings for the beft 
Part of her livelihood : From whom fhe un- 
derflood, that there was fuch a kind of Lady, 
who 
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.: - who, had laiff there fomcwhat more than" 
a Twelvemonth, being near three Months 
after fhe was married ; but that fhe was 
now gone abroad with the Gentleman her 
Husband, either to the Plajr, or to take the 
frefh Air ; and fhe believed would not return 
till Night This Difcourfe of the good Gen- 
tlewoman's fo elevated ^^/^;;f^?r^'s drooping 
Spirits, that after fhe had beg'd the liberty 
of flaying there till they came home, fhe 
difcharg'd the Coachman in all hafte, flill 
forgetting her Trunk, and the more valu- 
able Furniture of it. 

When they were alone, Bellamora defired 
fhe might be permitted the Freedom to fend 
for a Pint of Sack ; which, with fome little 
Difficulty, was at laft allowed her. They be- 
gan then to chat for a matter of half an Hour 
of things indifferent : and at length the an- 
cient Gentlewoman ask'd the fair Innocent 
(I muft not fay foolifh) one, of what Coun- 
try, and what her Name was : to both 
which fhe anfwer^d diredtly and truly, tho' 
it might have proved not difcreetly. She 
j then enquired of Bellamora if her Parents 
I were living, and the Occafion of her coming 
to Town, The fair unthinking Creature 
reply'd, that her Father and Mother were 
both dead ; and that fhe had efcap'd from 
her Uncle, under the pretence of making 
a Vifit to a young Lady, her Coufin, who 
was lately married, and Uv'd above twenty 

. Miles 
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'v-MUcs from 'her .Uncle's, in the Road to ' 
London^ and that the Caufe of her quitting J 
the Country^ was to avoid the hated Impor- ] 
tunities of a Gentleman^ whoie pretended J 
Love to her (he fear'd had been her eternal \ 
Ruin. At which fhe wept and figh'd moft \ 
extravagantly. The difcreet Gentlewoman 
endeavoured to comfort her by all the fofteft 
and moft powerful Arguments in her Capa- 
city; promifing her all the friendly Affif- 
tance that fhe could expeft from her^ during ' 
Bellamara!s flay in Town : which fhe did 
with fo much Earneftnefs, and vifible Inte- 
grity, that the pretty innocent Creature 
was going to make her a full and real Dif- 
covery of her imaginary infupportable Mif- 
fortunes ; and (doubtlefs) had done it, had ' 
fhe not been prevented by the Return of the 
Lady, whom fhe hop'd to have found her 
Coufin Brightly. The Gentleman her Huf- 
band juft faw her within Doors, and orderd 
the Coach to drive to fome of his Bottle- 
Companions ; which gave the Women the 
. better Opportunity of entertaining one a- 
nether, which happened to be with fome 
Surprize on all Sides. As the Lady was go- b 
ing up into her Apartment, the Gentlewo- { 

man oftheHoufetoldher there was a young " ( 
Lady in the Parlour, who came out of the 
Country that very Day on purpofe to vifit \ 
her : The Lady ftept immediately to fee ( 

who it was, and Bellamora approaching to ; 

receive 










receive her nop'd-for Coufin, ftop'd on the '- 
fudden juft as ftie came to her ; and figh'd 
out aloud. Ah, Madam! I am loft — It is 
not your Ladyfhip I feek. No, Madam (re- . 
tum'd the other) I am apt to think you did 
not intend me this Honour. But you are 
as welcome to me, as you could be to the . 
deareft of your Acquaintance : Have you 
forgot me, Madame Bellamora ? (continued 
fhe.) That Name ftartled the other : 
However, it was with a kind of Joy. Alas ! 
Madam, (replied the young one) I now re- 
member that I have been fo happy to have 
feen you ; but where and when, my Memo- 
ry can't tell me. 'Tis indeed fome Years 
fince, (returned the Lady) But of that a- 
nother time. — Mean while, if you are 
unprovided of a Lodging, I dare undertake, 
you fhall be welcome to this Gentlewoman. 
The Unfortunate retum'd her Thanks ; and * 
whilft a Chamber was preparing for her, 
the Lady entertained her in her own. A- 
bout Ten o'Clock they parted, Bellamora 
being conduded. to her Lodging by the 
Miftrefs of the Houfe, who then left her 
to take what Reft flie could amidft her fo 
many Misfortunes ; returning to the other 
Lady, who defir'd her to fearch into the 
Caufe of Bellamords Retreat to Town. 

The next Morning the good Gentlewo- 
man of the Houfe coming up to her, found 
Bellamora almoft drown'd in Tears, which 

by 
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by many kind and (weet Words ihe at laft r 
ftopp'd ; and asking whence (b great Signs . 
of Sorrow fhould proceed^ voVd a moft^ 

Erofound Secrecy if ihe would difcover to . 
er their j[Occanon ; which, after ibme lit- ^^ 

tie Reludtancy, ihe did, in this manner. 

I was courtol (faid ihe) above three Years 
ago, when my Mother was yet living, by 
one Mr. Fondlove^ a Gentleman of good E- 
ftate, and true Worth ; and one who, I 
dare believe, did then really love me : He ' 
continued his Pailion for me, with all the 
eameft and honefl Sollicitations imaginable, 
till fome Months before my Mother's Death; 
who, at that time, was moil deiirous to fee 
me difpofed of in Marriage to another Gen- 
tleman, of much better Eftate than Mr. 
Fondlove ; but one whofe Perfon and Hu- 
mour did by no means hit with my Inclina- 
tions : And this gave Fondlove the .imhappy 
Advantage over me. For, finding me one 
Day all alone in my Chamber, and lying on 
my Bed, in as mournful and wretched a 
Condition to my then fooliih Apprehenfion, 
as now I am, he urged his Paffion with fuch 
Violence, and accurfed Succefs for me, with 
reiterated Promifes of Marriage, whenfo- 
ever I pleas'd to challenge 'em, which he 
bound with the moft facred Oaths, and moft 
dreadful Execrations : that partly with my 
Averfion to the other, and partly with my 
Inclinations to pity him, I ruined my felf. — / 

Here I 

I 
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Here fhe relaps'd into a greater Extrava- ^ 
gance of Grief than before ; which was fo ex- 
• treme that it did not continue long. When 
therefore fhe was pretty well come to herfelf, 
the antient Gentlewoman ask'd her, why fhe 
imagined her felf ruin'd : To which fhe an- 
fwer'd, I am great with Child by him. Ma- 
dam, and wonder you did not perceive it 
lafl Night. Alas ! I have not a Month to go : 
. I am afham'd, ruin'd, and damn'd, I fear, 
for ever lofl. Oh ! fie, Madam, think not 
fo, (faid the other) for the Gentleman may 
yet prove true, and marry you. Ay, Ma- 
dam (replied Bellamord) I doubt not that 
he would marry me ; for foon after my Mo- 
ther s Death, when I came to be at my own 
Difpofal, which happen d about two Months 
after, he ofFerM, nay mofl earnefUy folli- * 
cited me to it, which fliU he perfeveres to 
do. This is flrange ! (returned the other) 
and it appears to me to be your own Fault, 
that you are yet miferable. Why did you 
not, or why will you not confent to your 
own Happinefs % Alas ! (cry'd Bellamord) 
'tis the only Thing I dread in this World : 
For, I am certain, he can never love me af- 
ter. Befides, ever fince I have abhorr'd the 
Sight of him : and this is the only Caufe that 
obliges me to forfake my Uncle, and all my 
Friends and Relations in the Country, ho- 
ping in this populous and publick Place to 
be mofl private, efpecially. Madam, in 

your 
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your Houfe, and in your Fidelity and Dif- 
credon. Of the laft you may aiTure your 
{elf, Madam^ (faid the other:) but what 1 

Frovifion have you made for the Reception f 

of the young Stranger that you carry about 
you ? Ah, Madam ! (cryd Bellatnora) you 
have brought to my Mind another Misfor- 
3^ fortune : Then fhe acquainted her with the 
(uppos'd lofe of her Money and Jewels, 
telling her withall, that fhe had but three 
Guineas and fome Silver left, and the Rings 
ihe wore, in her prefent Pofleffion. The 
good Gentlewoman of the Houfe told her, 
me would fend to enquire at the Inn where 
ihe lay the firft Night me came to Town ; for, 
haply, they might give fome Account of 
the Porter to whom fhe had entrufted her 
Trunk ; and withal repeated her Promife 
of all the Help in her Power, and for that 
time left her much more composed than fhe 
found her. The good Gentlewoman went 
diredlly to the other Lady, her Lodger, to 
whom fhe recounted Bellamara^s mournflil 
Confeffion ; at which the Lady appeared 
mightily concerned : and at lafl fhe told 
her Landlady, that fhe would take Care 
that Bellatnora fhould lie in according to 
her Quality: For, added fhe, the Child, 
it feems, is my own Brother s. 

As foon as fhe had din'd, fhe went to 
the Exchange^ and bought Child-bed Li- 
nen ; but defired that Bellatnora might not 

have 
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have the leaft Notice of it: And at her 
return difpatch'd a Letter to her Brother 
Foftdlove in Hampjkire^ with an Account of 
every Particular ; which foon brought him 
up to Town, without latisfying any of his or 
her Friends with the Reafon of his fudden 
Departure. Mean while, the good Gentle- 
woman of the Houfe had fent to the Star^ 
Inn onFi/Ii-Jlreet'-Hill^to demand theTrunk, 
which fhe rightly fuppos'd to have been 
carried back thither : For by good Luck, it 
was a Fellow that ply'd thereabouts, who 
brought it to Bellamord!% Lodgings that 
very Night, but unknown to her. Fond- 
love no fooner got to London^ but he pofts 
to his Sifter's Lodgings, where he was ad- 
vis'd not to be feen of Bellamora till they 
had worked farther upon her, which the 
Landlady began in this manner ; Ihe told 
her. that her Thmgs were 'mifcarried, and 
fhe fear'd, loft ; that fhe had but a little 
Money her felf, and if the Overfeers of the 
Poor (jufUy fo called from their over-look- 
ing *em) fhould have the leaft Sufpicion 
of a fbrange and unmarried Perfon, who 
was entertain'd in her Houfe big with 
Child, and fo near her Time as Bellamora 
was, fhe fhould be troubled, if they could 
not give Security to the Parifh of twenty 
or thirty Pounds, that they fhould not 
fufFer by her, which fhe could not; or 

other- 
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?.'othcrwifc flic niuft be fcnt to the Houfe of 
;^ CorreAion, and her Child to a Farifli- . | 
7'Nurfc, -'This Difcourfe, one may imagine, 
-^was very dreadful to a Perfon of^ her 
Youth, Beauty, Education, Family and 
Efkate : However, ftxe refolutely protefted, 
that flxe had rather imdergo all this, than 
be expos'd to the Scorn of her Friends and 
Relations in the Country. The other told 
her then, that ihe muft write down to her 
Uncle a Farewell-Letter, as if ftie were juft * 
going aboard the Pacquet-Boat for Holland^ 
that he might not fend to enquire for her 
in Town, when he ftxould underftand fhe 
was not at her new-married Coufin's in 
the Country ; which accordingly fhe did, 
keeping her felf clofe Prifoner to her Cham- 
ber ; where Ihe was daily vifited by Fond- 
lovers Sifter and the Landlady, but by no 
Soul elfe, the firft diffembling the Know- ] 

ledge ihe had of her Misfortunes. Thus fhe 
continued for above three Weeks, not a 
Servant being fufFer^d to enter her Cham- 
ber, fo much as to make her Bed, left they 
fhould take Notice of her great Belly : but 
for all this Caution, the Secret had taken 
Wind, by the means of an Attendant of 
the other Lady below, who had over-heard 
her fpeaking of it to her Husband. This 
foon got out of Doors, and fpread abroad, 
till it reached the long Ears of the Wolves 
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iAe Black Lady. v3SS - 

"of the Pariifh, who next Day defign'd to 
pay her a Vifit: But Fondlove^ by good 
Providence, prevented it ;" who, the Night 
before, was ufher'd into Bellamorci^ Cham- 
ber by his Sifter, his Brother-in-Law, and . 
the Landlady. At the Sight of him fhe 
had like to have fwoon'd away : but he ta- 
king her in his Arms, began again, as he 
was wont to do, with Tears in his Eyes, 
to beg that fhe would marry him ere fhe 'h^ 
was deliver'd ; if not for his, nor her own, 
yet for the Child's Sake, which fhe hourly 
expefted; that it might not be born out 
of Wedlock, and fo be made uncapable of 
inheriting either of their Eftates ; with a 
great many more prefling Arguments on 
all Sides : To which at laft fhe confented ; 
and an honeft officious Gentleman, whom 
they had before provided, was called up, 
who made an End of the Difpute : So to 
Bed they went together that Night ; next 
Day to the Exc/tange^ for feveral pretty 
BufinefTes that Ladies in her Condition 
want. Whilft they were abroad, came 
the Vermin of the Parifh, (I mean, the 
Overfeers of the Poor, who eat the Bread 
from 'em) to fearch for a young Black- 
hair'd Lady (for fo was Bellamora) who 
was either brought to Bed, or juft ready to 
lie down. The Landlady fhew'd 'em all 
the Rooms in her Houfe, but no fuch Lady 
could be found. At laft fhe bethought her 

felf. 
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^ ,{ell;' and led 'em into her Parlour, where 
.flie open'd a little Clolet-door, and Ihew'd 
'em a black Cat that had juft kitten'd : 
afliiring 'em, that ihe ihould never trouble 
the Fuiih as long as fiie had Rats or Mice 
in the Houfe; and & dirmifs'd 'em like 
Logger-heads as diey came. 
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